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INTRODUCTION. 


Previously  to  submitting  the  following  nar- 
rative to  the  reader^  it  is  necessary  to  inform 
him  that  it  is  taken  from  a  very  voluminous 
manuscript,  which  partakes  of  the  mixed 
nature  of  memoirs,  a  journal,  an  autobio- 
graphy, and  a  collection  of  letters  and 
essays.  These  bore,  in  their  title-page, 
the  following  inscription :  "  The  Life,  Ad- 
ventures, and  Opinions,  of  Warner  Arundell, 
Esquire." 

The  Editor  of  these  volumes  thinks  it 
his  duty  to  inform  the  Public  under  what 
circumstances  he  came  into  possession  of 
these  papers  of  Mr.  Arundell.  In  giving 
this  information,  he  prefers  speaking  of 
himself  in  the  first  person  singular,  rather 
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than  assuming  the  right  of  Editors  and 
Kings, — viz.  to  talk  of  themselves  in  the 
plural  number. 

Amongst  a  thousand  and  one  literary 
projects  which  I  had  formed,  one  was  to 
write  a  history  of  the  war  of  the  independ- 
ence of  Columbia,  Mexico,  Peru,  Chili,  and 
Buenos  Ayres.  When  I  designed  this  Work, 
I  considered  more  what  ought  to  be  done 
than  what  I  was  able  to  accomplish.  The 
paucity  of  materials  for  compiling  a  good 
account  of  this  most  momentous  occur- 
rence, renders  it  necessary  for  him  who 
would  undertake  to  become  the  historian 
of  this  important  revolution,  to  visit  all  the 
principal  cities  on  the  great  South  American 
continent ;  in  order  to  inspect  such  few  scat- 
tered records  as  were  preserved  during  this 
most  sanguinary  civil  war,  and  to  consult 
with  all  the  surviving  chiefs  who  figured  in 
the  contest,  whether  living  in  the  New  World 
or  in  Europe.     To  do  this  required  leisure 
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and  a  fortune,  neither  of  which  I  possessed. 
Hence,  I  was  obliged  to  abandon  my  pro- 
ject— certainly  for  the  present,  probably  for 
ever. 

During  my  various  and  generally  fruit- 
less attempts  to  obtain  materials  for  my 
projected  history,  a  friend  suggested  that, 
as  Mr.  Warner  Arundell  had  spent  some 
years  on  the  Main,  during  a  most  interest- 
ing period  of  the  wars  of  Columbia,  he 
might  be  able  to  give  me  some  informa- 
tion on  the  subject;  especially  as  it  was 
known  that  Mr.  Arundell  had  of  late  com* 
menced  journalising. 

My  acquaintance  with  the  Gentleman 
who  is  the  hero  of  these  volumes,  com- 
menced twenty  years  since.  I  first  met 
him  in  London,  in  the  house  of  Don 
Louis  Mendez.  After  this,  I  became  his 
companion  during  a  remarkable  voyage 
across  the  Atlantic,  recorded  in  the  second 
volume  of  this  Work.  We  separated  on  our 
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arrival  in  Trinidad,  and  did  not  meet  again 
for  some  years :  subsequently  we  both  were 
residents  of  this  colony ;  but,  living  far  from 
each  other,  we  seldom  met. 

During  this  residence  of  Mr.  Arundell 
in  Trinidad,  he  was  the  subject  of  a  most 
disgraceful  persecution.  He  left  the  island, 
but  returned  in  a  few  months,  possessed  of 
a  very  large  fortune,  and  here  married  a 
most  amiable  and  lovely  Spanish  Creole. 

But,  notwithstanding  our  old  acquaint- 
ance, I  applied  to  him  for  the  information 
I  required  with  some  reluctance ;  for,  al- 
though I  was  one  of  those  who  refused  to 
join  in  the  fi*antic  and  disgraceful  hue-and- 
cry  against  him,  yet  fortune  had  placed  us 
in  very  different  situations.  He  was  in  the 
possession  of  great  wealth  ;  I,  after  many 
years'  residence  here,  was  in  an  humble 
situation.  But  I  still  took  the  resolution  of 
waiting  on  him.  I  sent  my  name  to  him  : 
he  came  to  me.     The  instant  I  beheld  him. 


INTRODUCTION.  XI 

I  perceived  I  had  wronged  him  by  my  diffi- 
dence. He  did  not  receive  me  as  some 
rich  men  meet  an  old  acquaintance,  who 
has  been  subject  to  harsh  treatment  from 
fortune.  No ;  he  took  my  hand  as  that  of 
an  old  friend,  who  had  dared  to  defend  him 
when  he  was  assailed  by  calumny. 

In  Mr.  Warner  Arundell  I  perceived  a 
man  who  had  been  proud  in  adversity,  un- 
bending when  suffering  under  persecution, 
but  affable  and  amiable  in  prosperity ;  one 
who  endeavoured  to  forget  injuries,  and 
sincerely  forgave  insults,  although  he  pos- 
sessed '*  the  memory  of  the  heart/'  as  gra- 
titude has  been  beautifully  denominated. 

On  making  him  acquainted  with  the 
cause  of  my  visit,  he  immediately  offered 
to  put  me  in  possession  of  that  part  of  his 
journal  which  related  to  his  adventures  in 
.the  patriot  camp:  and  he  informed  me, 
that,  by  looking  through  his  papers,  amongst 

* 

a  load  of  dross  I  might  find  some  ore,  from 
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which  useful  metal  might  be  extracted* 
He,  however,  added, — 

''  I  fear  you  will  not  have  the  phlegm 
to  inspect  all  my  papers.** 

"  Never  doubt  that,"  was  my  reply; 
*'  I  have  had  perseverance  to  read  through 
the  whole  of  Abbe  Raynal's  historical  ro* 
mance." 

"  That,**  said  my  friend,  "  was  rather  a 
trial  on  your  credulity  than  on  your  pa- 
tience: my  voluminous  manuscripts  will 
put  your  application  to  a  much  severer 
test.** 

On  my  persisting  to  request  that  he 
would  allow  me  to  read  his  manuscripts^ 
he  took  from  a  chest  a  mass  of  papers  of 
truly  alarming  bulk  and  weight.  They 
consisted  of  thirteen  hundred  and  seventy- 
eight  sheets  of  foolscap ,  closely  written;  to 
compile  which,  he  had  employed  the  leisure 
time  of  some  years. 

Lest  the  reader  should  wonder  what 


there  was  in  the  life  of  this  worthy  Gentle- 
man that  required  so  much  time  and  paper 
to  record  its  incnients  and  reflections,  I 
must  explain,  that  he  possessed  a  most 
powerful   memory.      Every  thing  he  had 
heard,  seen,  read,  or  thought,  he  seemed  to 
recollect,  when  compiling  his  voluminous 
manuscripts.    For  example,  he  opens  his 
journal  with  an  account  of  the  first  settle* 
ment  of  his  &mily  in  the  West  Indies. 
This  induces  him  to  give  a  history  of  the 
Bucaniers,    and   an    immense  numher    of 
anecdotes  of  all  the  old  families  in  the  West 
Indies;   with  a  vast  variety  of  traditional 
stories,  which  relate  to  the  Arundells,  and 
the  descendants  of  Sir  Thomas  Warner, 
the  first  English  governor  of  St.  Christo- 
pher^s,  who  was  his  maternal  ancestor.     In 
short,  the  part  of  the  narrative  which  I 
have  abridged  into  the  first  short  chapter 
of  the  first  volume,  takes  up  so  much  space 
in  his  manuscripts,  that,  if  it  were  printed 
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verbatim^  it  would  be  equal  in  length  to  the 
whole  of  that  volume. 

In  the  progress  of  his  Work  he  gives 
the  whole  history  of  the  two  Maroon  wars 
in  Jamaica;  an  account  of  the  rise,  pnx- 
gressj  and  termination  of  the  wars  ia  the 
West  Indies  consequent  on  the  French 
revolution:  he  carefully  transcribes  every 
letter  that  he  ever  received  or  wrote,  and 
all  remarkable  conversations  that  he  ovot 
heard :  he  gives  his  thoughts  on  a  vast  va- 
riety of  subjects,  and  relieves  the  narrative 
with  all  kinds  of  essays  on  various  matters 
which  came  within  the  scope  of  his  observa- 
tion ;  such  as,  on  the  mode  of  education  in 
Caraccas ;  on  militia  training ;  on  naval  and 
military  affiurs;  on  medical  education  in 
London ;  on  the  practice  of  physic  in  the 
West  Indies,  &c.  In  short,  his  voluminous 
journal  embraces  a  number  of  treatiseis^ 
which,  however  unfit  they  may  be  to  publish 
in  an  autobiography,  I  may  one  day  print. 
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under  the  title  of  the  *  Arundell  Papers ;'  as 
this  Gentleman  has  given  up  his  Work  to 
me  for  my  own  advantage. 

But  I  anticipate.  I  kept  the  papers  of 
Mr.  Arundell  until  I  abandoned  all  idea  of 
writmg  my  projected  history.  I  then  re- 
turned them.  At  the  same  time  I  informed 
the  worthy  autobiographer^  that,  if  he  would 
take  the  trouble  of  extracting  from  his 
MS8.  that  which  might  not  be  improperly 
denommated  the  personal  narrative,  it  would 
fbnh  a  moral,  and,  I  believed,  a  not  unin- 
teresting production. 

"  Have  you/'  said  he,  *'  any  inclination 
to  make  the  abridgement  yourself  7  it  will 
he  an  easier  task  than  to  write  history,  and, 
during  the  present  age  of  light  reading,  a 
more  direct  road  to  fame." 

I  at  first  declined  this  proposftioui  saying 
^hit  he  might  get  others  to  do  more  justice 
to  his  papers.     To  this  he  replied,  that  I 

ft 

was  the  only  person  he  had  met  with  in  the 
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colonies  who  shewed  a  disposition  to  pur- 
sue literature  as  a  profession ;  and  that,  if 
he  sent  his  manuscript  to  England,  its  bulk 
would  frighten  any  Publisher  or  Editor. 
Perhaps  a  few  scattered  essays  might 
find  their  way  into  the  periodicals  of  the 
day,  or  a  few  stories  would  be  trimmed  and 
dressed  up  by  literary  caterers  for  the 
monthly  appetites  of  readers  of  magazines; 
these  same  purveyors  being  so  utterly 
ignorant  of  West  India  manners,  feeling, 
and  even  climate,  that  the  most  Regions 
blunders  would  be  introduced  into  every 
paragraph.  In  short,  Mr.  Arundell  pre- 
vailed on  me  to  undertake  the  task  which 
I  had  suggested  to  him. 

I  really  believe  that  his  motive  for 
urging  me  to  become  the  Editor  of  his  pro* 
duction  was,  that  he  hoped  its  publication 
would  be  productive  of  profit  to  me.  This, 
with  a  delicacy  of  feeling  which  has  always 
characterised    him,    he  never    mentioned. 
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One  condition  aloae  he  attached  to  the  leave 
he  gave  me  to  publish  a  part  of  his  journal : 
it  was^  that  whenever  I  wrote  of  living  per* 
sons,  or  of  those  recently  dead,  I  should, 
instead  of  real,  use  fictitious  names  or 
initials. 

The  above  statement  will  account,  if  not 
apologise,  for  many  defects  in  this  prodoc* 
tion.  When  the  reader  observes  some 
parts  of  these  volumes  too  much  abridged, 
and  others  too  much  extended,  he  will 
please  to  take  into  consideration  the  diffl- 
culty  one  has  to  encounter  who  attempts  to 
condense  into  three  small  volumes  the  sub- 
stance of  a  manuscript  closely  written  on 

more  than  three  reams  of  foolscap. 

Amongst  the  many  errors  in  this  Work, 

I  throw  myself  on  the  mercy  of  the  reader 

for  one  class  in  particular.    Mr.  Arundell's 

papers  are  full  of  those  peculiarities  of  lan«^ 

guage  which  may  not  improperly  be  called 

'  creolisms.'    My  wish  has  been  to  expunge 
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these,  and  substitute  English  words ;  or,  if 
the  story  required  the  Creole  words  to  be 
retained,  I  have  endeavoured  to  explain 
them,  either  in  the  text  or  by  notes.  But, 
having  myself  resided  for  nearly  twenty 
years  in  the  colonies,  it  is  very  probable 
that  I  have  unwittingly  copied  into  these 
volumes  many  expressions  which  will  be 
scarcely  understood  on  the  other  side  of  the 
Atlantic,  without  having  given  the  neces- 
sary information.  For  this  I  entreat  the 
indulgence  of  the  liberal.  It  is  difficult  to 
live  many  years  in  a  country  without  con- 
tracting some  of  the  peculiarities  of  its 
dialect  or  idiom. 

I  have  now  a  few  words  to  address, 
not  to  the  English  Public  in  general,  but 
to  my  fellow  Colonists  in  particular.  Not 
having  used  the  real  name  of  a  single  person 
now  alive  in  these  islands,  should  any  one 
on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic  perceive,  amongst 
the   numerous  pen-and-ink   sketches  con-^ 
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tained  Ib  this  Work>  any  delineation  which 
should  strike  hhn  as  havii^  an  ugly  re* 
semblance  to  himself^  let  him  not  make  me 
accountable  for  caricaturing  him.  AH  I  have 
done  has  been  to  select  a  few  out  of  many 
of  Mr*  Arundell  s  sketches^  reduce  them  to 
a  moderate  size^  erase  the  names  they  bore^ 
substitute  other  appellations,  and  fit  them 
for  their  frames. 

After  this  declaration,  I  hope  no  one 
win  give  himself  the  unnecessary  trouble  of 
calling  on  me  for  satisfaction  for  any  re- 
marks  contained  in  the  following  pages: 
for,  although  I  was  once  silly  enough  to 
make  a  voyage  to  Lospatos,*  to  give  a 
yomig  Gentleman,  as  the  term  goes,  satis- 
faction, — that  is  to  say,  to  stand  up  while 
he  twice  fired  at  me, — I  have,  thank  Hea* 

*  A  small  island,  situated  in  the  Gulf  of  Paria, 
between  Trinidad  and  the  Main,  Tihere  duels  used 
frequently  to  take  place.  See  the  7th  chapter  of  the 
second  vohime  of  this  Work. 
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ven^  lived  to  see  the  folly  and  wickedness 
of  fighting  duels  to  satisfy  the  caprice  of 
any  one.  I  have  now  reached  the  age  of 
forty ;  a  time  of  life  when  a  man's  fighting 
days,  as  well  as  his  dancing  days,  ought  to 
be  over  —  unless  he  be  a  soldier  or  a 
dancing-master. 
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THE 


ADVENTURES   OF  A   CREOLE. 
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CHAPTER  L 


DajB  o*  lang  •jne." — Bubms. 


I  AM  descended  from  one  of  the  niost  ancient 
English  families  known  in  the  West  Indies.  The 
'*  Arandells"  came  to  the  New  World  when  it 
was  possessed  by  the  Spaniards  exclusively.  The 
aboriginal  Indians  were  nearly  exterminated ;  the 
few  of  them  that  remained  were  powerless ;  and 
alh  Europeans  were  prohibited  by  the  subjects  of 
the  crown  of  Spain  from  settling  either  in  these 
islands  or  on  the  neighbouring  continent :  nor 
were  they  even  permitted  freely  to  navigate  these 
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2  WARNER  ARUNDELL : 

When  the  Arundells  first  made  their  precari- 
ous lodgment  in  this  part  of  the  globe,  they  came 
with  a  few  hardy  adventurers,  their  own  country- 
men. These  met  and  joined  with  some  Normans 
and  Dutch  ;  and  all  together  essayed  to  establish 
a  settlement  in  the  island  of  St.  Christopher. 

The  plantations  of  these  people  having  been  de- 
stroyed by  the  tyrannical  Spaniards,  the  oppressed 
planters  revenged  themselves  by  slaughtering  the 
cattle  of  the  St.  Domingo  colonists,  and  by  man- 
ning small  vessels,  and  retaliating,  as  free- 
booters,* the  cruelties  of  the  Iberians,  who  gave 
to  those  wild  bands  the  names  of  ''  Picaroons," 
and  '^  Bucaniers." 

One  of  the  earliest,  and  not  the  least  valiant, 
of  the  freebooters  —  Christopher  Arundell  by 
name — was  the  progenitor  of  the  author  of  these 
memoirs.  This  rover,  under  the  assumed  name 
ef  Hurrican,  or  Harrigan,  carried  terror  amongst 
the  Spaniards,  not  only  in  the  Atlantic,  but  also 
in  the  Pacific  Ocean,  until  the  appellation  of  the 
latter  became  a  misnomer. 

At  length,  having  amassed  an  immense  for- 
tune, under  what  may  properly  be  called  his 
nom  de  guerre^  he  settled  in  Antigua,  married, 
and  had  his  real  name  introduced  into  his  mar- 

*  Freebooter ;  hence  the  French  Creole  term  oifiihwtin% 
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riage  contract.  This  was  in  accordance  with  the 
custom  of  bucaniers  ;  hence,  formerly^  in  the 
West  Indies,  the  following  sentence  was  pro- 
Terbial,  "  A  man's  name  is  never  known  until 
be  marries.'*  The  Testiges  of  this  custom  may 
still  be  traced  amongst  the  French  Creoles,  who, 
in  ordinary  affairs,  are  called  by,  and  even  sign, 
one  name,  and  yet,  on  solemn  occasions,  sabscribe 
another. 

When,  in  1713,  the  inhalHtants  of  Antigua 
killed  the  tyrannical  and  infamous  Ooremor 
Park,  a  descendant  of  thk  Arundell,  who  was 
my  great  grand&ther,  was  f(M*emost  in  executing 
this  decree  of  summary  justice. 

My  father's  name  was  Henry  Bearwell  Arun- 
dell. He,  like  his  ancestors,  was  what  in  the 
West  India  islands  is  called  an  Antigonian ;  and 
lest  the  mere  English  reader  should  not  compre- 
hend this  (}reek-»toned  word^  I  must  explain  it 
to  mean  a  native  of  Antigua,  in  which  island  my 
father  possessed  considerable  property,  titles,  and 
honours.  For  example,  he  was  in  the  commission 
both  of  the  peace  and  of  war  ;  being  an  assistant 
judge,  a  brigadier-general  of  militia,  a  coroner, 
and  a  member  of  the  House  of  Assembly.  Many 
anecdotes  I  have  heard  of  him  in  all  those  capa- 
cities :  two  or  three  I  will  relate,  as  they  serve  to 
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illustrate  the  manners  of  the  colonists  in  those 
days. 

When  his  majesty,  at  that  time  Prince  Wil- 
liam Henry,  visited  Antigua,  preparations  were 
made  by  the  militia  in  order  that  his  royal 
highness  might  see  with  how  few  blunders  it 
could  go  through  Dundas's  eighteen  man- 
oeuvres.* The  troops  mustered  in  the  morning 
in  their  drill  pantaloons,  and  fiery  red  and  hot 
jackets  (whose  very  appearance  in  this  torrid 
climate  might  cause  a  scarlet  fever),  all  armed 
and  accoutred,  in  order  to  be  exercised  for  the 
review  that  was  to  take  place  in  the  evening,  to 
gratify  the  royal  visitor,  who  was  at  this  time  a 
midshipman  in  the  navy,  and,  consequently,  an 
excellent  judge  of  military  matters. 

As  the  line  was  forming,  my  father  heard  the 
sergeant-major  of  the  black  regiment  give,  what, 
time  out  of  mind,  was  a  standmg  order  in  all 
West  India  militias,  which  he  did  in  these  words : 
'^  A  you  wa  no  kab  no  shoe  no  'tocking,  tan  in 
a  rear"  (Anglicey  '*  All  you  who  have  neither  shoes 
nor  stockings,  stand  in  the  rear)."  My  respected 
parent  conceiving  it  improper  for  royalty  to  re- 
view shoeless  troops,  determined  to  supply  the 

*  At  that  time  cftUed  the  Praiiiui  ttanoBaTret* 


THE  ADTBHTUBBS  OF  A  GREOLB.  5 

extreme  wants  of  the  sable  warriors ;  so»  march* 
iog  them  down  to  his  store  (warehouse)  in  St, 
John's,  he  caased  the  whole  regiment  to  screw 
their  splay  feet  into  shoes  with  which  he  gratuit- 
OQsly  supplied  them.  Most  of  these  people 
haying  Guinea  feet  (t  •  e.  great  toes  which  stood 
oat  at  right  angles  from  the  foot),  felt  pain  at 
having  them  cramped  with  the  work  of  the  cord« 
wainer;  but  they,  notwithstanding,  gave  three 
cheers  to  the  generous  Brigadier  Arundell,  be- 
cause they  knew  that  shoes  would  give  them 
corns,  which  might  prove  useful  vouchers  that 
they  were  of  free  condition. 

This  requires  explanation.  During  former 
wars,  when  any  merchant  vessels  were  captured 
in  those  seas,  there  were  often  found  on  board 
many  black  and  coloured  persons.  If  amongst 
them  any  appeared  who  had  corns  on  their  feet, 
they  were  deemed  free,  and  treated  as  prisoners 
of  war :  such  as  mifortunately  were  destitute  of 
corns,  were  naturally  supposed  never  to  have 
worn  shoes,  as  shoes  were  not  allowed  to  be 
worn  in  those  islands  by  slaves.  ErgOy  said  the 
salt-water  logicians,  those  who  are  without  corns 
can't  be  free ;  and,  accordingly,  those  who  had  no 
corns  were  sold  in  the  first  friendly  or  neutral 
islands  as  slaves,  for  the  benefit  of  the  captors. 
I  have  explained  this,  because  I  conceived  that 
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no  European  reader  ever  before  heard  of  the 
advantages  of  having  corns. 

On  another  occasion,  two  militia  officers,  one 
aJMajor  Morgan,  and  the  other  a  Captain  Hazell, 
had  a  dispute.  The  major  told  the  captain  '*  that 
he  had  a  dash  of  the  tar-brash  on  his  skin  ;*'  that 
is,  his  race  was  tainted  by  having  a  slight  admix- 
ture of  African  blood  in  it.  This  was  at  that 
time  considered  a  more  infamous  reproach  than 
to  have  said  that  the  father  of  the  captain  was 
hanged ;  for  a  man  to  have  in  his  escutcheon  a 
bend  sinister  in  the  form  of  a  gibbelfc,  was  a  trifle 
compared  to  his  having  on  his  skin  the  stain  of 
the  *^  tar-brush.''  A  challenge  was  the  conse- 
quence of  this  affront.  The  parties  went  out ; 
and  the  captain  vindicated  the  purity  of  his  blood 
by  shedding  the  heart's  blood  of  his  opponent. 
The  parties  met  at  Green's  Bay,  and  fired  at  six 
paces,  before  crowds  of  witnesses  ;  and  the  major 
fell,  to  rise  no  more. 

My  father,  in  his  office  of  coroner,  summoned 
a  jury  to  "  sit  on  the  body"  of  the  deceased ; 
and,  after  hearing  all  the  evidence  of  the  case, 
charged  the  jury,  whom  he  enlightened  with 
many  a  quotation  from  Coke,  Holt,  Forster,  and 
Blackstone ;  for,  like  most  other  unprofessional 
West  India  gentlemen  of  the  old  school,  he  had 
what  is  a  most  dangerous  thing,  namely,  a  little 
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legal  learning.  These  citations  were  intended  to 
set  forth  the  diflTerence  between  jastifiable  homi- 
cide, manslaughter,  and  murder.  My  worthy 
parent  argued,  that  if  two  persons  go  out  and 
fire  at  each  other,  at  the  *^  gentlemanly  distance'* 
of  ten  or  tweWe  paces,  should  one  be  killed,  the 
sarriror  could  not  be  considered  gaUty  of  mur- 
der; because,  he  said,  both  parties  aiming  at 
eai^  other's  life,  each  one  acted  se  defeadendo,  and 
that,  erffo^  neither  the  dead  man  nor  the  living 
one  committed  a  crime.  **  Nay,"  argued  the 
learned  coroner,  *^  as  there  are  great  chances  of  a 
man  escaping  unhurt  when  fired  at  with  a  pistol 
at  twelve  paces,  when,  unfortunately,  any  one  is 
slain  at  that  distance,  the  law  ought  to  consider  it 
nothing  more  than  chance-medley,  which  Judge 
Forster  derives  from  chand  milt ;  which  means  a 
hot  mixture.  And  we  all  too  well  know  how 
many  duels  take  place  in  these  islands  in  conse- 
quence of  taking  too  much  of  hot  mixtures.  But, 
gentlemen,"  added  my  fether,  *'  the  case  is  very 
different  when  two  persons  stand  so  near  each 
other  as  five  or  six  paces,  and  fire  —  he  who 
stands  at  that  distance  to  receive  a  shot,  is 
morally  sure  of  being  killed,  so  that  he  com- 
mits felo-de-^;  while  he  who  shoots  him  does 
not  kill  him  fairly,  but  butchers  him.  Now,  to 
batcher  a  man  is  to  slaughter  a  man ;  and  I  need 
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not  add,  he  who  slaughters  a  man  is  guilty  of 
manslaughter." 

Thus  argued  my  father ;  but  the  jury  took  a 
different  view  of  the  case :  and,  after  consuming 
a  great  deal  of  time,  and  twelve  bowls  of  san- 
garee  in  debating  the  question,  whether  they 
should  pronounce  a  verdict  of  *'  accidental 
death/'  or  "  died  by  the  visitation  of  God," 
wisely  returned  the  latter  verdict,  doubtless  con- 
ceiving, that  to  be  shot  in  a  duel  is  to  receive  a 
divine  visitation.  The  coroner,  who,  like  most 
men  that  puzzle  themselves  into  error,  was  out- 
rageously intolerant  of  the  errors  of  other  people, 
felt  quite  indignant  at  this  unreasonable  decision, 
and  said  he  hoped  shortly  to  see  the  time  when 
he  who  sent,  or  carried,  or  received  a  chal- 
lenge, would  be  considered  all  equally  guilty  of 
murder. 

On  hearing  this.  Captain  Hazell  threatened 
to  horsewhip  my  father*  Whatever  might  be 
the  feelings  of  the  coroner,  the  Creole  blood  of 
the  Arundells  revolted  at  this  insult.  My  father, 
despite  his  own  tirade  against  duelling,  that  day 
sent  a  message  to  the  captain,  met  him  in  the 
evening,  and  gave  him  a  dangerous  wound  in 
the  neck,  from  which  Hazell  with  great  difficulty 
recovered. 

But  it  was  as  a  member  of  the  Antigua  House 
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of  Assembly  that  my  worthy  father  shewed  to  the 
greatest  advantage.  That  respectable  body,  like 
most  other  West  Indian  duodecimo  editions  of 
parliament,  from  time  immemorial  claimed  a 
right  always  to  keep  np  a  standing  quarrel  or 
two  either  with  the  governor  or  fhe  chief  judge, 
or  with  both.  Whosoever  '*  his  excellency,"  or 
**  his  honour,"  for  the  time  being  might  be,  they 
were  ever  with  one  or  both  at  open  warfare ;  or, 

**  Nursing  their  wrath  to  keep  it  warm." 

In  those  disputes,  my  father  was  always  the 
colonial 


u 


Hampden,  who,  with  dauntless  pride, 
The  little  tyrant  of  his  igle  withstood.' 


Many  are  the  protests  kept  in  the  records  of  the 
House  of  Assembly  against  the  ruinous  and  un- 
precedented encroachments  on  the  liberty  of  the 
subject  of  some  now  nearly  forgotten  governor, 
in  which  my  father's  name  stands  at  the  head  of 
the  protesters;  and  many  a  ream  of  paper  he 
consumed  in  writing  home  memorials  to  the 
secretary  of  state  for  the  colonies  against  judges 
and  attorney-generals,  no  longer  remembered. 

b2 
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So  great  was  my  father's  fame  as  a  senator, 
that  his  friends  persuaded  him  to  get  into  par- 
liament. In  an  evil  hour  he  followed  their  coun* 
sel :  he  mortgaged  an  estate  he  held  in  St.  Kitt's, 
and  another  in  Antigua,  to  raise  what  may  be 
called  the  sinews  of  politics  as  well  as  of  war ; 
and,  in  1782,  crossed  the  Atlantic,  bought  a 
borough,  and  took  his  seat  on  the  opposition 
side  of  the  house :  this  was  during  Lord  Shel- 
burne's  administration. 

His  first  essay  in  parliamentary  debate  was 
rather  inauspicious ;  he  made  a  speech  of  some 
length,  but  without  that  applause  he  was  wont 
to  command  at  St.  John's,  and  was  replied  to 
by  a  young  member,  who  made  some  witty,  but 
rather  unjustifiable  allusions,  about  the  house 
being  enlightened  by  a  wise  man  from  the  west. 
He  further  threw  out  some  hints  about  my 
parent  being  a  negro-driver,  and  the  descendant 
of  a  bucanier,  and  then  sat  down.  After  this, 
two  or  three  members  rose  to  rejoin;  and, 
amongst  the  rest,  my  father.  The  speaker  con* 
sidering,  perhaps,  that  as  his  character  had  been 
attacked,  he  ought  to  have  precedence  in  reply, 
therefore  pointed  to  him  and  wished  to  call  his 
name,  but  this  the  noble  speaker  could  not  re- 
collect ;  so,  instead  of  calling  out  Mr.  Bearwell 
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Arnndell,  lie  said  Mr.  Bear, — ^and  made  a  sudden 
pause ;  which  awkward  affair  convulsed  the  house 
with  laughter,  and  gagged  my  parent. 

The  following  year,  Lord  Shelbume  having 
been  ousted,  the  coalition  administration  came  in, 
upon  which  my  father,  for  a  valuable  consider- 
ation, accepted  the  Chiltem  Hundreds,  and  ever 
after  disclaimed  against  the  corruptions  of  parlia- 
ment. 

Some  twelve  years  after  this,  a  hurricane 
having  injured  my  father's  St.  Kitt's  and  An- 
tigua estates,  he  was  obliged  to  give  them  in 
trust  to  the  mortgagees,  Messrs.  Keen  and  Leech, 
of  St.  Christopher,  and  retire  to  live  on  a  fine 
plantation  he  had  in  Grenada.  Here,  at  an  ad- 
vanced period  in  life,  he  married  a  young  lady 
of  the  old  Creole  house  of  Warner ;  and,  notwith- 
standing the  great  disparity  of  age  between  the 
parties,  they  enjoyed,  during  some  months,  much 
domestic  happiness. 
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CHAPTER  11. 

"  Oh,  bloody  times  ! 
Wbilflt  lions  war  and  battle  for  their  dens. 
Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity.** 

Sbakspbari. 

Mt  father's  marriage  took  place  in  1794,  and 
the  following  year  the  West  Indian  colonies  were 
convulsed  in  an  awful  manner,  from  one  end  to 
another. 

St.  Domingo  was  suffering  from  the  united 
curses  of  a  servile  and  a  civil  war,  which  termi- 
nated, after  years  of  misery,  in  the  extermination 
of  the  white  colonists,  the  liberation  of  the  black 
bondsmen,  and  the  establishment  of  the  worst 
form  of  government  known— a  military  tyranny. 

Jamaica  was  ravaged  by  the  maroon  war; 
Martinique,  Guadaloupe,  and  St.  Lucia,  having 
been  inoculated  with  the  French  revolutionary 
eruption  by  that  barbarous  agent  of  the  conven- 
tion, Victor  Hugues,  took  the  infection;  the 
people  of  these  islands  acted,  on  small  stages. 
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the  bloody  tragedies  which  were  performing  in 
Paris.  The  Dominally  free  blacks  were  more 
cnieUy  beaten  than  while  they  were  called  slaves ; 
bat  this  was  done  with  staves,  on  which  were 
written  '*  Liberie  et  egaUteT*  and  the  scanty 
population  of  Trinidad,  which,  both  in  manners 
and  language,  were  more  French  than  Spanish, 
were  ripe  for  rebellion. 

At  tlie  same  time  Victor  Hagnes  sent  bis 
agents  to  St.  Vincent  and  Grenada,  these  men, 
in  the  former  island,  excited  the  black  Caraibesf 
to  revolt,  who,  for  many  months,  desolated  that 
beautiful  island;  while  in  Grenada,  so  well  did 
the  emissaries  of  Hugnes  succeed,  that  most  of 
the  white  French,  and  by  far  the  greater  part  of 
the  slaves,  free  black  and  coloured  population, 
unfurled  the  standard  of  rebellion,  and  com- 
menced hostilities  by  treacherously  capturing  the 
governor,  and  fifty  of  the  principal  English  in* 
habitants,  whom,  with  the  exception  of  three, 
they  slaughtered  in  cold  blood :  a  war  of  the 
most  cruel  character  was  then  continued  in  this 
island,  which  threatened  to  end  in  the  extermi- 
nation of  one  of  the  belligerent  parties. 

•  A  fact. 

t  Black  Caraibes,  a  mixed  race  from  tlie  Caraibes,  aod  a  cargo 
of  Afirican  slaTes  said  to  be  wrecked  off  Beqnea. 
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The  emissaries  of  Victor  Hugues  committed 
a  capital  error  in  intrusting  the  chief  command 
of  the  rebellion  to  a  rich  coloured  proprietor, 
named  Julian  Fedon,  instead  of  confiding  its 
conduct  to  the  more  energetic  LayalI6e,  or  the 
more  sagacious  Louis  La  Grenade ;  both  of  whom, 
in  common  with  the  former,  were  mulattoes. 
Fedon  was  not  destitute  of  courage  and  ordinary 
abilities,  but  in  the  former  he  was  inferior  to 
Lavallee ;  and  as  to  talent,  he  could  not  compete 
with  La  Grenade. 

The  French  agents  chose  Fedon,  on  account 
of  his  estates  forming  a  good  point  cCappui.  The 
latter  offered  to  make  La  Grenade  second  in 
command,  which  ofier  Louis  indignantly  refused, 
and  then  threw  the  weight  of  his  power  into 
the  scale  of  the  British.  Lavallee  was  then  ap- 
pointed second  to  Fedon,  but  was  fortunately 
killed  in  a  broil  in  his  own  camp,  early  in  the 
war.  These  events  were  propitious  to  the  Eng- 
lish, whose  troops,  joined  by  the  island  militia 
from  the  commencement  of  the  rebellion  up  to 
the  arrival  of  the  immortal  Abercrombie,  dis- 
played nothing  but  ineffectual  valour,  repeatedly 
suffering  themselves  to  be  surprised  by  their  more 
vigilant  enemy. 

I  am  obliged  to  make  the  above  historical 
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sketch  of  the  state  of  Grenada  in  1796,  or  what 
follows  would  be  somewhat  unintelligible  to  the 
reader. 

At   the  beginning    of  the  war   my  father's 
estate  was   desolated,  and  his  young  wife  and 
himself  narrowly  escaped  through  the  fidelity  of 
his  slaves,  who  defended  a  mountain  tract,  over 
which  they  passed.     My  parent  had  long  since 
resigned  his  rank  as  brigadier-general,  in  con- 
sequence of  some  dispute  with  Governor  Home. 
During  this  war  he  acted  as  a  volunteer,  in  which 
capacity  he  took  charge  of  a  post  on  the  north 
side  of  the  island,  where  a  quantity  of  military 
stores  were  deposited :   he  preferred  his  com- 
paratively defensive   station,  as  it  allowed  his 
being  near  his  beloved  wife,  who  was  far  ad- 
vanced in  what  ladies  call  an  interesting  state. 
No  doubt  some  of  my  fair  readers  will  exclaim, 
why  not  have  sent  her  to  a  more  secure  and 
tranquil  place  ?    To  which  exclamation  I  may  re- 
ply, that  security  and  tranquillity  were  scarcely 
to  be  found  at  that  period  in  the  West  Indies. 

The  sun  had  declined  beyond  the  hills  when 
one  of  the  assistants  of  the  commissary  entered 
my  father's  apartment ;  and,  with  trembling 
hands,  gave  him  some  despatches. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  Conway,  you  look 
alarmed?"  said  my  &ther. 
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**  No  wonder,"  responded  Conway ;  *'  the 
negro  that  brought  this  said  he  was  five  times 
fired  at  in  passing  the  guava-bush,  within  a  mile 
of  this  post.  Gracious  me  !  who  would  imagine 
the  rebels  would  dare  to  approach  so  near  us? 
But  I  always  said,  one  day  or  the  other,  we 
should  be  dislodged,  and  then  who  would  be  able 
to  retreat?" 

"  You  would,  at  all  events ;  at  that  part  of 
a  soldier's  duty  you  are  very  active! — but  let 
me  peruse  this  letter.  .  Ah !  ah !  'tis  firom  Louis 
La  Grenade.  So !  so  he  tells  me  that,  from  the 
movements  of  Yoyo's*  partisans,  he  judges  the 
sansculottes  will  make  an  attempt  on  this  post. 
Send  hither  Sergeant  Bluit ;  we  shall  have  warm 
work  this  night ! " 

"  God,  in  his  mercy,  forbid!" 

'^  Call  the  sei*geant;  and,  if  you  can  help  it, 
don't  let  the  artillerymen  see  the  miserable  state 
of  fear  you  are  in :  but  I  forget,  it  is  your  nature, 
which  you  cannot  help :  remain  here.  Sentry, 
pass  the  word  there  for  Sergeant  Bluit!" 

My  father  paced  the  room  in  agitation. 

"  Where,"  said  he,  *'  shall  I  bestow  my  dear 
Louisa?" 

''  I  will  remain  with  you,   and  partake  of 

*  Y070,  ft  Creole  altention  of  Josepb. 
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your  danger!"  said  his  wife,  who  had  entered 
his  room  unperceived.  She  added,  ^'  you  have 
assured  me,  lore,  that  the  post  is  impregnable ; 
and,  as  to  the  mere  report,  smoke,  and  smell  of 
poifder  —  although  the  first  is  not  music,  the 
second  incense,  nor  the  last  perfume  —  yet, 
woman  as  I  am,  I  haye  enough  of  the  blood  of 
the  Warners  to  tolerate  them ! " 

She  said  this  in  a  calm  tone,  wLich  strongly 
contrasted  with  the  cowardice  of  Conway. 

''And  do  yon  really  anticipate  an  attack?*' 
said  the  latter. 

"  Yes,  Conway ;  we  shall  have  warm  work 
of  it,  you  may  swear !  '* 

"  We  have  warm  work  —  not  me!  Yon  re- 
member General  Lyndsay  placed  me  in  this  situ- 
ation, to  assist  the  commissariat  with  my  pen, 

and " 

"Not  with  your  sword!  I  remember  yoa 
used  to  &11  in  fits  at  the  commencement  of  every 
action,  until  your  behaviour  caused  so  much 
scandal  to  the  militia,  that  no  one  would  stand 
next  you.  Strange,  that  an  Irishman,  and  a 
gentleman  of  good  family,  should  have  so  poor 
a  set  of  nerves!" 

Sergeant  Bluit  now  entered  the  apartment; 
my  lather  gave  the  necessary  orders  to  prepare 
against  surprise  ;  he  also  consulted  with  the  ser- 
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geant  as  to  the  safest  part  of  the  irregular  fort  in 
which  to  place  his  wife.  At  this  part  of  the  con- 
ference CJonway  interfered,  and  reminded  my 
father  of  an  armed  schooner,  called  the  Hostess 
Quickly,  which  was  hired  by  the  goyemment  for 
the  service  of  the  commissariat,  and  which  was 
anchored  off  the  fort. 

"  Better  allow  me,"  said  Conway,  "  to  con- 
duct the  lady  on  board,  and  I  will  take  the 
greatest  care  of  her." 

^*  And  of  yourself  too,  doubtless ;  it  is  cer- 
tainly a  safer  and  more  commodious  place  during 
the  expected  attack,  than  in  this  imperfect  gar- 
rison," observed  my  father. 

The  lady  dissented  from  the  proposition  of 
being  sent  on  board  the  Hostess  Quickly,  whose 
captain  was  a  complete  sot ;  but,  after  some  little 
persuasion,  she  consented  to  embark,  which  she 
did  in  a  canoe,  accompanied  by  the  timid  Conway. 

The  watch  was  well  kept  during  the  night  in 
the  fort.  About  two  in  the  morning,  the  dark 
outlines  of  a  body  of  insurgents  were  discovered 
issuing  from  the  neighbouring  hills,  and  stealing 
along  different  tracks  towards  the  station.  Each 
little  group  was  followed  by  negro  women,*  car- 


*  The  negresses  of  Grenada,  during  this  rebeUion,  used  cheer- 
fuUj  to  perform  the  parts  of  horses  in  dragging  aitillerj* 
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rjiog  knapsacks  — gyonl^  and  ammunition ;  ibr, 
during  this  war,  these  members  of  the  fair  sex 
were  indispensable  auxiliaries  :  no  body  of  rebels 
moved  without  this  kind  of  baggage. 

*'  They  advance!"  whispered  Sergeant  Bluit; 
"  Tm  blowed  if  it  isn't  wonderfnl  how  quietly  they 
OK>Te,  considering  their  rear-guard  is  composed 
of  women." 

The  insurgents  had  now  formed  themselves 
mto  a  compact  body;  they  paused,  and  one  of 
them  advanced  to  reconnoitre;  the  tall  form  of 
this  man  bespoke  him  to  be  the  leader,  Joseph 
Cateauy  o/uu  Yoyo. 

"  Down  with  your  rifle,  Cadjo,"  said  my 
fiither,  addressing  a  Coromantee  negro,  who,  a 
day  before,  had  deserted  from  the  enemy's  camp, 
ftnd  joined  the  little  garrison ;  *'  down  with  your 
rifle,  or  you  are  a  dead  man  I  I  suspect  you.     Do 

you  wish  to  fire,  to  give  your  old  friends  notice 

that  we  are  awake?" 

But  the  suspicion  was  ill-founded, —  thirst  of 

vengeance,  and  not  treachery,  caused  the  African 

thus  prematurely  to  level  his  piece. 

''  Damn  Yoyo/'  muttered  the  negro,  lowering 

his  arm;    '^  me  want  for  pay  him,  because  he 

*  Gyar$,  a  sort  of  rude  basket,  attached  to  the  shoolders,  back, 
and  forehead,  to  carry  loads.    The  name  and  inrentioo  are  Indian. 
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curse  my  mama  in  Guinea,  and  call  me  black 
nigger-dog;  Goromighty  make  black  man  first, 
white  man  after;  but  debil  put  it  in  a  buckra 
man  and  nigger  woman  bead  to  make  (beget) 
mulatta  bastard.*' 

Yoyo  now  was  seen  to  approach  the  fort ;  it 
was  so  contrived  that  no  sentinel  appeared  on  his 
post ;  the  mulatto  leader  beckoned  his  party,  who 
approached  the  garrison,  gliding  through  the 
darkness  as  noiselessly  as  ghosts ;  they  had  come 
within  pistol-shot  of  the  walls. 

*^  Steady,  boys ;  musketry  and  carronades  to- 
gether —  fire  !**  At  this  order  thirty  muskets  and 
rifles  were  discharged  ;  and,  at  the  same  moment, 
a  masked  battery  of  three  pieces  of  ordnance 
vomited  their  deadly  charge  of  grape  and  ca- 
nister amongst  the  enemy,  who,  being  taken  them- 
selves by  surprise  at  the  moment  they  expected  to 
surprise  the  fort,  were  thrown  into  confusion :  the 
fire  was,  however,  returned,  with  little  effect,  by  a 
small  body  of  white  French  soldiers,  who  shouted 
Vive  la  republiqtie !  Some  advanced  even  to  the 
walls,  but  those  could  not  be  surmounted,  for  the 
party  that  carried  the  scaling-ladders  had  fled. 
A  ^ew  English  gunners,  under  the  command  of 
Bluit,  served  the  cannon,  which  again  poured 
their  mortal  charge  amongst  the  besiegers,  who 
were  obliged  to  desist  from  their  ill-fated  enter- 
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prise,  and  retreat^  leaving  more  than  forty  of  their 
Qumber  dead  on  the  field,  and  carrying  away 
many  wounded. 

Cadjoy  the  deserter  from  their  camp,  did  not 
fire  with  the  rest  of  the  besieged,  but  rose  to  the 
top  of  the  ramparts  in  order  to  make  sure  of  his 
aim,  whereby  he  exposed  his  person,  and  received 
three  wounds,  which  did  not  make  him  change 
his  position,  nor  alter  the  stem  glance  of  his  pro- 
traded  eyes.     At  each  wound  his  muscles  slightly 
quivered,  and  he  drew  his  breath  sharply  through 
his  clenched  teeth,  so  as  to  produce  a  kind  of 
hissing  sound,  which  were  the  only  indications  he 
gave  of  feeling  the  balls,  although  each  wound 
was  mortal,  so  intently  was  his  vengeful  search 
directed  to  light  upon  the  man  who  had  committed 
the  unpardonable  offence  of  cursing  the  mother  of 
a  Coromantee.     At  length  he  discovered  Yoyo, 
trying  to  rally  his  flying  partisans;   the  African 
aimed  at,  and  shot  him  through  the  head ;  and 
then  fell  himself,  having  just  time  to  say,  *'  Ah, 
ah !  Yoyo,  no  go  curse  me  mother  again ;  me  go." 
Here  a  sl^ht  tremor  shook  his  frame,  and  be 
expired. 

"  Well  done  militia  and  artillery/'  said  my 
&ther,  when  this  brief  affair  was  over ;  "  it  will  be 
long  ere  thej  will  pay  us  another  night  visit.  Ah ! 
what  can  that  drunken  brute,  Keating,  be  doing 
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with  the  Hostess  Quickly?  See,  he  is  carrying 
the  sloop  round  the  point.  What  made  him  hoist 
anchor  at  this  hour?  perhaps  Conway  has  infected 
him  with  his  cowardice/' 

My  father's  attention  was  suddenly  called  off 
from  the  schooner  by  hearing  a  volley  of  fire-arms 
in  the  neighbouring  hills,  over  which  the  discom- 
fited rebels  had  retreated.  **  Bravo!"  he  ex- 
claimed ;  '^  that  fine  fellow.  La  Grenade,  is,  ac- 
cording to  promise,  intercepting  the  retreat  of 
the  insurgents/' 

*^  May  I  never  see  the  trunk-maker  at  the 
comer  of  St.  Paul's  again,"  cried  Bluit,  '*  if  the 
darkies  and  Johnny  Crapaus  an't  catching  it  this 
here  blessed  night!" 

As  conjectured,  the  intrepid  Louis  La  Orenade 
had  intercepted  the  retreat  of  the  rebels,  amongst 
whom  dreadful  havoc  was  made.  Despite  his 
order,  his  people  gave  no  quarter,  not  even  to  the 
women ;  such  is  the  nature  of  a  mixed  civil  and 
servile  war ! 

Morning  broke,  and  La  Grenade  arrived  to 
congratulate  his  brother  victors  of  the  garrison ; 
he  was,  however,  concerned  for  the  mysterious 
disappearance  of  the  schooner. 

**  Perhaps,"  said  Louis,  '^  Captain  Keating  is 
gone  round  to  the  carenage ;  yet,  what  can  be 
his  motive?    He  is  a  steady  seaman  when  sober. 
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and  sober  he  must  have  been  last  night,  for  yes- 
terday he  sent  to  me  for  a  little  taffia/^  protesting 
he  had  not  a  drop  on  board ;  but  this  I  took  care 
to  foiget  to  send." 

Sei|^ant  Bloit  now  said  that  he  recollected 
the  last  evening,  when  Conway  went  on  board  the 
Hostess  Qaickly,  he  carried  a  case  of  cura^oa« 
On  hearing  which,  my  father  turned  deadly  pale. 

Sereral  militiamen,  who,  in  disobedience  of 
orders,  left  the  fort  to  pick  np  conchs  and  chip- 
chipsf  for  their  breakfitst,  now  returned  with 
alarm,  and  stated  they  had  discovered  on  the  beach 
a  part  of  the  body  of  Conway,  dreadfully  muti- 
lated by  the  sharks,  the  back  part  of  the  skull 
being  perforated  with  a  ball.  Subsequently  the 
bodies  of  the  captain  and  several  of  the  crew  of 
the  schooner  were  found,  all  bearing  deep  wounds, 
and  all  more  or  less  torn  by  those  ravenous  fish  ; 
and  several  canoes  were  seen  adrift,  which,  on 
being  brought  ashore,  La  Grenade  identified  as 
belonging  to  the  rebels. 

The  mysterious  disappearance  of  the  Hostess 
Quickly  was  now  too  well  explained.  During  the 
attack  on  the  post,  which  was  so  signally  defeated, 
another  party  of  the  enemy  had  boarded  the 
schooner  and  captured  her,  doubtless  slaying  every 

*  New  ram.  t  A  sort  of  shell-fisb. 
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one  on  board,  save  a  young  man  of  the  name  of 
Smithson,  who  saved  his  life  by  swimming. 

Often  have  I  heard  La  Grenade  attempt  in 
vain  to  describe  the  agony  of  my  parent  for  the 
loss  of  the  wife  of  his  bosom, —  the  lovely,  yoang, 
and  affectionate  wife  of  his  old  age :  this  was  so 
dreadful,  that  the  mulatto  wished  death,  or  even 
insanity,  would  come  to  the  relief  of  his  friend. 

La  Grenade  at  length,  partly  by  force,  hurried 
him  Jrom  the  fort,  in  order  to  make  him  go  to  the 
capital,  St.  George's ;  but  shortly  after  they  com- 
menced their  journey,  accompanied  by  some  par- 
tisans, they  were  attacked  by  a  party  of  the  enemy. 
A  man  standing  by  my  father  was  shot,  and  fell : 
this  event  aroused  him  to  action,  he  seized  the 
arms  of  the  wounded  man,  rushed  amongst  the 
enemy,  and  performed  such  desperate  acts  of 
valour,  that  he  seemed  possessed  with  a  demon  : 
indeed  he  was  so,  possessed  by  the  demon  of 
revenge. 

The  mulatto  leader,  though  himself  as  brave 
as  most  men,  was  utterly  astonished  at  the  terrible 
acts  of  his  friend,  who,  from  that  time  to  the  end 
of  the  war,  associated  with  him  in  all  his  enters 
prises.  Grief  had  paralysed  my  father,  but  ven- 
geance aroused  him.  In  so  much  fear  was  he 
held  by  the  insurgents,  that  they  called  him  le 
beque  tigre  (the  white  tiger). 
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During  one  of  La  Grenade's  expeditiong,  the 
idrance-gaard,  marching  amongst  the  mountains, 
suddenly  came  on  a  party  in  an  ajupa  (a  tempo- 
rary hut).  It  was  suspected  that  Fedon  was 
there,  which  made  the  advance-guard  pour  a  mur-^t 
derous  rolley  into  the  ajupa,  and  all  within  it  fell, 
either  killed  or  wounded. 

On  examining  the  ajupa,  it  was  found  (shock- 
mg  to  relate !)  that  the  killed  and  wounded  were 
all  women,  who  had  been  employed  in  a  pious 
purpose;  they  had  been  singing  a  kind  of  creole 
requiem  over  the  corpse  of  a  white  lady,  decently 
decked  in  grave  gear,  and  laid  out,  according  to 
the  custom  of  French  Creoles,  with  a  crucifix,  and 
a  plate  containing  a  fowl's  foot  with  some  salt  in 
its  breast.  The  body  was  supported  by  a  tem- 
porary bier,  composed  of  palm-branches  (or  rather 
fronds),  while  two  resinous  brands,  in  lieu  of 
candles,  were  blazing  at  its  head  and  feet. 

La  Grenade  and  my  &ther  now  came  up ;  and 
the  latter,  with  indescribable  emotion,  discovered 
that  the  corpse  was  the  earthly  remains  of  his 
beloved  wife.  He  embraced  it,  and,  for  the  first 
time  since  his  misfortune,  shed  a  flood  of  sorrow. 
He  had  conjectured  that  his  wife,  like  most 
women  taken  by  the  enemy,  after  suffering  un- 
utterable cruelty  and  indignity,  had  been  mur- 
dered.   The  spectacle  before  him  seemed  to  con- 

VOL.  I.  c 
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tradict  these  forebodings,  for  the  corpse  bore  not 
the  slightest  mark  of  wound  or  mutilation.  On 
the  contrary,  it  had  those  gentle,  and  even  beau- 
tiftil,  although  pallid  traits  of  countenance,  which 
Shakespeare,''^  with  anatomical  truth,  describes  as 
shewing  the  diiSerence  between  the  body  of  one 
who  died  naturally  and  one  who  had  been  mur- 
dered,— "  a  timely  parted  ghost."  Besides,  the 
care  bestowed  in  laying  out  and  attending  the 
body,  indicated  that  the  lady's  deathbed  had  not 
been  surrounded  by  monsters  of  iniquity.  My 
father  felt  what  Ossian,  or  Macpherson,  called 
'*  the  joy  of  grief." 

What  a  strange  composition  is  man !  The  very 
black  troops  who,  in  error,  fired  on  defenceless 
women,  employed  in  a  pious  purpose,  and  who, 
when  they  discovered  their  mistake,  thought 
more  about  the  loss  of  the  ammunition  expended 
than  of  the  people  slain  and  wounded,  now  shed 
tears  at  seeing  my  father  recognise  the  body  of  his 
wife. 

In  silence  the  troops  carried  the  bier  and  the 
corpse  through  the  rugged  pass,  preceded  by  a 
few  drums  and  fifes  playing  a  dead  march.  This 
artless  procession  had  a  solemn  effect  as  it  moved 
amid  the  mountains. 

*  Heniy  the  Sixth,  Part  II.,  Act  iii..  Scene  2. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


"  Rest  thee,  mj  darling,  the  tbae  it  ■hall  oome, 
MTben  thj  sleep  shall  be  broken  bj  trumpet  and  drum." 


The  protracted  and  ruinous  war  of  Grenada  at 
length  drew  towards  a  close.  The  great  Sir 
Ralph  Abercrombie  arrived  in  the  island ;  and, 
after  complimenting  the  troops  of  the  line  and 
militia  for  their  bravery,  he  lamented  that, 
through  the  procrastination  and  indecision  of 
their  commanders,  their  valour  had  not  been 
productive  of  better  results.  He  reconnoitred 
the  enemy's  position,  and  declared  that  in  twenty- 
four  hours  the  whole  of  the  strong  posts  would  be 
io  his  possession :  and  he  kept  his  word.  By 
a  series  of  prompt,  simultaneous,  and  masterly 
manoeuvres,  he  surrounded  the  enemy,  dislodged, 
and  dispersed  them.  The  blow  was  most  effec* 
tual ;  the  rebellion  was  crushed.  After  this  no 
effectual  stand  was  made  or  attempted.  Many 
were  killed    in    pursuit ;    many    were    made 
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prisoners ;  many  availed  themselves  of  the  par- 
don offered,  on  condition  of  their  surrendering 
within  a  limited  time ;  while  some,  who  were  con- 
scious that  they  ought  to  expect  no  mercy,  still 
concealed  themselves  in  the  mountains.  The  de- 
ceived slaves  had  joined  the  insurrection,  because 
the  mulatto  leaders  promised  to  establish  in  the 
island  liberty  and  equality ;  by  which  they  meant, 
that  they,  the  mulattoes,  should  be  free  and  equal 
to  the  whites, — not  that  the  poor  negroes  should 
be  equal  to  them.  These  misguided  men  re- 
turned to  their  work,  singing  in  Creole  French, 
with  melancholy  voice, 

<<  C^est  mulaUe  qui  manier  nous  fcu** 

('Tis  the  mulattoes  who  brought  us  to  this.) 

How  different  from  the  tone  they  used  when,  haul- 
ing cannon  up  the  hills,  they  chanted,  ^*  Fire  in  a 
mountain!"* 

At  this  period  of  affairs,  my  father  one  day 
was  sitting  in  the  tent  of  La  Grenade,  beside  a 
beautiful  lake  called  the  Grand  Etang,  when  an 
orderly  announced  the  arrival  of  a  flag  of  truce. 
"  Admit  him!"  was  the  order,  which  was  readily 
obeyed. 

A  negro  belonging  to  the  insurgent  party  was 

*  A  rebellious  negro  song. 
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admitted  blindfold.     He  held  a  long  sogar-cane 
in  his  hand,  to  one  end  of  which  was  appended 
a  fragment  of  a  white  shirt,  to  shew  that  he  came 
as  the  hearer  of  a  flag  of  trace ;  the  other  end  of 
the  cane  the  n^ro  was  gnawing.    The  fold  was 
remoTed  from  his  eyes ;  and  he  stood  in  all  the 
dignity  of  an  African  ambassador.    His  woolly 
hair  had  been  plentifully  dusted  with  powdered 
lime,  by  way  of  apology  for  hair-powder.    He 
wore  over  his  cocoa-nut  formed  head  a  French 
eocked-hat,    to  use  a  naval   phrase,  **  athwart 
dups."     On    this    hat   was   a  staring    tricolor 
cockade,  on  which  some  literary  character  of 
Fedon's  camp  had  written,  ^*  Liberie  et  iffaliti." 
On  a  negropennistoun  jacket  he  had  a  large  pair 
of  worsted  epaaletes.    A  cartouch-box  he  wore 
in  front,  as   a  Highlander   carries    his    purse. 
Under    this    he    had    a   canvass    apron,  which 
reached  down  to  his  knees.     This  was  necessary, 
as,  in  the  most  literal  sense  of  the  term,  he  was 
a  sansculotte.     He  also  had  a  bayonet  without  a 
scabbard  at  his  side,  the  point  of  which,  to  pre* 
vent  accidents,  was  stuck  into  an  Indian  com- 
cobb.     He  was  round-shouldered,  and  so  miser- 
ably **  knockkneed,"  that  it  was  wonderful  his 
lower  limbs  supported  his  body. 

''  I  say,  compere f  has  General  Fedon  many 
more  such  fine  troops  as  you  Y*  asked  La  Grenade* 
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Apropos — comrade,  I  think  I  hare  seen   that 
respectable  figure  of  yours  before  ?  " 

*^  Out,  Monsieur  Louis/'  replied  the  bearer 
of  the  flag  of  truce :  **  you  bin  a  see  me  at  Massa 
La  Roche's  habitation." 

^'  As  I  live,  it  is  my  old  friend  Quashyl  I 
always  knew  you  to  be  a  coward,  and  how  came 
you  in  Fedon's  army?" 

*^  C*est  la  faute  de  Monsieur  Victor  Hugues ;  ^ 
he  bin  make  me  a  volunteer  against  my  will." 

''  How  did  he  manage  that,  compiref" 

**  Ma  foij  Monsieur  Louis,  he  take  me  from 
massa  plantation,  and  tell  me  to  fight  for  liberty 
and  'quality.  Me  been  a  tdl  him  me  no  good 
for  soldier,  'cause  me  so  lame  dat  me  no  sabby 
(cannot)  run  away.  When  he  heare  (hear)  me 
say  dis,  he  call  out,  *  Ah!  bah!'  like  one  man- 
sheep''^  dat  choke  wid  him  fat;  '  haf  bah!« 
citoyen ! '  he  say,  '  'spose  you  no  sabby  run  away, 
you  go  make  the  most  best  soldier  in  a  world. 
Me  want  soldier  for  fight,  no  for  run  away ;  so 
me  no  take  you  lame  excuse.'  So  him  send  me 
to  Monsieur  Fedon,  who  make  me  brave  man, 
'cause  he  go  shoot  me  if  me  coward.     But  me 

*  Man-sheep,  in  the  ne^pro  lingo,  sigmfies  a  lam,  as  woman* 
sheep  means  a  ewe.  Men  and  women  are  often  used  by  negroes 
as  synonymous  with  male  and  female.  Thus,  the  Chinese  call  a 
male  infant  a  *'  bull  child." 
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no  like  Victor  Hngnes,  'cause  he  make  Sanday 
come  only  once  in  ten  days :  that  the  way  French 
baekra  cheat  ni^er."  * 

*'  Bat  who  sent  yon  with  this  flag  of  truce  V* 

"  General  Fedon,  him  send  me ;  but  tel!  me 
after  I  bring  letter,  give  Monsieur  Arundell  no 
'cMion  for  come  hack." 

My  fiuher  opened  the  letter.  While  he  read 
thisy  Louis  La  Grenade  ordered  some  food  and 
drink  to  be  given  to  the  poor  devil,  Qaashy. 
The  letter  alluded  to  now  lies  before  me.  It  is 
written  in  French  ;  but,  having  a  number  of 
ereolisms  in  it,  I  prefer  translating  it  rather  than 
giving  the  reader  a  mere  transcript.  It  runs 
thus: — 

'^  The  White  Tiger  doubtless  regards  Fedon, 
the  mulatto  chief,  as  a  monster;  but  you  will 
say,  long  after  my  ignominious  death,  or  banish- 
taeaat  from  this  fair  island,  that  I  was  not  uni- 
formly cruel. 

^*  You  remember  a  brute  named  Smithson, 
who,  bat  two  years'  since,  came  out  to  Grenada, 
and  was  sold  on  a  puncheon  to  pay  his  passage. 
This    man,    on   the   public  parade,  reviled  me 

*  AlHidiog  to  the  total  cba&ges  in  the  calendar,  and  the  insti- 
tation  of  the  decadeeiostead  of  weeka.  The  French  negroea  thought 
t&ia  change  waa  made  mereij  to  cheat  them  out  of  one  day  of  reat 
per  month. 
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because  my  skin  was  brown,  reproached  me  with 
the  vice  of  my  father,  and  taunted  me  because 
my  mother  was  a  slave.  He  would  have  struck 
me,  but  that  you  interfered,  and  told  him  you 
would  resent  a  blow  given  to  me  as  though  it 
were  aimed  at  yourself.  You  called  him  a  con- 
temptible scoundrel  for  daring  to  abuse  a  man 
of  colour  who  was  scarcely  allowed  to  defend 
himself,  although  that  mulatto  was  every  way 
his  superior.  I  saw  the  effects  your  interference 
produced  on  Smithson.  He  trembled  with  fear : 
Ibe  was  as  cowardly  as  he  was  tyrannical.  I  then 
vowed  vengeance  against  him,  and  gratitude  to- 
wards you.  My  first  vow  is  unfulfilled  —  my  in- 
sulter  has  hitherto  escaped  me  ;  but  I  have 
requited  my  vow  of  gratitude  towards  you.  On 
the  night  Yoyo  attacked  your  post,  I  surprised 
the  intoxicated  Keating  and  his  sleeping  crew. 
They  shared  the  fate  of  those  who  suffer  them- 
selres  in  war  to  be  surprised.  Amid  the  carnage, 
I  heard  the  voice  of  a  female  calling  on  your 
name.  It  was  the  voice  of  your  wife.  A  ruffian 
French  sailor  had  raised  his  hand  agaiust  her : 
a  blow  of  my  cutlass  slew  him.  Your  beautiful 
spouse  fell  on  her  knees  and  embraced  mine. 
I  thought  on  the  hour  when  you  vindicated  the 
cause  of  the  poor  despised  mulatto,  and  I  saved 
her. 
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**  This  unhappy  war  led  me  such  a  wandering 
life,  that  I  never  could  find  a  time  to  restore  her 
in  her  delicate  state  of  health.  But  she  had 
erery  necessary  care  bestowed  on  her  until  she 
died,  while  giving  birth  to  her  child.  I  would 
have  caused  her  to  be  decently  interred,  but  that 
the  troops  of  La  Grenade  butchered  the  women 
who  were  employed  in  the  pious  office.  How- 
ever,  the  infant  lives,  and  draws  the  milk  from 
the  breast  of  Julie,  the  nurse  of  one  of  my  child- 
ren. I  will  place  your  boy  in  your  hands,  if 
you  will  meet  me  to-morrow  evening,  as  the 
8UD  descends,  near  the  large  rock  beside  the 
three  cocoa-trees,  at  the  nearest  bay  of  St. 
David's.  But  be  sure  to  draw  off  all  the  troops 
stationed  about  there,  or  never  shall  you  behold 
the  beautiful  infant  of  your  age.  I  fear  no 
treachery  from  Arundell ;  but,  should  any  in« 
jadicions  friend  of  yours  attempt  to  betray  me, 
the  life  of  your  boy  shall  be  sacrificed.  Remember 
the  hour  is  sunset. 

."JULIEN  FEDON." 

On  reading  the  above  extraordinary  letter, 
my  &ther  remained  some  minutes  absorbed  in 
mental  devotion.  He  then  asked  La  Grenade's 
opinion  as  to  his  mode  of  proceeding. 

*'  Meet  him  by  all  means,"  said  the  partisan 

c  2 
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captain.  *^  I  will  take  care  that  all  the  troops 
be  withdrawn  from  the  bay.  I  do  not  think  he 
intends  treachery.  At  all  events  I  will  be  con- 
cealed with  a  party  behind  the  rock,  so  as  to  give 
you  succour  should  the  worst  happen." 

*'  But  you  may  sacrifice  the  life  of  my  child  ?  " 
''  No ;  I  will  not  appear  unless  you  call  my 
name.  I  do  not  wish  to  entrap  poor  Fedon.  It 
is  not  the  part  of  a  skilful  captain  to  slay  an  op- 
posite leader,  if  the  latter  happen  to  be  a  man 
of  common-place  abilities,  because  his  successor 
may  be  a  superior  man.  What  a  choice  Victor 
Hugues  made  when  he  appointed  Fedon  to  head 
the  insurrection !  *' 

Had  my  father  been  at  leisure  for  reflection, 
he  might  have  observed  a  trait  of  old  rivalry  in 
La  Grenade*s  remark.  But  he  was  too  much 
absorbed  with  the  thoughts  of  obtaining  his  child 
to  pay  attention  to  Louis's  jealousy.  He  agreed 
to  La  Grenade's  arrangement,  and  the  friends 
separated  for  the  night. 


THB  ADVBMTUBB8  OF  A  CBBOLE.      35 


CHAPTER  IV. 

"  What  hare  I  gained  hy  this  adrentoret 

A  child." 

Beaumont. 

The  sun  was  smking  in  that  glorious  tabernacle 
which  generally  receives  him  near  the  equator, 
when  my  father  stood  beside  the  surfy  shore  of 
the  little  bay,  indicated  by  Fedon  as  the  place 
of  rendezYous.  My  parent  had  lulled  the  sus- 
jHcion  of  La  Grenade,  who  was  persuaded  not 
to  conceal  a  body  of  his  partisans,  as  proposed, 
behind  the  rock,  as  it  might  endanger  the  life 
of  the  child ;  for  Fedon  was  a  proscribed  man : 
Abercrombie  had  set  a  price  upon  his  head.  If 
any  ambuscade  was  set  near  the  place  of  meeting, 
some  one  of  those  who  composed  it  might  fire  on 
him  for  the  sake  of  the  reward ;  and,  exposing 
the  mulatto  chief  to  this  risk  wonld  have  been 
an  act  of  treachery. 
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The  scene  where  my  father  stood  was  solitary 
and  gloomy,  for  the  demon  of  war  had  lately 
traversed  the  spot,  and  desolation  followed  his 
foot-prints.  My  father  beheld  the  upshot  rays 
of  the  now  set  sun,  and  cast  his  eyes  most 
anxiously  toward  the  mountainous  interior  of  the 
island^  whence  he  expected  the  arrival  of  the 
brigand;  but  he  came  not.  Suddenly  a  &int 
dash  was  heard  from  the  calm  sea;  my  father 
instantly  wheeled  round,  and  beheld  Fedon  and 
eight  or  nine  other  insurgents  at  the  shore,  beside 
a  canoe,  which  bore  marks  of  being  newly  made, 
and  very  roughly  finished :  it  had,  in  fact,  been 
constructed  by  the  party  who  now  sat  in  it,  in 
order  to  make  an  attempt  at  escape.  But  four 
days  since  this  frail  vessel  was  the  trunk  of  a 
tree  which  vegetated  in  the  neighbouring  mouu« 
tain;  and  it  had  only  been  brought  down  the 
previous  night,  and  concealed  behind  the  very 
rock  where  Louis  La  Grenade  proposed  to  place 
an  ambuscade.  Had  this  been  the  case,  the 
hours  of  Fedon's  life  had  been  brief;  but  my 
parent's  foresight  saved  the  insurgent  leader. 

The  faint  sound  which  aroused  my  lather's 
attention  was  caused  by  the  brigands  launching 
their  canoe.  Their  chief  looked  cautiously  about 
to  see  if  there  were  any  enemies  in  view ;  but 
my  parent  and  La  Grenade  had  drawn  off  all 
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the  troops  from  the  neighbourhood  of  the  bay, 
otherwise  the  situation  of  Fedon  would  have  been 
desperate. 

The  brigand  general  approached  my  father, 
followed  by  an  old  n^ress  belonging  to  the  lat* 
ter,  called  Phoebe,  who  had  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  the  insurgents  tLe  night  of  the  capture  of  the 
Hostess  Quickly.  She  carried  an  infant,  which 
Fedon  took  from  her  and  placed  in  the  arms 
of  my  father,  who  regarded  the  child  with  in- 
expressible feelings  of  pleasure,  and  noted,  or 
thought  he  noted,  a  resemblance  between  the 
features  of  his  child  and  those  of  his  departed 
wife:  he  pressed  the  child  to  his  bosom,  until 
Phuebe,  almost  by  force,  took  the  babe  from  him, 
and  enveloped  it  in  a  shawl  to  keep  it  from  the 
night  air. 

*^  Fedon !  may  God,  in  his  infinite  mercy, 
bless  you  for  this  act  of  humanity ! "  sobbed  my 
fiither,  grasping  the  mulatto's  dark  hand. 

'*  Arundell,  I  thought  not  that  a  man  lived 
who  could  draw  a  tear  from  mine  eyes;  little 
thought  I  that  I  should  weep  for  a  white  man ; 
and  least  of  all,  that  that  white  man  should  be 
a  Briton.'' 

*^  What  unhappy  event  caused  you  to  be  the 
tool  of  the  monster  Victor  HuguesT' 

**  You  were  witness  of  that  event,  Aiundell. 


38  WARNBR  ARUVDELL  : 

Nay,  start  not:  do  you  not  remember  when 
Smithson,  on  parade  at  St.  Geoi^e's,  spit  on  me, 
and  called  me  a  mulatto  dog?  You  most  re* 
member  it,  for  you  nobly  yindicated  the  cause  of 
the  degraded  man  of  colour.  That  day  I  retired 
to  the  Belridere  plantation,  weeping  with  rage, 
and  cursing  my  dead  parent  for  haying  brought 
me  into  this  world,  to  be  taunted^  spurned,  and 
despised,  by  the  basest  of  white  men  ;  until  a  sud- 
den design  of  vengeance  occurred  to  me,  which 
I  immediately  prepared  to  put  in  execution.  And 
to  do  this,  I  loaded  two  pistols :  with  one  I  in- 
tended to  shoot  Smithson,  and  with  the  other  to 
blow  out  my  brains :  this  would  haye  afforded  a 
noble  example  to  my  despised  brethren.  While 
I  was  in  the  act  of  loading  my  pistols,  there  ar- 
rived on  my  estate  two  agents  of  Victor  Hugues, 
who  at  once  offered  me  the  means  of  vindicating 
my  own  insult,  the  insult  of  my  race,  and  of 
satisfying  my  vengeance." 

^'  And  your  ambition,"  added  my  father; 
''  and  so,  to  revenge  the  disgrace  of  being  af- 
fronted by  a  contemptible  wretch,  you  placed 
yourself  at  the  head  of  an  insurrection  which 
has  deluged  this  lovely  island  with  blood." 

'^  No;  not  merely  for  revenge,  and  certainly 
not  for  ambition,  did  I  consent  to  become  the 
leader  of  this  war :  my  object  was  more  noble. 
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I  foaght  for  liberty  and  equality — not  as  these 
words  are,  I  find,  onderstood  by  the  hollow* 
hearted  French,  but  I  aimed  at  emancipating  the 
slaTes,  although  I  myself  possessed  a  yalnable 
gtng.  I  wished  to  make  the  negro  respected 
despite  his  inky  skin,  to  induce  the  mulatto  to 
consider  himself  a  man,  although  his  brown 
complexion  told  him  he  was  the  son  of  the 
tyrannical  white  man.  Yes,  Amndell,  when  I 
reflect  on  the  myriads  brought  from  Africa,  and 
sacrificed  in  these  islands  to  European  greedi- 
ness, I  sigh  when  I  recollect  that  I  have  not 
in  my  reins  the  pure  blood  of  the  naked  and 
savage  African.  Look  on  these  lovely  islands: 
did  the  Supreme  Creator  bid  them  raise  their 
verdant  heads  from  the  Atlantic  that  they  should 
be  made  altars  whereon  that  insatiate  devil, 
European  avarice,  should  sacrifice  millions  of 
the  dark  children  of  Guinea,  after  having  im- 
molated  the  whole  race  of  Indians? 

'^  This  archipelago,"  continued  Fedon,  **  once 
possessed  a  numerous  and  happy  progeny;  the 
white  man  came,  and  the  red  children  of  the 
Antilles  were  exterminated.  Millions  after  xmV 
lious  of  the  dark  tribes  of  Guinea  have  been 
brought  hither  by  white  men :  where  are  they  i 
They  have  perished,  except  a  miserable  few, 
who  live  to  give  birth  to  ofi*8pring  whose  in- 
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heritance  is  bondage,  whose  complexion  is  re- 
proach." 

Fedon  paused ;  then  added,  "  Farewell,  Gre- 
nada! land  of  my  birth,  adieu!  No  more  shall 
I  behold  your  fertile  valleys  and  breezy  moun- 
tains, unless  I  get  from  afar  such  glimpses  of 
you  as  the  damned  get  of  Paradise." 

Saying  this,  the  brigand  chief  grasped  my 
father's  hand,  then  rushed  into  his  frail  canoe, 
which,  in  an  instant,  was  propelled  out  of  sight 
by  eight  paddles.  Scarcely  had  it  disappeared, 
ere  the  face  of  the  sea  assumed  a  frowning  aspect, 
its  waves  blackened  and  foamed,  and  the  winds 
moaned  over  its  surface,  indicative  of  the  coming 
storm.  At  the  same  instant,  from  the  mountain- 
ous centre  of  the  island  a  loud  and  long-echoed 
peal  of  thunder  roared  and  rebellowed,  as  though 
the  demon  of  war  gave  a  parting  salute  to  the 
chief  who  had  kept  the  island  in  a  state  of  com- 
motion for  fifteen  months.  , 

Phoebe  hurried  my  father  and  the  infant  under 
shelter  from  the  coming  tempest ;  my  parent  put 
up  a  sincere  prayer  for  the  safety  of  the  preserver 
of  his  child,  amid  the  storm,  which  raged  with 
awful  violence,  and  to  which  the  desperate  in- 
surgents were  exposed,  in  a  miserable  and 
scarcely  finished  canoe,  on  the  bosom  of  a  tur- 
bulent ocean. 
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Nothing  farther  was  heard  of  Fedon  by  the 
inhabitants  of  Grenada ;  but  a  few  days  after,  the 
eanoe,  upside  down,  with  a  compass  nailed  to  its 
bow8,  was  picked  up  at  sea,  which  seemed  to 
indicate  the  fate  of  the  party. 

The  infant,  preserved  by  the  humanity  or  gra- 
titude of  Fedon,  is  the  writer  of  these  pages. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"  Oh !  that  I  were  once  more*  a  careless  child." 

COLBRXDGB. 

I  WAB  christened  by  parson  May,  a  clergyman 
who  was,  in  the  most  literal  sense  of  the  word,  a 
good  defender  of  his  church ;  for  when,  during 
the  Grenadian  war,  the  rebels  attacked  the 
parish  church  of  St.  David's,  which  was  con- 
verted into  a  temporary  fort,  the  worthy  minister 
fought  like  a  hero,  while  a  major  of  the  St* 
George's  militia  was  on  his  knees  in  prayer. 

My  father  had  me  called  by  my  mother's 
maiden  name:  hence  I  bore  the  designation  of 
Warner  Arundell. 

Such  havoc  had  been  made  among  the  women 
of  Grenada  by  the  war^  that  it  was  with  extreme 
difficulty  my  parent  procured  a  nurse  for  me: 
this  at  length  was  found,  in  the  person  of  Mrs. 
M'Shain,  the  wife  of  an  Irish  soldier. 

During  the  latter  part  of  the  war  my  father 
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had  become  very  active,  for  he  was  spurred  by 
vengeance.  After  the  expulsion  of  the  enemy 
he  lost  that  stimulus,  and  naturally  fell  into  his 
former  habits.  During  his  youth  and  middle 
age  he  was  of  a  procrastinating  disposition,  and, 
like  most  creole  gentlemen,  indolent,  save  when 
extraordinary  occurrences  excited  him,  on  which 
occasions  few  men  could  be  more  active  and 
indefatigable  than  he.  He  had  now  fallen  into 
"  the  sere  and  yellow  leaf:"  his  Grenada  estate 
had  been  destroyed  at  the  beginning  of  the  insur« 
reetion,  and  he  failed  to  exert  his  interest  to 
obtain  compensation  for  his  losses  from  the 
British  government.  His  St.  Christopher  and 
Antigua  {dantations  were  put  out  to  dry  nursei 
under  the  care  of  Messrs.  Keen  and  Leech  of 
St.  Kitt's ;  which  gentlemen  managed  his  estates 
very  well  for  their  own  interest — for  they  were 
honourable  men,  who  never  committed  an  act  of 
inJQstiee  towards  themselves. 

During  the  war,  all  my  father's  papers  rela^ 
tive  to  his  Leeward  Island  plantations  were  either 
destroyed  or  carried  off.  He  might  easily  have 
replaced  them,  by  going  to  St.  Kitt's  and  An- 
tigaa;  but  he  deferred  this  from  time  to  time, 
until  he  appeared  to  have  forgotten  the  loss,  and 
at  length  he  could  not  bring  his  mind  to  think  of 
business.      His  favourite  amusement  seemed  to 
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When  any  work  was  to  be  done,  mutual  ac* 
i  cusations  were  bandied  from  one  to  another  for 

a  long  time  ere  the  job  was  set  abont,  if  it  ever 
was  commenced.  If  a  gentleman  arrived  on  a 
visit  to  my  father,  ere  one  could  be  persuaded  to 
take  his  mule  or  horse  into  the  stable,  the  female 
part  of  the  establishment  were  obliged  to  call 
^  their  male  fellows  in  bondage,  lazy  black  raskelsj 
which  the  latter  resented  by  ungallantly  desig- 
nating the  ladies  black  female  dc^;  and  these 
criminations  and  recriminations  generally  lasted 
haIf-an-l)our,  ere  the  buckra's  beast  was  taken  out 
of  the  sun. 

Yet,  with  all  the  faults  of  these  poor  people, 
I  should  be  unjust  did  I  fail  to  acknowledge  that, 
to  my  father  and  myself,  they  were  most  affec* 
tionately  attached.  My  parent,  like  most  Creole 
gentlemen  of  the  old  school,  had  high  notions 
with  regard  to  the  absolute  authority  of  an  owner 
over  his  slaves;  yet,  like  most  Creoles,  was  an 
indulgent  master,  and  more  under  the  influence 
of  his  bond-servants  than  he  himself  was  aware 
of,  or  than  the  mere  European  would  believe. 
When  in  comparative  prosperity,  he  was  kind  to 
his  domestics,  which  they  gratefully  recollected 
when  age  weighed  down  his  energies,  and  ad- 
versity clouded  his  approach  to  the  grave. 

In  our  house,  there  was  not   the   slightest 
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appearance  of  what  the  people  of  England  (rich 
la  tenns  of  domestic  economy)  call  tidiness ;  jet, 
nothing  touching  the  comfort  of  my  father  or 
myself  was  n^lected.  Scipio  was  onr  valet  du 
C0rp$  at  table;  he  used  to  watch  my  fietther's 
appetite  with  as  much  anxiety  as  a  young  phy- 
sician obeerres  the  appearance  of  his  first  patient. 
If  my  parent  shewed  less  than  ordinary  relish  for 
he  food,  he  (Scipio)  used  to  become  (to  use  his 
own  expresuon)  blue  hex ;  although,  bow  a  negro 
could  become  blue  vexed,  is  in  vain  to  inquire : 
but  wo  betide  cook  Caesar  if  my  father  disapproved 
of  the  fish-soup,  or  if  the  green  turtle  was  over 
or  under  dressed ;  he  would,  if  that  happened, 
leave  the  hall  in  which  we  dined,  dart  into  the 
cook-room  (kitchen),  and,  if  he  did  not  break 
CflBsar's  head  with  the  kitchen-ladle,  he  would 
fracture  the  latter  with  Caesar's  tough  and  wool- 
defended  cranium.  Should  Mass  Warner  (my« 
self)  appear  puny,  this  circumstance  would  cause 
a  choral  anathema  to  be  poured  from  the  throats 
of  the  whole  female  part  of  the  establishment,  in 
every  key  from  C  minor,  to  F  alto,  which  dis- 
cordant notes  were  intended  for  the  ears  of  old 
Phcebe,  whom  they  would  accuse  of  negligence 
towards  me,  and  whose  black  mother  in  Guinea 
they  would  execrate.  Strange  to  say,  the  first 
reproach  one  negro  generally  makes  to  another, 
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is  respecting  the  sableness  of  their  skin ;  thus  veri- 
fying the  adage  of  the  kettle  calling  the  pot 
smutty  names. 

Sometimes  it  was  imagined  by  this  dark 
coterie,  that  my  nurse,  Mrs.  M^Shain^  obliged 
me  to  apply  too  studiously  to  the  lessons  in  read- 
ing and  writing  which  she  gave  me  :  when  those 
suspicions  were  awoke,  the  whole  black  train, 
men,  women,  and  children,  would  give  tongue 
to  the  worthy  Irishwoman,  calling  her  a  white 
cockroach,*  and  flat-footed  buckra,i-  and  telling 
her  she  would  kill  poor  Mass  Warner  with  "  read," 
and  make  him  '^  learn  book  till  he  grow  double." 
Of  these  there  was  little  cause  of  fear :  poor  Mrs. 
M'Shain  was  tenderly  attached  to  her  foster- 
child  ;  and  as  to  my  growing  double,  consider- 
ing my  age,  I  was  as  tall  and  as  upright  as  an 
Indian  corn-stem. 

I  was  most  fortunate  in  having  so  kind  a 
nurse.  Through  the  doating  affection  of  my 
father,  he  would  never  suffer  me  to  be  sent  to 
school;  so  that,  but  for  this  worthy  woman,  I 
should  have  passed  my  infancy  without  necessary 
instruction. 

She  was  the  wife  of  a  soldier,  but  had  received 
a  tolerable  ^ucation ;  her  husband  had  kept  a 

*  A  name  of  reproach  for  a  white  person, 
f  A  European  of  low  origin. 
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small  shop  in  Sligo,  uniil  be  commenced  clan* 
destinely  to  deal  in  whisky  made  by  people  of 
short  memory ;  that  is,  who  always  forget,  if  not 
their  own  duty,  at  least  the  duty  of  bis  majesty. 
tfom  selling  illicit  spirits,  he  took  to  drinking 
them,  which  caused  him  to  neglect  his  shop,  until 
his  landlord  seized  his  stock  in  trade  to  pay  bis 
rent.  Whisky,  the  cause  of  his  misfortune,  be- 
came his  consolation,  until,  at  the  Sligo  fair,  a 
recruiting  Serjeant,  whose  tongue  had  come  in 
contsct  with  the  stone  of  Blarney,  drew  such  a 
picture  of  the  salubrity,  riches,  and  beauty  of  the 
West  Indies,  and  the  joys  of  the  life  of  a  soldier 
in  those  colonies,  that  he  induced  M^Shain  to 
enter  into  one  of  the  regiments  going  out  with 
Sir  Christopher  Grey's  expedition.  Uis  worthy 
wife  followed  bis  fortunes.  She  bad  a  child  bom 
about  the  same  time  that  I  first  saw  the  light, 
who  died  the  day  after  my  father  received  me 
fiwn  Fedon :  hence  she  supplied  the  place  of  a 
vet-nurse.  She  was,  therefore,  taken  from  the 
degraded  situation  of  a  camp-follower,  and  placed 
I7  my  &tber  in  his  own  house,  where  her  bus- 
band  occasionally  used  to  visit  her.  He,  partly 
through  good  conduct,  and  partly  through  bloody 
wars  and  sickly  seasons,  obtained  promotion  to 
the  rank  of  a  lance-corporal;  and,  no  doubt,  be 

VOL.  I.  D 
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would  have  obtained  further  prefennenti  but  for 
an  unfortunate  discovery  he  made;  namely,  he 
found  out  that  rum  had  a  strong  resemblance  to 
whisky :  hence  he  was  too  often  seen  in  the  can- 
teen,  where  new  rum,  improved  by  having  tobacco 
infused  into  it,  consigned  him  to  the  hospital ; 
and,  in  those  days,  from  the  military  hospital  to 
a  soldier's  grave,  was  the  brief  and  general  route. 
Poor  M'Shain  died  by  that  poison  commonly  sold 
in  West  Indian  canteens,  and  which,  during  the 
early  part  of  last  war,  killed  more  British  soldiers 
than  did  balls,  bayonets,  or  yellow  fever. 

After  the  death  of  her  husband,  my  nurse  be* 
came  more  attached  to  me  than  ever. 

But,  to  return  to  my  father's  slaves :  —  those 
who  worked  out,  although  they  seldom  paid  above 
a  tithe  of  what  they  gained,  never  failed  to  bring 
to  their  master  some  little  present  for  himself  or 
young  massa.  If  a  fine  chicken-turtle,  a  large 
grouper,  or  delicious  roek^hynd,  was  caught  by 
any  of  our  fishermen,  no  price  would  tempt  them 
to  sell  it;  no,  it  must  be  sent  or  brought  as  a 
present  to  massa.  The  finest  pine^apples,  sappo- 
tillas,  or  shaddocks,  that  could  be  gathered,  or 
even  pilfered,  by  our  people^  were  continually 
sent  to  Massa  Warner;  in  short,  if  my  father 
received  little  money  from  his  slaves,  he  wanted 
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little,  aod  fared  snmptttoiisly  in  oonaequeoee  of 
the  presents  he  receiTed;  and  these  were  always 
giren  with  pride. 

Two  of  our  people  had  acted  so  bravely  in 
«ring  my  parents'  lives  at  the  beginning  of  the 
war,  that  my  father  emancipated  them ;  another, 
named  Cuffy,  had  performed  sach  signal  service 
as  a  guide  and  partisan,  that  the  local  govem- 
meat  purchased  his  liberty.  Yet,  these  three  free 
men  treated  us,  if  possible,  with  more  respect  and 
affiMstion  than  even  oar  slaves.  I  verily  believe 
those  men  would  have  fasted  a  whole  day,  ere 
they  would  allow  us  to  be  without  any  luxury 
they  could  procure.  Cuffy  was  a  Creole  of  Her- 
ealean  stature  and  strength;  and,  withal,  as 
brave  as  he  was  powerful.  Wo  betide  the  black 
or  coloured  man  in  Grenada  who  would  refuse 
assent  to  Cuffy *s  continual  assertion,  —  namely, 
that  the  extinction  of  the  rebellion  was  owing 
to  the  skill  and  bravery  of  his  late  master. 

None  of  our -slaves  would  ever  hear  us  talked 
•lightiogly  of  while  they  had  the  power  of  firing 
a  lick  (making  a  Mow),  or  bitting  a  butt,*  at  the 
calumniator.  He  who  dared  say  aught  against 
Maasa  Arundcll  in  the  presence  of  any  of  his 
iiegroes,  generally  suffered  assault  and  battery. 

*  Negroes  and  Creoles  geoerally  fight  more  with  their  heads 
than  bands. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


"  Last  scene  of  all, 
That  ends  this  strange  eventful  history, 
Is  second  childishness,  and  mere  oblivion." 

Shakspeabe. 


My  father  gradually  sunk  into  a  state  of  lethargy ; 
his  fowling-piece  was  laid  aside,  and  he  used  to 
spend  hours  gazing  affectionately  at  me;  now 
and  then  a  mournful  observation  would  escape 
him,  which  seemed  to  be  predicative  of  my  future 
destination.  His  once  large  fortune  had  now 
melted  down  into  a  small  competence;  and,  as 
he  foresaw  I  should  have  a  long  minority,  he 
judged  that  what  little  property  he  could  be- 
queath me,  would  be  wasted  ere  I  became  of  age ; 
for,  in  the  West  Indies,  the  property  of  minors 
was  wont  to  be  managed  so  well  by  the  adminis- 
trators as  to  have  given  rise  to  a  proverb;  viz. 
'*  Appoint  me  to  be  your  executor,  and  I  care  not 
whom  you  constitute  your  heir." 
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Sometimes,  after  gaung  at  me  so  perseyeridgly 
and  doatingly,  be  would  break  bis  long  and  me- 
laneholj  silence  witb  brief,  but  mournfiil  obser- 
ratioDs,  such  as  these :  ^*  Late  marriages  make 
early  orpbans.*'  *'  Poor  Warner!  you  came  into 
this  world  amid  troubles,  woes,  and  dangers,  and 
your  life  will  correspond  with  your  birth.*'  I  was 
bat  seven  years  old  when  I  heard  him  frequently 
make  those  obsenrations :  at  that  time  I  knew 
not  their  import,  but  I  have  often  since  then 
thought  of  them,  when  misfortune  laid  her  leaden 
hand  on  me :  how  fitr  they  were  prophetic,  the 
reader  will  be  able  to  judge. 

At  length,  age  and  sorrow  confined  my  fa- 
ther to  his  bed,  on  which  he  was  visited  by  a 
French  emigrant,  who,  during  the  late  troubles 
in  Grenada,  was  fortunate  enough  to  choose 
the  right  party, — ^that  is  to  say,  the  party  which 
ultimately  was  successful, — and  by  this  choice  he 
saved  his  estate. 

He  advised  my  father  to  send  for  le  midecin 
D'Alentour,  who  had  lately  arrived  in  the  co- 
lony. I  must  say  a  word  or  two  of  this  learned 
Theban. 

D*Alentour  was  a  Frenchman,  who,  for  some 
political  offence  or  jealousy,  was  sent  to  perish 
amid  the  pestilential  swamps  of  Cayenne,  whence 
he  escaped  to  this  island.    Having  a  prepossessing 
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appearance,  and  that  sort  of  tact  for  imitating' 
their  soperiors  with  which  most  Frenchmen  of 
the  humble  orders  of  society  are  endowed,  the 
pretensions  to  noble  blood,  which  he  did  not  fail 
to  advance,  were  admitted  by  most  persons  whom 
he  met  in  Grenada.  He  who  possessed  a  good 
stock  of  impudence  could  bring  that  commodtty 
to  no  better  market  than  the  West  Indies,  and 
this  D'Alentonr  soon  discovered*  He  pompously 
asked  several  colonists,  in  which  of  the  learned 
professions  a  gentleman  was  most  likely  to  sue* 
ceed,  as  he  could  easily  qualify  himself  for  the 
pulpit,  the  bar,  or  the  practice  of  medicine:  that 
is  to  say,  he  proposed  turning  a  priest,  without 
knowing  a  word  of  Latin ;  becoming  a  lawyer, 
without  understanding  a  syllable  of  the  language 
in  which  the  laws  of  the  land  were  written ;  or, 
finally,  getting  a  lilsense  to  kill,  without  knowing 
a  bone  in  the  human  body.  This  last  profiBSsron 
he  fixed  on. 

Dr.  0'AIentauT  came  to  my  fetfaer's  bed-side, 
took  snufi^  with  the  grace  of  one  who  had  a  War- 
wick Lane  dispensation  to  break  the  sixth  com- 
mandment, felt  the  patient's  *  pulse  with  the 
adroitness  <^  an  Edinburgh  professor  of  physic, 
and, 

^*  Having  three  times  shook  his  head, 
To  stir  his  t^it  up,  thus  he  said :" 
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"  Mafoi  !  I  wish  I  had  been  called  in  sooner," 
(wltich,  doobtlera,  be  didj  as  he  would  have  made 
his  hill  loaager).  ^'  Monsieur  Anindell^'  he  con- 
tiaoedj  "  has  got  a  severe  coop  d*air^**  —  which 
term  is  a  generic  name  amongst  the  French  of  the 
West  Indies  for  all  that  numerous  class  of  dis- 
eases which  attack  nen^  womeui  and  children, 
oa  those  parts  of  theijr  bodies  situated  between 
the  crowns  of  theii*  head  and  the  soles  of  their 

The  doctor  ordered  my  fether  to  wash  his 
I^  with  ean.  de  Colc^pe,  tie  round  his  temples 
the  leavea  of  the  Paima  Chrkti,  and  take  every 
boor  a  spoonful  of  what  he  called  magnesia- 
water,  which  he  thus  prepared; — He  mxed  an 
oanc^  of  caloined  <  megnesia  in  a  pmt  of  water, 
and.  Oft  the  mixtutie  settling,  drew  off  the  clear 
liqiud«  Now,  as  the  water  coald  not,  in  nature, 
eontaio  mndi  of  the  medi^qe,  the  patient  miight 
as  well  have  taken  the  former  ere  it  was  mixed. 
But,  it  may  be  aaid  in  fai^onr  .of  Dr.  D'Aleotour, 
that  if  bia  preacriptions  did  no.  good,  they  did  no 
hann  ;  and  I  wiah  all  medical  practitioners  could 
daim  equal  n^gatiye  merit.  Nay,  as  watching 
the  hour  by.  .the  eh&iober^clock,  to  direct  him  in 
taking  the  **  magnesia  -  water,"  afforded  some 
amusement  to  my  worthy  parent,  I  verily  believe 
that  the  doctor's  yisits  might  have  been  of  some 
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service  to  him,  but  that  he  sqffered,  at  one  and 
the  same  time,  from  the  effects  of  two  disorders, 
to  neither  of  which  it  was  in  the  power  of  science 
or  quackery  to  minister ;  I  mean,  old  age,  and  a 
mind  diseased. 

The  next  remedy  administered  by  this  pro- 
fessor of  the  art  of  killing,  was  a  dose  of  what 
he  called  *'  tincture  of  cream-of-tartar,"  which 
he  prepared  by  mixing  a  gill  of  brandy  with  an 
ounce  of  cream-of-tartar,  and  then  straining  off 
the  spirit.     Now,  as  cream-of-tartar  is  no  more 
soluble  in    spirit  than    powdered   granite,  the 
medicine  did  as  much  good  as  did  the  flint  in 
the  soup,  as  recorded  by  Joe  Miller,  or  8<nite 
such  classic.    The  patient  drank  the  cognac  neat 
as  imported  ;   and,  being  little  accustomed  to 
drink  raw  spirits,  the  *^  tincture "  increased  his 
lethargy.     An  English  friend  of  my  father  ad- 
vised him  to  call  in  the  aid  of  Mr.  Martin,  the 
assistant-surgeon  of  the  neighbouring  garrison, 
who  had  of  late  been  successful  in  treating  the 
officers  who  had  the  sangaree^  and  the  men  who 
had  the  rum  fever.   But  Dr.  D'Alentour  dissented 
from  this,  alleging  that  ^'  he  could  not  consult 
with  Martin,  because  the  latter  was  only  a  sur- 
geon, whilst  he  (Dr.  D'Alentour)  was  a  physi- 
cian ;    and  that  the  patient's  case  was  not  a 
surgical  one."     Urging,  further,  that  he  had  no 
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meaitt  of  consulting  with  Martin,  beeaose  he 
(Martin)  was  so  ignorant  that  he  could  not 
speak  French/* — this  modest  man  not  recollect- 
mg  that  snrgeon  Martin  might,  with  equal 
right,  have  upbraided  him  with  ignorance  in 
not  being  able  to  converse  in  the  English 
language. 

"  I  would  propose/*  added  D'Alentour,  "  to 
hold  our  conference  in  Latin ;  but  the  English 
pronounce  Latin  so  barbarously,  that  no  cirilised 
nation  can  understand  them.  Mais/'  added  the 
doctor,  **  nous  autres  Fran^ais  pronongons  la 
laogue  Latino  avec  le  yeritable  accent  du  pays 
Latin !"  Be  it  known  that  Dr.  D'Alentour  knew 
as  much  of  Latin  as  of  Chinese. 

While  riding  home,  the  doctor  met  with  a 
former  patient,  by  name  Coteau,  whom  he  had 
attended  while  attacked  with  bilious  fever,  but 
wlwm  he  left  when  he  supposed  he  was  dying, 
and  who,  nevertheless,  on  Martin  being  called 
in,  recovered.  Dr.  D'Alentour  expressed  sur- 
prise at  seeing  1^  late  sick  man  well,  after  he 
had  pronounced  his  sentence  of  death.  Coteau 
explained,  that  after  he  was  given  over  by 
D'Alentour,  he  called  in  Martin,  who  gave  him 
other  medicine  than  eon  de  magnesie^  and  teintnre 
de  crhne'de^tartre. 

d2 
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**  What  did  he  give  you? "asked  the  sapient 
doctor. 

"  Mafox^'  replied  Coteaa,  **  he  poured  calo- 
mel into  me  until  he  drove  away  the  fever.  I 
am  now  nearly  well ;  but  I  have  so  much  mer- 
cury in  my  bones,  that  I  am  a  living  barometer. 
In  shorty  I  can't  touch  a  dollar  or  a  joe  without 
their  turning  as  black  as  a  silver  spoon  boiled  in 
poisonous  fish.**  Bon  jour ^  monsieur  le  medecin  ;" 
and,  saying  this,  his  former  patient  left  him,  and 
turned  up  to  his  small  coffee  plantation. 

Left  to  himself,  D'Alentour  resolved  to  follow 
Martin's  plan,  and  administer  calomel.  Without 
considering,  according  to  the  Creole  parable,  that 
"  What  cures  a  ratcatcher  kills  an  overseer,"  he 
prepared  a  large  box  of  calomel  pills,  and  sent 
them  to  my  father,  with  directions  to  take  one 
each  hour  throughout  the  day.  Ere  half  the 
contents  of  the  box  was  taken,  salivation  ensued, 
which  so  debilitated  the  poor  patient  that  he 

*  In  most  of  the  West  India  islands  certain  fish,  sacfa  as 
the  dolphin,  grouper,  cavally,  &c.,  are  sometimes  poisonous, 
owing,  as  some  say,  to  the  copper-banks,  or,  as  others  affirm, 
to  the  mamanilla-apples  on  which  they  feed  ;  and  hence  there 
is  a  cnstom  of  boiling  a  silver  spoon,  or  other  piece  of  plate, 
with  fish.  If  the  silver  turns  black,  the  fish  is  thrown  away, 
as  unfit  for  food. 
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died.  His  skilftil  physieian  anriyed  while  be 
was  expiring  ;  shook  his  bead  ;  said  that  the 
case  was  desperate;  hot  sagely  observed,  that 
had  mj  fiither  been  a  younger  man^  and  pos- 
sened  of  a  stronger  constitution^  he  might 
hare  reeorered. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

"  Do  all  we  can, 
Death  ia  a  man 
Who  never  apareth  none.'* 

P.  P.  THE  PABI8B  GLXRX. 

A  West  Indian  funeral  has  fewer  of  the  trap- 
pings of  wo  than  a  European  interment.  In 
Europe,  the  custom  of  keeping  the  corpse  un- 
buried  for  a  week  or  two  after  death,  allows  the 
ceremonious  mourners  time  to  rehearse  their 
partS;  while  the  first  paroxysms  of  wo  of  those 
who  sincerely  grieve  for  the  deceased  have  some- 
what abated ;  but  this  ardent  clime  prevents  our 
keeping  the  mortal  remains  of  the  departed 
above  ground  for  more  than  a  few  brief  hours, 
or,  at  the  furthest,  for  more  than  a  day.  Little 
preparation  can  be,  therefore^  made  for  the 
mournfiil  occasion.  Here,  we  hear  of  the  sick- 
ness of  a  friend  in  the  morning,  and  receive  an 
invitation  to  his  funeral  that  very  evening.     The 
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idatires  of  the  deceased  appear  overwhelmed 
with  the  first  and  full  flood  of  sorrow ;  and  those 
mockeries  of  wo,  hired  mourners  and  mutes, 
are  here  unknown.  The  acquaintances  of  the 
deceased  often  appear  at  the  Aineral  in  coloured 
garments,  the  time  sufScing  not  to  allow  them 
to  furnish  themselves  with  black  habiliments. 
But,  although  they  have  not  the  livery,  they 
have,  in  general,  the  looks  of  wo.  In  the  West 
Indies,  the  progress  of  the  angel  of  death  is 
terrifically  rapid  ;  and  ghastly  corruption  closely 
pnrnies  his  gloomy  flight.  Hence,  in  these 
islands,  those  who  follow  the  remains  of  a  late 
firiend  to  the  **  house  appointed  for  all,"  look, 
in  general,  more  under  the  influence  of  awe  than 
do  European  attendants  on  a  funeral. 

My  father's  mortal  remains  were  followed  by 
many  firiends,  and  by  all  bis  slaves,  whose  grief, 
though  brief,  was  yet  violent  and  sincere.  He, 
having  been  a  brigadier-general  of  militia,  was 
buried  with  what  are  called  military  honours; 
that  is  to  say,  the  solemnity  of  the  burial-ground 
was  disturbed  with  three  ToUies  of  musketry 
and  artillery,  instruments  mounted  by  man  for 
the  Christian  purpose  of  destroying  his  fellow- 
creatures. 

The  day  after  the  funeral,  the  Hawk,  sloop  of 
^r,  anchored  in  the  earenage.  The  vessel  brought 


64  WARM  BR  ARUNDBLL  : 

adept  in  the  use  of  arms,  which  reasons  combined 
to  render  him  the  only  gentleman  in  his  r^ment 
who  had  never  either  sent  or  received  a  chal- 
lenge. 

After  shedding  a  few  tears  over  the  grave  of 
his  elder  brother,  my  uncle  placed  the  remains  of 
my  father's  shattered  Orenada  fortune  in  the 
hands  of  Messrs.  Flint  and  Sharp,  merchants  of 
St.  George's,  gentlemen  very  like  Messrs.  Keen  and 
Leech  of  St.  Kitt's,  who  had,  to  use  a  Cockney's 
expression,  **  done  for"  my  father's  St.  Christopher 
and  Antigua  estates;  or  who,  as  we  say  here, 
were  good  hands  at  '*  draining"  plantations. 
The  former  firm  so  managed  matters,  that,  al- 
though my  slaves  were  much  harder  worked  after 
than  during  my  father's  lifetime,  yet  I  seldom 
got  a  sixpence  through  their  exertion.  They 
were  all  employed  about  the  house,  store,  and 
plantation,  and  on  board  of  the  shipping  of 
Messrs.  Flint  and  Sharp ;  yet,  so  heavy  were  the 
doctor's  and  nurse's  bills  for  them  when  sick,  and 
so  trifling  were  their  earnings  to  me  when  in 
health,  that  the  ^^  succession  of  Bearwell  Aran* 
dell"  always  appeared  on  the  debtor  side  of  the 
books  of  Messrs.  Flint  and  Sharp ;  and  the  debts 
so  augmented  in  the  course  of  years,  that  those 
respectable  gentlemen  were  obliged  to  bring  my 
slaves  to  the  hammer  to  pay  off  the  debts  incurred 
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Isj  ikm,  to  \i«-^  eVerW    tuying' tiem  Zn,  and 
the  next  day  imfttcTTiiig  tY^eixx  to  tie  bouse:  and 
itis  remarWte,  tViat  ^wlien   tliey  became  the  pro- 
perty of  Flint  wad  SiiaTp,    tbey   were  considered 
tlie  most  vaiutUle  ik&ves   ij:i.   Grenada.    I  relate 
this  matter  for  tibie  mfortnsition  of  the  Earopeaa 
reader,  for  those  of  tKe  West   Indies  well  know^ 
that  miaoTft  property   in  these  islands  has  this 
pecuViaritj — \i  ne^er  prospers  until  it  beoonies 
that  of  the  execntors. 

My  father  s  Grenada   estates   being,  as  my 

worthy  aacle  aptly  said,  settled  (as  a  man  is  sidd 

to  he  settled  after  having  bis  brains  knocked  out), 

he  commenced  examining  into  the  state  of  my 

edueatioD,  which,  thanks  to  Mrs.  M'Shain,  was 

respectable  for  a  hoy  of  my  age.     I  could  read 

floaitly,  write  a  fine  hand,  and  knew  the  four 

first  rules  of  arithmetic ;  besides  which  acquire* 

meats,  I  could  swim,  ride  a  donkey,  and  talk 

oeole  Frend,  which  was  as  much  my  mother- 

to&gue  as  English. 

'^  Can  yoo  stand  fire,  Warner?"  asked  my 
aude  George. 

I  replied,  that  I  had  neyer  tried. 
'*  Whsti"  said  my  uncle,  with  astonishment, 
^'wrer  taaght   to  stand  fire  I     My  poor,  dear 
Md   how  your  education  has  been  neglected  I 
who  ever  before  heard    of  a  hoy  of  eight  years 
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of  age,  brought  up  in  a  Christian  country^  with- 
out being  able  to  stand  fire?  Why,  my  dear 
Warner,  your  cousin  Amelia,  when  she  was  a 
year  younger  than  you  are,  would,  without  wink- 
ing, suffer  me  to  shoot  a  sappotilla  from  off  her 
flaxen  head ;  and  she  oould  handle  har  pistol 
dexterously  before  she  finished  her  first  samplier/' 

Haying  expressed  my  willingness  to  leam^ 
my  uncle  placed  a  wine-glass  in  my  hand,  which 
he  bid  me  hold  by  the  foot,  with  the  tips  of  my 
finger,  with  my  arm  extended  in  an  horizontal 
direction:  he  then  retired  about  twelve  paces 
from  me,  and  cocked  a  loaded  duelling'^pistoL 

'*  Now,  my  dear  Warner,"  said  he,  "  steady ! 
look  at  me,  not  at  the  glass;  don't  allow  yoor 
hand  to  shake  —  the  pistol  is  only  loaded  with 
powder;  look  straight  at  me,  not  at  the  glass : 
so*^"  bang  went  the  pistol,  which,  as  be  said, 
was  only  loaded  with  powder.  **  Bravo  I"  he 
exclaimed;  *'  yon  are  steady  under  fire;  and 
now,  hold  it  once  morei  for  the  othax  pistol. 
Steady,  again;  open  your  eyes  and  shut  your 
mouth,  and  see  what  the  pistol  will  send  you/' 

Again  the  pistol  went  off;  but  this  time  there 
was  a  ball  in  it ;  for  I,  at  one  and  the  same  mo- 
ment, saw  the  flash,  heard  the  report,  and  felt  the 
glass  break  in  my  hand,  my  uncle  having  stniek 
it  on  the  rim. 
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"  Bmvo !  my  dearest  child ;  jon  are  8  true 
Aiundelly"  said  my  relative,  embracing  me  with 
as  much  ardour  as  thoo^  I  had  learned  the  most 
diffieate  and  nsefal  lesson. 

In  order  further  ^  to  teach  the  young  idea 
liow  to  diDot,"  he  brooght  from  his  trunk  a  pair 
of  fMstola  of  about  seven  taches  in  length  of 
bsfrel,  and  sliewed  me  how  to  charge  and  dis* 
charge  them  ;  at  first  with  oorks^  and  then  with 
imllets.  la  the  course  of  that  day  and  the  next, 
i  became  so  deacteroos  in  the  use  of  the  '*  mark- 
ii^  irons/'  that  my  unde  and  myself  contrived  to 
break  every  glass  in  the  house,  and  were,  conse- 
qnently,  reduced  to  drink  out  of  calabashes  and 
cocoa-aut  shells,  until  a  finesb  aopply  could  be 
procured  from  town. 

My  unde  next  taught  me  fencing,  together 
vith  a  little  negro,  whom  he  instructed  pur- 
posely, in  order  that  I  might  Contend  with  one 
of  my  own  me*  Q^wing  to  those  lessons,  and  to 
nbse^uciit  practice,  I  have  seldom  met  with  one 
irbo  could  compete  wtdi  me  in  fencing,  and 
certainiy  never  with  any  one  who  surpassed  me 
in  the  dexterous  use  of  fire-arms. 

This  necessary  pnrt  of  my  West  Indian  edo* 
cation  being  completed,  my  imde  proposed  to 
lead  me  horn  the  land  of  toy  birth  to  the  land 
of  my  father's — namely,  to  Antigua;   for,  at 
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this  period,  there  was  scarcely  a  good  school  in 
Grenada.  To  get  me  to  the  latter  island,  hovr- 
ever,  was  no  easy  undertaking ;  for,  at  this  period, 
the  Caribbean  seas  were  infested  with  priyateers. 
Bat  Lieutenant  Rotherham,  of  his  majesty's  ship 
Hawk,  coming  round  to  Guave,  near  which  bay 
was  my  father's  house  situated,  he  offered  my 
uncle  to  give  me  a  passage  to  Antigua :  he  had 
orders  to  cruise  amongst  the  islands  for  some 
weeks,  and  then  sail  for  English  Harbour,  at  that 
time  the  general  rendezvous  of  men-of-war. 

No  objections  were  started  to  my  making  a 
voyage  amongst  the  Antilles,  as  it  was  judged 
good  for  my  health.  True  it  is  I  was  free  from 
all  kinds  of  disease ;  but  I  shot  up  so  tall  for  my 
age,  that,  as  my  worthy  nurse  and  preceptress, 
Mrs.  M^Shain,  expressed  it,  **  she  was  afraid  I 
might  outgrow  my  strength."  This  kind-hearted 
woman  entreated,  and  was  permitted,  to  accom- 
pany me;  she  seemed  to  have  for  me  all  the 
affection  that  a  widowed  mother  has  for  her  only 
son. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


O'er  the  gUd  waters  of  the  dark  blue  sea. 

Our  ChoQglits  as  boundless  and  oar  souls  as  free.** 

Byftoir. 


I  TOOK  leave  of  my  uncle,  and  of  the  slaves,  with 
such  tears  as  a  child  sheds ;  and,  accompanied  by 
mj  nurse,  embarked  on  board  his  majesty's  ship 
Hawk.  She  weighed  anchor,  and  stood  out  for 
sea,  making  a  serpentine  course  among  the  Gren- 
adines, an  immense  number  of  little  islands  lying 
about  and  between  Grenada  and  St.  Vincent. 

I  experienced  little  sea-sickness,  and  hlid, 
therefore,  leisure  to  look  about  me.  I  remember 
what  struck  me  the  most  was  the  extraordinary 
difference  between  men-of-war  sailors  on  board, 
and  the  same  men  on  shore.  I  had  often  noted 
them  when  they  were  rambling  up  the  country 
on  "liberty"  (leave  of  absence),  running  about 
as  frolicksome  and  thoughtless  as  boys  just  let 
loose  from  school ;  capering,  as  though  the  island 
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was  scarcely  big  enough  for  their  ^'  land-cruise," 
and  calling  the  negroes  ^'  darkies/'  '*  snow-halls/' 
and  *'  tea-pots ;"  while  the  latter  would  in  return 
denominate  them  '*  Jack  t^/'  and  mimick  their 
expressions ;  such  as,  ''I  say,  darkie,  gi  us  a 
junk  of  sugar-stick/'  as  they  call  the  sugar-cane. 
Yet,  the  negro  and  the  man-of-war's-man  are 
uniformly  good  friends,  because  the  latter  are  the 
only  white  men  who,  in  these  colonies,  will  drink 
with  slaves  :  both,  too,  in  common,  love  a  good- 
humoured  laugh;  and  each  looks  on  the  other 
with  kindness  and  pity,  unalloyed  with  con- 
tempt. 

But  how  different  are  sailors  on  board  ship ! 
The  fact  is,  the  business  of  a  seaman  is  far  from 
being  of  that  light  nature  which  we,  *'  who  live 
at  home  at  ease,"  are  too  proud  to  suppose.  So 
much  is  there  to  be  learned  ere  one  can  become 
an  able  seaman,  that,  to  be  master  of  the  pro- 
fession  of  a  sailor,  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to 
be  a  man  of  good  sense.  I  am  aware  that  much 
of  the  steadiness  of  the  British  sailor  is  owing  to 
the  rigid  discipline  kept  up  in  the  navy;  yet, 
whoever  has  observed  the  countenance  of  the 
English  sailor  during  a  storm,  a  chase,  or  a 
battle,  and  noted  the  quickness  of  his  e^e,  the 
lines  of  deep  thought  his  visage  displays,  and 
his  calm,  grave,  yet  intrepid  demeanour,  must 
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allow  him  to  be  a  very  different  sort  of  man  from 
thefrolicksoine  being  his  gambols  on  shore  would 
aeein  to  indicate. 

We  qnickly  passed  the  Island  of  Cariacon, 
with  its  sugar  estates.  The  oval-formed  Union 
kkod  displayed  its  undulating  and  verdant  land, 
loclkmg  like  consolidated  waves  of  the  ocean. 
Mayaro  and  Canaan,  with  their  cotton  planta- 
tioDs»  disappeared  before  us,  and  at  night  we  lay 
becalmed  off  St.  Vincent. 

A  shore-boat  came  off  to  us  with  despatches 
firom  Governor  Bentinck,  which  informed  our 
captain  that  a  French  privateer  lugger,  called 
the  Sansculotte,  carrying  only  three  guns,  but 
fall  of  men,  had  lately  been  doing  much  mischief 
amongst  the  small  craft  navigating  amid  the 
Grenadines. 

Lieutenant  Rotherham  could  not  avail  him- 
self of  this  information  until  the  morning,  on 
account  of  the  calm ;  but  with  the  sun  arose  a 
&ir  breeze,  and  away  darted  the  Hawk  in  quest 
of  her  quarry,  taking  her  flight  round  the  islands 
and  rocks  between  St.  Vincent  and  Canaan,  but 
without  success ;  and  at  length  we  put  into  the  bay 
of  the  latter  island.  Here  came  on  board  a  Scotch 
gendeman  named  AUardice,  the  owner  of  a  cotton 
plantation  in  the  island,  who  informed  Rother- 
ham that,  fiom  an  elevation  of  his  estate,  he  had 
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seen  the  privateer  off  the  point  to  leeward,  and 
bearing  towards  Mayaro;  at  the  same  time  in- 
troducing to  the  captain  a  good-looking  Maho'^ 
medan  negro,  named  Sayebe,  a  fisherman,  well 
able  to  act  as  a  pilot  amongst  the  Grenadines. 

'^  I/'  said  Mr.  Allardice,  *'  will  pledge  myself 
for  his  fidelity ;  he  served  under  me  as  a  ranger 
during  the  Caraibe  war,  and  has  no  reason  to 
fiivour  the  French.  But,  away  with  you  —  you 
have  not  a  moment  to  lose." 

The  ship  was  piit  about,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
we  were  clear  of  Canaan  harbour.  Scarcely  was 
this  the  case,  ere  the  Sansculotte  appeared  in 
sight,  right  to  leeward,  and  bearing  towards 
Mayaro.  A  moderate  breeze  was  blowing,  every 
stitch  of  canvass  was  hoisted  by  the  Hawk,  as 
well  as  by  the  chase ;  but  it  soon  became  apparent 
that  the  Sansculotte  would  be  captured  if  she 
continued  running  before  the  wind,  for  we  were 
gaining  on  her,  as  the  sailors  express  it,  hand 
over  hand :  she,  therefore,  hauled  her  wind,  and 
stood  towards  Union  Island.  The  Hawk  im- 
mediately did  the  same,  occasionally  firing  her 
long  Tom  at  the  lugger  with  some  effect ;  although, 
standing  on  a  wind,  she  was  rather  gaining  on 
the  sloop-of-war. 

Off  the  end  of  Union  Island  there  is  an  islet, 
or  rather  rock,  called  Prune.     Between  this  and 
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the  island  there  is  a  hazardous  passage,  so  nar-' 
row  that  it  would  seem  impracticable  to  any 
diing  larger  than  a  good-sized  boat;  bat  this 
passage  the  privateer,  in  its  desperate  situation, 
resolred  to  try,  to  the  astonishment  of  Rother- 
ham,  who  now  proposed  running  down  to  the 
leeward  of  Union  Island,  and  cutting  her  off  as 
she  came  out  of  Prune  Passage,  as  it  is  called. 
The  pilot  opposed  this,  assuring  the  commander 
that  he  would  arrive  at  the  other  side  of  the 
passage  too  late  to  cut  off  the  lugger.  The 
oegTo  cast  his  eyes  upwards  to  consult  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  weather,  and  then  said, — 

••  In  a  few  moments  it  will  be  nearly  calm  : 
this  I  well  know.  It  is  flood-tide — there  is  room 
enough  —  if  you  wish  to  take  the  lugger,  you 
mast  follow  her  through  that  passage :  there  is 
space  and  water  enough ;  and  by  the  time  we 
aK  in,  the  wind  will  have  died  away,  and  we  can 
then  warp  her  through." 

"  What !"  said  Rotherham,  *'  carry  the  Hawk 
iato  that  narrow  creek  !     Impossible ! " 

''  Shorten  your  sail,  and  get  a  kedge  over 
your  stem ;  and,  if  I  do  not  bring  the  ship  safely 
through  the  passage,  blow  out  my  brains." 

There  was  an  earnestness  in  the  black  pilot's 
manner  that  convinced  Rotherham  of  his  good 
fiuth.    In  an  instant  he  acceded  to  his  proposal ; 

VOL.  I.  E 
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the  sails  were  shortened  ;  Rotherham  himaelf 
took  the  helm  ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  the 
Hawk  was  in  the  Prune  Passage,  standing 
after  her  chase,  to  the  manifest  dismay  of  the 
latter. 

It  appeared  to  me,  that,  had  the  Hawk  been 
one  foot  wider  across  the  beam,  she  would  acta- 
ally  have  struck  and  been  jammed  between  the 
rocks  of  Union  and  Prune.  Here  and  there  the 
passage  widened  ;  when  it  did,  the  breakers  were 
seen  to  fling  their  white  foam  against  the  sides 
of  the  Hawk,  as  though  the  waters  of  the  creek 
were  displeased  at  her  intrusion. 

The  long  Tom  was  now  discharged  at  the 
lugger  with  such  fearful  precision,  that  a  loud 
crash,  accompanied  with  piercing  shrieks,  fol- 
lowed the  thunder  of  the  cannon  ;  producing 
frightful  echoes  among  the  rocks,  to  which  the 
startled  galdings  and  fish-hawks  responded.     • 

At  this  instant,  the  crew  of  the  Sansculotte 
became  desperate.  Her  anchor  was  cast ;  she 
had  no  room  to  swing  round  ;  and  her  stem 
lodged  on  the  rocks :  by  which  manoeavre  the 
captain  of  the  privateer  endangered  both  his  own 
and  his  enemy's  vessel,  whose  destruction  he  con- 
templated by  it.  But  it  had  been  foreseen  and 
provided  against  by  the  commander  of  the  Hawk ; 
and,  accordingly,  in  an  instant  every  stitch  of 
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canvass,  fave  her  flying-gib,  was  let  go,  streaming 
in  the  light  air,  which,  as  the  pilot  had  foretold, 
bad  nearly  died  away.  She  ran  down  the  pass- 
age with  a  gentle  coarse ;  her  kedge,  or  stream- 
aochor,  being  thrown  over  her  stem,  jast  brought 
her  up  BR  her  bowsprit  came  within  a  few  feet  of 
the  lugger,  whose  crew  had  abandoned  her  and 
sought  refuge  on  Prune  Rock ;  while  the  steady 
seamen  of  the  Hawk,  with  sweeps  and  spars, 
kept  their  ship  off  the  rocks  on  both  sides  of  the 
creek. 

In  less  than  a  minute,  a  part  of  the  Hawk's 
crew  were  on  board  the  privateer.  These  active 
fellows  soon  cut  her  cables  and  warped  her  off  the 
rocks.  One  of  her  boats  was  lowered  oyer  her 
bows,  by  which  she  was  safely  towed  into  the 
open  sea,  followed  by  the  Hawk. 

Fortune  favoured  the  enterprise.  Had  the 
wind,  contrary  to  Sayeb's  calculation,  not  lan- 
guished into  a  calm,  the  injury,  if  not  the  de- 
struction, of  both  vessels  would  have  been  in- 
evitable ;  bnt  the  knowledge  of  the  weather 
which  the  fishermen  amongst  the  Grenadines 
possess,  is  astonishing.  The  parties  who  now 
go  shooting  amongst  the  islets,  view  with  won- 
der this  passage,  rendered  memorable  by  the 
captare  of  the  Sansculotte. 

The  Mahomedan  slave  having  assured  Ro- 
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therham  that  the  crew  of  the  lugger  could  not 
escape  from  the  rock,  on  which  there  was  not 
a  drop  of  water  to  be  found  to  sustain  life,  the 
latter  gave  himself  no  trouble  at  all  about  them  ; 
but,  in  the  evening,  they  appeared,  hailing  the 
Hawk,  and  hoisting  a  shirt  on  a  stick,  and 
then  lowering  it  by  way  of  signal  of  surrender. 
They  were  soon  brought  oflf,  guarded  by  a  few 
marines. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  prisoners  on  board, 
our  captain  wished  to  speak  to  them;  but  not 
one  of  them  understood  English. 

''  Pass  the  word,"  said  Rotherham,  "  for  any 
one  on  board  who  can  parley  vouze  Franfais" 

No  one  answered,  until  I  stepped  up  and  said, 
I  could  speak  French.  The  fact  is,  I  spoke  the 
jargon  called  in  these  islands,  ^'  Creole  French," 
a  lingo  principally  made  up  of  corrupt  French, 
but  mixed  with  African,  Spanish,  and  English 
words.  However,  this  patois  is  the  mother- 
tongue  of  about  a  million  and  a  half  of  people 
in  this  part  of  the  world.  Fortunately  for  my 
credit  as  a  linguist,  most  of  the  privateer *s  men 
had  been  long  enough  amongst  the  islands  to 
learn  the  lingo  alluded  to,  so  that  I  did  duty  as 
a  good  interpreter.  I  pleased  the  commander, 
and  the  crew,  and  myself,  by  shewing  I  was  of 
some  use  on  board.    To  use  a  Creole  expression, 
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"  I  looked  CO  myself  as  somebody/'  I  became 
such  a  fayourite  with  the  officers  and  men,  that 
it  was  said  of  me,  and  a  great  Newfoundland 
dog  on  board,  that  "  we  were  in  everybody's 
mess,  but  in  nobody's  watch." 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Near  fiiir  Su  Vincent,  quite  anknown  to  fame. 
An  island  stands,  and  Bequia  is  its  name." 

Linei  in  the  St,  Vincmt  OdseCtc 


In  the  course  of  the  afternoon,  I  overheard  a 
conversation  between  Lieutenant  Rotherham  and 
the  black  pilot,  which  made  a  strong  impression 
on  my  mind.  The  lieutenant  was  so  pleased 
with  the  man's  conduct,  that  he  proposed  to  him 
to  buy  his  manumission,  provided  the  pilot  would 
volunteer  to  serve  in  the  Hawk ;  to  which  the 
negro  objected.  He  frankly,  but  respectfully, 
told  Rotherham,  that  he  did  not  wish  to  change 
one  kind  of  slavery  for  another, —for  in  such 
light  the  negro  regarded  the  discipline  of  a  man- 
of-war.  Any  service  he  might  be  considered  to 
have  rendered  as  a  pilot,  he  would  thankfully 
receive  payment  for  on  his  arrival  at  St.  Vincent ; 
'<  But  as  to  my  freedom,**  added  the  pilot,  '^  that 
I  shall  obtain  when  it  pleases  Allah  to  take  my 
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yoong  master  from  a  troublesome  world."  The 
tone  of  deep  deyotion  with  which  the  negro  said 
this,  interested  the  commander  and  other  officers, 
who  proceeded  gradually  to  draw  from  him  his 
history ;  of  which  I  shall  give,  as  concisely  as 
possible,  the  particulars. 

Sayeb  was  a  Mandingo  of  the  tribe  called 
Faulahs;  he  had  been  captured  in  war,  and 
hurried  down  to  the  mouth  of  the  Senegal,  and 
there  embarked  on  board  of  a  slayer.  He  re- 
solred,  rather  than  remain  in  the  hands  of 
Caffres  (heathens),  to  commit  suicide ;  but,  con- 
ceiviog  it  would  be  sinful  to  mutilate  one  of 
Allah's  chosen  creatures,  he  resolved  to  kill  him* 
self  by  abstaining  from  food,  and  actually  re* 
mained  without  taking  any  sustenance  for  three 
days;  nor  could  persuasion,  threats,  nor  force, 
cause  him  to  change  his  resolution,  until  the 
soigeon  of  the  vessel,  who  spoke  the  corrupt 
Arabic  of  his  race,  dissuaded  him  from  it,  by 
convincing  him  of  the  sinfulness  of  self-de$truc» 
tion«  The  medical  man  promised  him  his  friend- 
ship :  this  promise  he  kept.  During  the  voyage 
he  distinguished  him  from  the  rest  of  the  slaves 
on  board ;  and  never  obliged  the  Mahomedan  to 
eat  or  drink  aught  forbidden  by  the  Koran. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  cargo  of  human  cattle 
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at  St.  Vincenty  the  doctor  settled  in  the  island, 
and  bought  Sayeb,  whom  he  made  his  confi- 
dential domestic.  This  confidence  was  well 
merited  by  the  grateful  African.  Sayeb  took 
unto  himself  a  wife  of  his  nation,  by  whom  he 
had  several  children. 

On  the  breaking  out  of  the  Caraibe  war,  the 
savages,  and  their  scarcely  more  humane  com- 
rades, the  French  brigands,  murdered  Sayeb's 
wife  and  children,  together  with  the  &mily  of 
his  kind  master,  save  one  child,  who  concealed 
himself  in  a  cane-piece.  Having  one  common 
cause  of  enmity,  Sayeb  and  his  master  fought 
bravely,  side  by  side.  On  one  occasion  the  slave 
was  desperately  wounded,  and  the  master  stood 
over  the  disabled  negro,  and  bravely  kept  him 
from  falling  into  the  hands  of  the  barbarous  foe ; 
on  whose  retreat,  the  surgeon  carried  him  off  in 
his  arms.  Sayeb  recovered  from  his  wounds; 
but  bis  master,  during  the  progress  of  the  war, 
received  a  ball  in  his  body,  which  decided  his 
fate.  Ere  he  died,  the^Mahomedan  swore  to 
protect  his  only  child:  this  vow  he  faithfully 
performed.  He  worked  for  the  child  as  though 
it  had  been  his  own  son.  So  successful  were  his 
labours  as  a  pilot  and  fisherman,  that  he  gave 
his  young  master  a  good  education.    Poor  Sayeb 
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eoold  himself  read  a  little  Arabic,  and  was,  there^ 
fore,  not  unacquainted  with  the  advantage  of 
letters. 

"  It  had  pleased  Allah,"  he  eaid,  *'  to  visit 
his  joung  master  with  a  dreadful  affliction." 
In  fiu^ty  the  poor  boy  bad  that  most  loathsome 
and  incurable  malady  —  the  leprosy^  and  was 
obliged  to  go  and  live  remote  from  man,  on  the 
little  islet  called  ''  Petty  Nevis ;"  but  his  faithful 
Mahomedan  never  forsook  him,  nor  ever  allowed 
him  io  want  for  any  thing  which  the  negro  could 
procure^  or  the  diseased  youth  required. 

The  story  of  poor  Sayeb  affected  the  com- 
mander and  officers  of  the  Hawk  so  much,  that, 
in  addition  to  a  handsome  gratuity  for  his  ser- 
vices, a  liberal  subscription  was  made  for  his 
benefit,  in  which  most  of  the  seamen  joined, 
wh^  informed  of  the  affection  the  poor  slave 
had  evinced  for  his  afflicted  master. 

'*  What  a  pity,"  said  the  surgeon  of  the 
vessel,  who  was  a  Scotchman,  **  so  good  and 
sensible  a  man  should  be  doomed  to  perdition 
00  account  of  his  being  a  Mahomedan  I " 

I  was  at  that  time  little  of  a  theologian — I  am 
not  now  a  profound  one ;  but  I  then  thought,  and 
have  since  continued  to  think,  that  the  man 
who  conscientiously  follows  the  religion  of  his 
fathers,  and  fulfils  his  duties  to  his  God  and  to 

£  2 
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hb  feUow-men  to  the  best  of  his  abilities  -  and 
limited   knov^Iedge,  will   never  be  doomed  by 

his  merciful  Creator  to  eternal  perdition. 

#      •  ♦  •  # 

Night  came  on,  the  winds  were  light,  and 
the  Hawk,  with  her  prize  in  tow,  glided  on 
amongst  the  Grenadines.  The  silver  moon  threw 
her  trembling  reflection  on  the  deep  blue  sur- 
face of  the  Caribbean  Sea,  and^made  the  salt- 
cix>wned  rocks  and  islets  appear  covered  with  a 
robe  of  whiteness.  When  I  first  beheld  in  Eu- 
rope a  winter  landscape,  with  its  clothing  of 
snow,  it  reminded  me  of  this  scene. 

After  kissing  my  nurse,  and  begging  her 
blessing,  I  retired  to  my  berth.  I  heard  the 
long-drawn  ^'  Allahoo"  of  the  Mandingo  negro, 
as  he,  with  mellow  voice,  chanted  his  evening 
prayer  to  the  God  of  Mahomet.  The  tones  of 
his  devotion  had  a  solemn  effect  even  on  those 
who  knew  not  one  word  of  that  most  magnificent 
language,  Arabic. 

At  length  the  copious  prayers  of  the  Ma- 
homedan  set  me  asleep ;  and  that,  too,  so  soundly, 
that  it  was  not  till  I  awoke  the  next  morning, 
that  I  became  aware  of  a  severe  tempest  that 
had  overtaken  the  Hawk  in  the  night,  and  con- 
siderably damaged  her  sails  and  rigging,  as  well 
as  those  of  her  prize. 
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»  . 

The  little  island  called  Bequia  being  under 
our  lee,  oar  commander  ran  into  its  fine  harboor, 
ealled  Admiralty  Bay,  to  refii.  In  thia  island 
there  lived,  and  I  hope  stil]  lives,  a  family 
bearing  my  paternal  name ;  one  of  whom  invited 
my  norse  and  myself  to  pass  our  time  on  shore  at 
his  house,  whilst  the  Hawk  refitted* 

Bequia  owns    the    completest    specimen    of 
white  Creoles  that  I  have  ever  met  with  in  the 
West  Indies.    These  live  at  the  west  end  of  the 
island.     They  are  a  slender  race,  with  flaxen 
hair,  keen  grey  eyes,  deeply  sunk  in  their  orbits, 
with  skins  as  white  as  chalk,  save  where  the 
sua  has   freckled  them ;    and   the   freckles    in 
their  faces  and  hands  bear  as  great  a  proportion 
to  the  white  parts  as  the  holes  in  a  crumpet 
bear  to  the  even  part  of  the  cake.    These  freckles 
give  them  a  kind  of  pepper-and-salt  coloured 
complexion.     They  have  just  as  mAch  muscle 
as  prevents  the  sharp  edges  of  their  bones  from 
catting  through  their  skins;  but  this  muscle  is 
as  tough  and  dry  as  whip-cord.      They  are  a 
hardy,  active,  hospitable,  and  thoughtless  race, 
iriio  indulge  in  intemperance  without  a  headacb, 
enjoy  indolence  without  ennui^   and   are  pug- 
nacious without  being  malicious. 

Each  family  of  them  has  one  or  two  slaves, 
who  live  on  terms  of  equality  with  it.    They 
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cultivate  a  little  cotton  and  provisions ;  or,  as 
they  call  it,  '*  bread-koind ; "  but  their  principal 
dependance  is  on  their  fishing,  the  finny  tribe  that 
swim  around  their  island  plentifully  supplying 
their  tables.  Their  best  friend,  however,  is  the 
hawk's-bill  turtle,  the  shell  of  which  is  hoarded 
up  by  them ;  and  once  a-year,  or  oftener,  the 
head  of  the  family  procures  a  passage  on  board  a 
drogher  to  St.  Vincent,  where  he  disposes  of  it. 
It  then  finds  its  way  to  England,  where  it  is 
called  (I  know  not  for  what  reason)  *'  tortoise- 
shell."  With  the  proceeds  of  this  shell,  the 
Bequian  buys  a  quantity  of  lines  and  cords,  suf* 
ficient  to  keep  his  nets  in  order,  and  as  much 
dry  goods  aa  his  family  requires ;  and  with  the 
residue  of  his  cash  he  purchases  a  puncheon  of 
liquid  fire,  commonly  called  rum,  with  which  to 
give  a  "  jollification."  This  only  finishes  with 
the  contents  of  the  cask,  after  which  he  spends 
two  or  three  days  in  allowing  a  few  wounds  on 
his  cranium  to  heal,  and  then  soberly  recom* 
mences  his  cotton  cultivation,  his  fishing,  and  his 
turtle-catching.  The  destructive  and  irreclaim- 
able vice  of  solitary  intoxicc^tion  is  foreign  to  his 
habits. 

Their  dance  is  peculiar  to  them :  they  use 
two  or  three  negro  drums,  beaten  with  the  hands ; 
and  these  produce  monotonous  notes,  to  which 
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they  dance  with  more  agility  than  grace,  though 
not  entirely  without  the  latter.  The  male  dancers 
carry  what  they  call  a  beau-stick,  which  is  a 
heavy  piece  of  cinnamon-wood,  not  thicker  than 
that  which  the  humane  law  of  England  allows 
a  man  to  beat  his  wife  withal,  and  about  thirty 
inches  in  length  ;  and  with  this  bieau-stick,  they, 
at  irregular  intervals,  strike  at  each  other,  still 
keeping  time  to  their  rude  music.  The  person 
struck  at  generally  is  active  enough  to  ward  off 
the  blow;  otherwise,  the  only  check  the  stick 
receives  is  on  its  encounter  with  the  head,  limbs, 
or  body  of  the  party  aimed  at,  who  takes  the 
matter  in  excellent  part,  retaliating  on  the 
striker,  or  **  firing  a  lick"  at  some  other  person 
near  him.  The  dexterity  displayed  in  warding 
off  blows,  and  the  good-humour  shewed  when 
they  receive  them,  are  astonishing. 

As  the  taffia  (new  mm)  circulates,  the  mirth 
and  fun  grow  fast  and  furious;  the  combat 
ilarkens,  the  blows  thicken,  sticks  and  heads 
rattle;  until,  amid  laughter,  the  lights  are  ex- 
tinguished, and  thwack!  thwack!  thwack!  re- 
sounds, each  laying  about  him  without  seeing, 
knowing,  or  caring  whom  he  strikes.  Those 
whose  heads  are  made  of  penetrable  stuff  now 
make  a  rush  towards  the  door,  or  bolt  through 
the  sides  of  the  fragile,  wattled  house.     All  this 
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18  done  in  the  beat  possible  temper.  Such  are 
the  hnmounB  of  a  west-end  Bequk  *'  joUifioa* 
tion. 

The  cotton-planters  of  Bequia  have  a  high 
notion  of  honour;  and  this  I  shall  best  exemplify, 
by  relating  the  particulars  of  an  encounter  I  wit- 
nessed. 

A  BequiaUy  named  Derrick,  was  caulking  his 
boat,  aided  by  his  negro.  They  had  been  quar- 
relling, as  it  appeared ;  for,  as  I  came  up,  the 
African  said,  **  You  take  'vantage  ob  me,  'cause 
me  is  one  poor  slave ;  'spose  me  been  free,  you 
no  go  tell  roe  so." 

*'  What!"  said  the  master,  throwing  down 
his  caulking-mallet,  ''  do  yon  roa/y  think  I'd  tell 
a  slave  what  I'd  be  afraid  to  say  to  a  free  man  t 
I'll  put  myself  on  a  footing  with  you,  as  I  would 
not  own  a  man  I  am  afraid  of.  Come  on,"  said 
the  cotton-planter,  putting  himself  in  a  boxing 
attitude ;  '*  if  you  behave,  like  a  coward,  I'll  flog 
you  like  a  dog  ;  but,  if  you  licks  me  like  a  man, 
I'll  give  you  a  joe."* 

'*  I  call  on  you,  little  buckra,"  said  the  slave, 
addressing  me, — '^  I  call  on  you  to  be  my  wicked* 
ness  (witness)  that  massa  wants  me  for  fight  him. 
Remember  this,  if  it  come  before  justice." 

*  A  johonnety  eight  dollars. 
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At  hearing  this,  the  cotton-planter  looked  a 
Mbtime  picture  of  Grenadilke  rage  and  offended 
d^ity. 

"Yon  infernal  blood  of  a !  when  did 

you  eyer  know  me,  Jack  Derrick,  to  be  fond  of 
justice?  (he  meant  law).  Put  down  your  mallet, 
and  fight  like  a  man  ! " 

Fight  they  did,  but  not  like  men ;  they  fonght 
like  enraged  balls. 

^  Ac  Telut  ingenti  Sila,  summove  Taburno, 
Cum  duo  conversis  inimica  inpnelia  tauri 
Frontibus  incurrant." — Virgil. 

Each  looked  scowlingly  at  the  other,  and  then 
walked  back  several  paces,  with  their  chins  rest- 
ing on  their  breasts;  and  then,  at  one  and  the 
lame  instant,  both  rushed  forward,  their  organs 
of  combatireness  (situated  opposite  to  where  Gall 
places  them),  encountering  with  a  most  riolent 
dx)ck.  Some  years  after  this,  I  heard  an  officer 
recoont  that,  at  the  siege  of  Badajos,  two  shells, 
fired  from  opposing  batteries,  met  mid-way  in 
their  flight,  burst,  and  spread  destruction  around 
them ;  on  hearing  which,  I  thought  of  the  en- 
counter of  the  heads  of  Jack  Derrick  and  his 
slave.  The  simile,  however,  was  incomplete ; 
the  shells  burst,  but  the  crania  were  of  a  less  fra- 
gile material. 
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Dire  and  long  was  the  conflict;  the  heads, 
knees,  and  unshod  feet  of  the  combatants,  were 
much  used,  but  their  hands  very  little,  save  when 
each  tried  to  get  hold  of  his  opponent's  ears  ;  in 
order,  as  he  expressed  it,  to  **  butt  his  brcdns 
out!'' 

During  a  pause  in  the  fight,  a  brother  planter, 
named  Simmonds,  brought  Derrick  a  large  glass 
of  grog,  who  drank  half  of  it,  and  then,  with  a 
chivalric  air,  handed  the  remainder  to  his  slave, 
saying,  "  Here,  drink  half  with  me.  Til  take  no 
advantage  of  you;  Fll  beat  you  fairly,  or  you 
shall  me."  The  grog  finished,  the  ram-like 
encounter  recommenced. 

The  African  had  the  more  strength,  but  the 
Creole  the  more  activity,  of  the  two :  the  black 
possessed  better  wind,  but  the  white  more  bottom. 
At  length  the  Bequia  Mollineux  fell,  and  de- 
clined further  combat ;  on  which  his  master, 
after  kneeling  down  and  inspecting  his  bleeding 
head,  bid  him  go  to  his  mistress  and  get  his 
wounds  and  mouth  washed  with  rum ;  cautioning 
him  not  to  swallow  more  than  a  mustard-phial 
of  it,  and  further  advised  him  to  pay  his  skull 
with  glue. 

The  negro  went ;  on  which  Derrick  threw  off 
his  light  cotton  dress,  took  a  bath  in  the  sea, 
dressed,  and  went  to  his  work,  as  if  nothing  had 
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happened  to  him;  but,  by  this  time,  his  spoase 
had  appeared  on  the  late  scene  of  action. 

"  Is  this  the  way  you  treats  your  poor  slave  V 
said  the  enraged  virago,  *'  You  only  has  one 
neger  to  fetch  your  children  a  pail  of  waater^  and 
joa  beats  his  head  till  its  as  soft  as  a  boiled 
pumpkin ! " 

**  No  such  thing,"  replied  the  husband ;  "  I 
fought  him  fairly  ;  he  is  made  of  good  stuff;  I 
would  not  take  a  hundred  joes  for  him." 

Bat,  not  wishing  to  hear  any  more  of  this 
affiur,  I  now  passed  on. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

'*  Ibn  sagt  es  sev  nichta  tin  gUuck, 
Zu  tiegen  ohne  die  taktik ; 
Dotch  beBser  obne  taktik  aiegen, 
Alt  mit  denelben  iiiit«rU«gen>"* 

Ttbolxse  Sovg. 

■ 

ToB  Hawk  having  been  refitted,  we  embarked, 
and  stood  out  of  Admiralty  Bay  to  cross  the 
channel  to  St.  Vi^cent ;  but,  the  wind  proving 
contrary,  we  had  a  long  passage  across  that 
rough  channel. 

Mr.  Allardice  of  Canaan  was  on  board,  and 
entered  into  conversation  with  the  commander  on 
the  subject  of  the  late  Caraibe  war  in  St.  Vincent^ 
as  both  had  been  actively  employed  in  that  affair. 
The  lieutenant  severely  criticised  both  the  con- 

*  Thxi  may  be  done  into  EngUah  thus : 

*'  You  aaj  'tis  nought  but  luck  alone 
Makes  those  beat  whom  no  tactic  sown ; 
Better,  without,  the  foe  to  beat. 
Than  with  those  tactics  to.xetrsat.'' 
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duct  of  those  who  commanded  the  militia  and 
the  r^^ulars  during  that  war,  in  marching  with 
their  drums  beadng,  and  their  colours  flying,  to 
fight  a  savage  enemy  who  crouched  like  foxes, 
and  glided  like  serpents,  from  their  foes ;  yet, 
at  unexpected  times,  darted  like  rattlesnakes 
upon  their  less  vigilant,  but  better  disciplined 
enemy. 

"  Whenever,^  said  Rotherham,  "  the  lobster- 
backs  beat,  it  was  owing  to  their  courage;  but 
whenerer  the  darkies  and  brownies  got  the  better, 
it  was  caused  by  the  soldiers  fighting  with  tactics 
igainst  a  cunning  enemy  who  defied  all  tactics, 
and  against  whom  tactics  could  be  of  no  avail/' 

From  talking  of  the  war  generally,  they  spoke 
of  many  events  and  anecdotes  that  each,  and 
sometimes  both,  had  been  concerned  in.  One  of 
those  occurrences  was  the  taking  and  retaking  of 
Dorsetshire  Hill,  a  fortress  on  a  moantain  which 
commands  Kingston,  the  capital  of  St.  Vincent, 
in  which  affair  the  commander  of  the  Hawk  had 
borne  a  conspicuous  part.  I  will  relate  it,  as 
nearly  as  I  can  recollect,  in  Rotherham's  own 
words: — 

'^  It  was  midnight  —  the  Hawk  was  anchored 
oS  Fort  Charlotte,  and  I  was  wai);ing  on  the 
governor  for  orders;  when  his  son.  Colonel 
Seton,  rushed  into  the  room  panting  for  want  of 
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breath  (like  a  grampus  coming  up  to  blow),  with 
his  face  begrimed  with  powder,  as  sooty  as  Jack 
in  the  dust,  and  with  three  musket-ball  holes 
through  his  hat. 

"  *  What  are  you  doing  here?'  said  the  go- 
vernor* 

'^ '  Dorsetshire  Hill  is  taken!'  said  the  co- 
lonel. 

"  *  What !  Dorsetshire  Hill  taken  by  a  set  of 
undisciplined  savages ;  while  a  son  of  mine>  with 
a  regular  force,  had  the  charge  of  it ! ' 

"  *  We  fought,'  said  young  Seton,  *  while  our 
ammunition  lasted ;  we  killed  twice  our  own 
number,  and  then  charged  our  way  out  of  the 
fort  with  our  bayonets.' 

^'  *  Dorsetshire  Hill  taken!'  again  cried  the 
old  man.  '  The  wretches  must  never  remain  in 
possession  of  it  until  daybreak,  or  .the  island  will 
be  lost.  You  shall  have  plenty  of  ammunition ; 
Foster's  Regulars,  Whytell's  Militia^  and  Seath's 
Rangers,  shall  assist  you.  Return,  sir,  and  ere 
day  allows  the  savages  to  look  down  on  Kingston, 
exposed  to  their  mercy,  retake  the  fort.  Do  this^ 
or  never  more  return.' 

'^  *•  My  men,'  said  the  colonel,  *  are  dis- 
heartened and  exhausted.' 

*'  *  Dare  a  son  of  mine,'  said  the  old  man 
sternly,  rising  from  his  seat,  — '  dare  a  son  of 
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mioe  stand  there,  when  I  bid  him  begone  to 
retrieve  his  lost  honour;  and  start  obstacles^ 
when  it  is  hia  duty  to  devise  expedients?  Have 
I  begot  a  coward  to  disgrace  my  old  age  ?* 

"  '  Coward !'  proudly  echoed  the  son,  casting 
a  look  of  offended  pride  at  the  old  man,  and 
leaving  the  room. 

"  The  governor  looked  after  his  son,  then 
clenched  his  hands,  and  strode  across  the  room 
several  times :  at  length  he  paused  suddenly,  and 
exclaimed,  *  He  will  fall!  my  boy  tpill  perish  1 
My  son,  the  prop  of  my  age,  I  have  sent  on  a 
murderous  expedition,  whence  he  will  return  no 
niore.  But  it  is  no  fault  of  mine :  my  honour — 
his  own  honour  requires  the  sacrifice ;  yet,  would 
to  God  we  had  not  parted  in  anger!' 

"  At  this  juncture  I  ventured  to  speak  to 
Um ;  but  scarcely  could  I  say,  '  Your  excellency,' 
when  the  old  man  turned  round,  and  looked 
surprised  and  displeased  at  my  having  been  in 
the  room  to  notice  his  agitation. 

*' '  Well,  sir,'  said  he,  sternly,  *  what  do  you 
▼ant?' 

" '  Merely,'  said  I,  *  to  ask  your  excellency's 
pernussion  to  allow  me  to  join  Colonel  Seton 
with  the  seamen  of  the  Hawk ;  we  may  be  of 
some  use  to  him.' 

**  *  You  have  my  permission,'  said  the  old 
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man ;  Mt  is  an  excellent  idea  ;  perhaps  you  may 
save  my  son — I  mean,  take  the  fort/ 

"  He  then  grasped  my  hand  ;  and  I  hastened 
from  his  presence,  and  in  a  crack  collected  my 
lads.  With  the  permission  of  young  Seton,  I 
led  the  way,  we  having  a  negro  guide  before  us. 
At  each  step  of  the  steep  track  leading  from 
Kingston  to  Dorsetshire  Hill,  we  expected  to 
meet  a  sentry  on  the  look-out,  but  the  devil  a 
man  did  we  meet.  The  fact  is,  the  Caraibes 
and  brigands,  after  the  capture  of  the  post, 
found  a  large  cargo  of  spirits  stowed  away,  with 
which  they  spliced  the  main  brace ;  and  were 
as  merry  and  groggy  as  tars  at  Portsmouth 
Point  after  taking  a  Spanish  galleon.  We  could 
hear  their  songs  and  laughter  a  mile  off.  They 
had  entirely  forgotten  to  set  the  watch  on  deck  ; 
so  up  we  went  until  we  reached  the  ramparts, 
where  we  perceived  a  black  Caraibe  three  sheets 
in  the  wind,  who  staggered  from  a  sentry-box, 
carrying  a  gun  athwart  his  shoulder  as  a  milk- 
maid carries  her  yoke.  As  agreed,  we  all  fell 
flat  on  our  faces  ;  while  Bill  Weighton,  our 
boatswain,  advanced,  with  the  intention  of  get- 
ting the  weathei^ge  of  the  sentry,  and  clapping 
a  stopper  on  his  muzzle  before  he  could  give  the 
alarm.  Bill  was  a  humorous  fellow  :  he  was 
Buch  a  mimic  that  he  could  imitate  any  voice  or 
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eoimd.  He  had  blackened  bis  face  and  his 
bands ;  and  as  it  was  that  part  of  the  West  India 
day  vhich  is  darkest — I  mean,  jnst  afore  twi- 
light appears  —  he  might  have  passed  off  well 
enough  for  a  black  nigger.  So  he  advanced  on 
the  Caraibe. 

"  *  Wha  come  da?*  cried  the  half-drunk  savage. 
*  Stop  da !  'spose  yon  stand,  me  chuck  (stab) 
yon ;  'spose  you  run  away,  me  shot  a  you !  Let 
me  see  wha  yoo  go  do.' 

'*  Now,  to  threaten  to  bayonet  a  man  if  he 
stand,  and  to  shoot  him  if  he  run,  is  to  place 
a  man  in  a  quandary,  or,  as  our  schoolmaster 
nsed  to  call  it,  a  'dilemma;'  and  so  Bill 
answered  the  darky  in  bis  own  jargon,  coolly 
crying  out: 

"  '  Me  no  da  stand,  me  no  da  run,  but  me  da 
come  for  bring  you  a  lille  (little)  taffia.' 

"'Ah!'  answered  the  savage,  '  him  bin  de 
right  tuff  (stuff).' 

"  '  Dat  you  go  know  when  you  taste  um,' 
said  Bill,  handing  the  savage  a  large  flask  of 
strong  mm,  without  which  the  boatswain  seldom 
left  the  Hawk.  The  Caraibe  grounded  his  mus* 
ket,  took  the  flask,  put  it  to  his  thick  lips,  and 
was  taking  a  long  pull ;  but,  while  the  liquor 
was  glucking  down  his  throat,  Bill  seized  his 
neck  with  the  force  of  a  screwjack.     I  heard 
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a  kind  of  a  gurgling  noise,  as  the  strong  mm, 
and  stronger  gripe  of  the  boatswain,  choked  the 
Indian  ;  and  a  blow  from  my  cutlass  settled  the 
fellow,  who  fell  without  a  groan. 

"  We  passed  without  noise  into  the  fort,  and 
surprised  the  enemy  in  the  midst  of  their  ca- 
rousal. It  was  no  fight  —  it  was  a  mere  regular 
slaughter ;  and  in  a  few  moments  the  fort  -wns 
cleared  of  the  enemy.  As  day  appeared,  we 
hoisted  the  colours  of  Old  England  on  the  flag- 
staff; and,  as  the  morning-breeze  fanned  the  en- 
sign of  St.  George,  we  hailed  it  with  three  cheers, 
which  were  replied  to  from  below  by  the  inha- 
bitants of  Kingston,  who  were  overjoyed  to  see 
the  fortress  again  in  the  possession  of  their 
countrymen.  Twice,  during  that  night,  had 
Dorsetshire  Hill  changed  masters.  Never  shall 
I  forget  the  meeting  of  the  old  and  young  Seton. 
The  colonel  looked  proudly,  yet  affectionately,  at 
his  father;  and  the  old  man  so  far  forgot  the 
soldier,  that  he  wept  like  a  father  on  seeing  in 
safety  his  wronged  but  victorious  son," 
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"  Tboa,  too,  wonld  crowd  the  lorelj  Meno, 
Deligiitful  garden  of  the  West ; 
Cleer  are  tb  j  streanuy  thy  vallejre  green, 
Majeetio  is  thj  woodj  crest" 

Stamoi  on  th§  Grenadinn, 


Thb  wind  at  length  faTOured  us ;  we  passed  the 
frowning  rocks  and  batteries  of  Fort  Charlotte, 
md  entered  Kingston  Harbour,  a  beautifal  and 
deep  bay,  well  protected  by  that  fort,  and  one 
on  the  opposite  side,  bearing  the  poetical  deno- 
minatbn  of  **  Fort  Old  Woman."  Dorsetshire 
Hill  gnards  the  town  to  landward. 

The  first  view  of  St.  Vincent's  is  magnificent : 
it^  noble  mountains  rise  in  masses,  each  higher 
than  the  one  before  it ;  until  the  mountains  of 
the  centre,  crowned  with  mists,  seem  to  look 
down  with  majesty  upon  the  subject  hills  around, 
which  gradually  decrease  in  height,  until  they 

YOL.  I.  F 


98  WARKBB  ABUNDBLL  : 

approach  the  Caribbean  Sea,  whose  deep  blue 
waves  fling  their  snowy  foam,  conch- shells, 
sponges,  marine  eggs,  and  white  coral,  at  their 
feet.  The  fertile  plains  and  vales  are  hidden  by 
these  mountains,  which  have  perpetual  verdure  : 
yet,  owing  to  the  cultivation  of  their  bases,  sides, 
and  even  summits,  and  the  ever-varying  kaleido- 
scope of  light  and  shade  caused  by  the  shifting 
clouds,  the  surface  of  this  island  has  a  singu- 
larly party-coloured  appearance ;  and,  when  the 
traveller  looks  from  its  elevations,  his  eye  is 
gratified  with  the  sight  of  the  Grenadines,  which, 
although  no  longer  fertile,  are  so  beautifully 
placed  and  so  fantastically  formed,  that  tbey 
heighten  in  an  eminent  degree  the  beauty  of 
the  sea-view;  while  a  hundred  vessels,  sailing 
among  those  countless  islets  and  rocks,  appear 
like  gigantic  bees  hovering  about  their  hives. 

Lieutenant  Rotherham  having  borrowed  a 
pony  for  me,  we  rode  in  company  over  several 
parts  of  the  island :  we  visited  the  botanical  gar- 
den, established,  at  a  vast  expense,  by  government, 
but  abandoned  subsequently,  to  the  reproach  of 
the  generous  inhabitants  of  St.  Vincent.  We 
made  an  expedition  to  those  fertile  plains  in  that 
part  of  the  island  called  the  Caraibe  country,  and 
then  newly  brought  into  sugar  cultivation :  we 
inspected  the  awfully  grand    and    tremendous 
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enter  called  the  Soufriere,*  which,  a  few  years 
after  this,  opened  its  terrific  jaws,  and  blew  from 
its  infernal  throat  a  bnrning  flood,  which  spread 
roin  over  the  island ,  and  affright  amongst  the 
windward  Caribbean  islands. 

We  also  climbed  to  the  summit  of  the  monn* 
tain  called  the  Bon-homme,  preceded  by  a  n^ro 
gaide,  who  called  our  attention  to  a  brief  bat  very 
]dea8ing  song  of  some  inyisible  bird ;  our  cicerone 
informing  ns,  that,  although  this  song  was  ever 
heard  on  the  Bon-homme,  and  no  where  else, 
yet,  so  shy  was  the  songster  that  it  never  was 
seen  by  human  eye :  indeed,  our  guide  expressed 
iome  doubts  of  its  being  a  bird  at  all. 

I  asked  him  if  he  thought  it  was  SLJumby  (spirit). 

"  May  be,**  responded  the  negro ;  **  although 
some  think  it  a  little  snake,  and  others  say  it  is 
a  lizard :  but,  whatever  it  is,  its  song  is  ever 
heard  here,  and  no  one  ever  saw  the  singer." 

Whether  this  tradition,  which  is  pretty  gene^ 
rally  believed,  be,  or  be  not  founded  in  hct^  I  can- 
not determine.  To  use  the  proverb  of  the  negro, 
"  I  sell  the  story  for  the  same  price  I  bought  it." 
The  invisible  songster  would  form  an  excellent  sub* 
ject  for  a  poem,  to  any  one  capable  of  writing  it. 

Mentioning  poetry  reminds  me  of  an  eccen- 

*  A  g«B6nI  name  for  a  Toleanic  moonUin  in  the  Weet  Indies. 
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trie  character  whom  we  met  while  riding  from 
Caliagua  to  Kingston.  He  was  a  middle-aged 
man,  of  rather  corpulent  form,  short,  with  little 
fat  hands,  short  feet,  and  high  insteps,  as  though 
balls  of  flesh  had  been  added  to  them ;  and,  on 
the  whole,  his  person  had  more  of  the  appearance 
of  a  globe  than  of  any  thing  human  I  ever  beheld. 
His  dress  was  singular,  and  most  inappropriate 
for  a  West  Indian  climate;  it  consisting  of  a  green 
round  jacket,  buckskin  inexpressibles,  top-boots, 
and  a  little  round  wig :  his  fat  cheeks,  and  sol- 
dier s  allowance  of  mouth,  appeared  to  have  been 
often  moved  by  mirth ;  and  his  little  gray  eyes 
seemed  to  correspond  with  his  risible  features. 
Altogether,  his  visage  declared  that  he  was  no 
child  of  wo ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  that  he  looked 
on  the  world  as  pleasantly  as  rhymsters  generally 
do.  Real  poets  appear  to  be  a  care-worn  race ; 
but,  in  general,  poetasters  live  on  excellent  terms 
with  themselves.  The  former  think  profoundly, 
to  please  others ;  while  the  latter  think,  super- 
ficially, to  please  themselves. 

Rotherham   asked   this  original  the  road  to 
Kingston,  who  immediately  answered, — 

**  To  Kingston,  the  road 
Is  easily  shewed  ; 

Mark  but  this  track,  the  way  it  goes, 
Open  your  eyes,  and  follow  your  nose. 
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Ezcase  me,  nr ;  but,  having  the  gift  of  Tersi* 
iieation,  I  sometimes  one  it  too  frequently.  I^  sir, 
'  look  throQgh  nature  up  to  nature's  Ood/  not 
tliroiigb  the  green  spectacles  of  prose,  but  through 
the  telescope  of  diyine  poesy." 

The  lieutenant  complimented  him  on  his  ready 
riiymes,  as  well  as  on  his  apt  quotation. 

*^  True,  sir,**  said  the  poetaster,  **  I  hare  read 
t  titfle ;  and,  as  for  rhymes,  I  can  make  one  off- 
hand for  any  word  in  the  English  language." 

**  Can  you  make  a  rhyme  for  silver?**  asked 
Rotherham. 

The  man  of  verse  now  checked  the  mule  he 
rode,  paused  for  about  fifteen  seconds,  and  then 
deKvered  the  following  stanza  :> — 

**  Winter  clothes  Albion  with  tilver^ 
Unlike  the  hot  clime  of  this  ble ; 
Fleecy  looks  the  land  uniil  ver- 

Dure  of  spring  makes  nature  smile.** 

**  You  see,  sir,**  said  the  poetic  tailor  (for  such 
he  was), 

*  The  poet's  eye,  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling/ 

often  glances  at  a  lucky  thought.'* 

We  were  now  joined  by  a  gentleman  whom 
the  lieatenant  recognised  as  a  physician,  and  who 
saluted  us,  and  then  said  to  the  man  of  rhymes, — 
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••  Well,  Dickson,  you  are,  I  suppose,  enter- 
taining the  lieutenant,  and  delighting  this  young 
gentlenian,  with  your  yerses  ?" 

"Yes,  doctor,"  was  the  reply;  "I  left  no 
calling  for  this  idle  trade,  for  I  stick  to  the 
shop. 

'<  But  who,  to  dumb  forgetfulness  a  prey. 

This  pleasing  anxious  being  ere  resigned, , 
Left  the  warm  precincts  of  the  cheerful  day, 
Nor  left  one  poem,  verse,  or  rhyme  behind  ?  '* 

"  I  know  not,"  said  the  doctor,  "  whether 
to  admire  most  your  extemporary  rhymes,  apt 
quotations,  or  judicious  alterations :  but  what, 
Dickson,  makes  you  wear  that  hot  dress,  and, 
above  all,  that  wig,  during  this  sultry  weather?" 

'*  Habit,  sir,  habit  —  all  dress  is  habit  (ha! 
ha !  a  good  one  that) ;  but  I've  worn  a  wig  ever 
since  I  left  home :  I  believe  there  is  more  in  a 
wig  than  you  suppose.  Why,  sir,  I  believe  our 
colonial  judges  would  be  wiser,  and  our  lawyers 
more  learned,  if  they  wore  wigs:  how  grave  and 
lion-like  the  lord-chancellor  looks  in  his  wig! 
and,  captain,  even  your  profession  might  be  ren- 
dered more  noble  in  appearance  by  wearing  peri- 
wigs, as  every  one  knows  who  has  seen  that 
beautiful  specimen  of  art,  the  monument  of  Sir 
Cloudesley  Shovel  •   What  can  look  more  graceful 
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than  the  figure  of  the  admiral,  thrown  on  shore 
finom  the  wreck,  with  his  immense  periwig  on  his 
head?  I  wrote  a  poem  on  the  degeneracy  of  the 
oaTj,  since  seamen  left  off  wearing  wigs,  and 
rabstituted  little  pigtails.     It  begins  thus:  — 

**  Sir  Cloadesley  Shovel  looks  so  big. 
In  his  full  flowing  periwig ; 
Not  such  rats*-tail3  as  they  wear  now, 
Stickug  out  at  their  ears  like  the  bristles  of  a  sow." 

The  doctor  now  spurred  his  horse  into  a  trot, 
evidently  to  get  rid  of  the  rhymes  of  the  tailor, 
for  he  seemed  to  be  inclined  to  proceed  to  a  great 
length  with  his  poem.  The  lieutenant  spurred 
his  horse  into  a  canter ;  my  little  pony  got  into 
a  gallop;  while  the  tailor  whipped  his  mule  to 
keep  up  with  us,  at  the  same  time  continuing 
to  recite  his  beautiful  verses  —  but  at  length 
ceased,  either  through  lack  of  breath  or  verses ; 
on  which  the  doctor  pulled  up  his  horse,  and 
we  followed  his  example. 

The  tailor  now  turned  up  a  little  road  to 
leave  us;  but,  before  he  did  so,  said,  **  Grood 
bye,  gentlemen:  if  you  should  visit  ELingston 
to-morrow,  be  at  the  court-house;  my  action 
against  Rose  comes  on.  I  plead  my  own  cause ; 
and  that  impudent  little  fellow,  Carr,  is  opposed 
to  me:  he  threatens  to  cut  me  up;   ^  for,  e'en 
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though  vaDquishedy  he  can  argae  still.'    IVe  not 
forgotten  his  conduct  during  the  Caraibe  war. 

"  Full  measure  for  measure  I'll  give  to  this  knaye. 
If  he  makes  me  a  buttf  why,  111  give  him  a  stave  /*' 

The  little  tailor  now  left  us. 

''  A  singular  character  this/'  said  Rotherham. 

'*  He  is  as  singular  as  he  seems/'  replied 
the  doctor:  ^'  I  served  with  him  during  the 
Caraibe  war,  and  must  say,  in  spite  of  the  pro- 
verb which  makes  tailors  ninth -parts  of  ha- 
manity,  that  he  is  a  good  man ;  a  braver  little 
fellow  never  drew  trigger.  He  kept  our  detach- 
ment alive,  with  his  doggrel  verses  and  mis- 
applied quotations.  The  lawyer  he  talks  of  as 
about  to  oppose  him  is  a  scurrilous  dog,  and, 
withal,  a  coward.  On  the  night  of  the  fiimous 
affair  of  Dorsetshire  Hill,  he  was,  as  the  marshal 
says,  *  non  est  inventus.*  We  might  have  con- 
cluded he  had  been  killed,  but  that  we  knew 
him  to  be  too  great  a  poltroon  to  expose  himself. 
What  had  become  of  him  no  one  could  con- 
jecture, until  the  poetical  tailor  dragged  him 
out  from  under  a  newly-tarred  canoe,  amid  peals 
of  laughter.  This,  Carr  has  never  forgiven; 
and,  no  doubt,  to-morrow  will  give  the  man 
of  rhymes  a  severe  handling,  for  old  enmity's 
sake ;  but  he'll  get  what  the  tailor  calls  ^  measure 
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for  measare/     If  you  have  time,  Fd  advise  your 
being  at  the  trial." 

We  took  the  doctor's  advice,  and  next  day 
weat  to  the  court-house. 

As  I  do  not  write  these  memoirs  merely  for 
the  West  Indian  reader,  I  shall  often  be  obliged 
to  pause  in  my  narrative,  to  give  to  those  who 
have  never  visited  these  islands,  explanations 
which  such  as  have  resided  here  will  find 
unnecessary.  The  latter  have  my  full  peripission 
to  pass  over  any  such  explanatory  passages ;  the 
generosity  of  which  permission,  to  skip  whole 
paragraphs,  can  only  be  appreciated  by  the 
teamed;  that  is  to  say,  all  who  write  that  they 
may  see  themselves  in  print. 

But  now  to  my  explanations.  From  time 
immemorial,  it  has  been  the  custom  to  allow  to 
the  lawyers  of  these  islands  a  latitude  in  abusing 
their  learned  brethren  to  whom  they  are  opposed, 
as  well  as  the  suitors  and  witnesses,  which  the 
gentlemen  of  the  long  robe  in  Westminster  Hall 
seldom  indulge  in.  I  know  a  contemptible  little 
wretch  here,  who  has  not  sufficient  talent  to 
make  a  respectable  parish-clerk ;  who  has  too 
little  honesty  for  an  exciseman ;  who  has  repeat- 
edly been  detected  in  the  most  nefarious  trans- 
actions ;  and  who  lives  in  the  open  violation  of  all 
the  decencies  of  life, —  I  say,  I  have  heard  this 

f2 
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miserable  creature  utter  the  most  revolting  false- 
hoods against  the  character  of  as  honourable  a* 
soldier  as  ever  bore  his  majesty's  commission. 
I  also  knew  an  old  gentleman  of  the  bar,  90 
remarkable  for  the  fluency^  violence,  and  bitter- 
ness of  his  invectives,  that,  as  a  last  threat,  it 
was  common  for  an  enraged  dun  to  tell  his  close- 
fisted  debtor,  ^'  If  you  do  not  settle  your  account, 

I  will  fee  old to  blackguard  you." 

Such  being  the  practice  of  the  West  India 
bar,  it  is  not  surprising  that  the  parties  abused 
often  have  recourse  to  what,  in  most  places,  is 
called  *  club-law ; '  but  what,  in  -St.  Vincent,  ia 
called  *  cinnamon  -  law/*  Thus  are  lawyers 
often  exposed  to  serious  quarrels ;  and  hence,  to 
be  a  good  advocate  here,  requires  a  man  of  some 
personal  bravery;  and  it  is  not  more  necessary 
for  him  to  study  •  Tidd's  Practice  of  Pleading,' 
than  to  practise  at  a  mark  is.  '  Coke  on  Little- 
ton,' and  *  Wood's  Institutes,'  are  scarcely  as 
essential  to  him  as  are  Mortimer's  hair'triggers. 
These  circumstances,  and  the  diminutive  size  of 
legal  libraries  in  the  West  Indies,  gave  rise  to  a 
proverb  which  runs  thus :  —  *'  A  lawyer's  tools 
are, — *  Blackstone's  Commentaries/  and  a  brace 
of  pistols!" 

*  A  stick  of  cinnamon,  or  cassia-tree,  ia  the  weapon  ^nerally 
vsed  to  convince  lawyers  that  thej  are  in  the  wrong. 
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John  Felix  Carr,  the  lawyer  who  was  oppoeed 
to  the  rhTming  tailor,  poesessed  little  personal 
coarage,  as  the  story  of  his  being  dragged  from 
under  the  fresh -tarred  canoe  testified;  but, 
whateyer  he  wanted  in  that  bravery  which  is 
here  essential  for  the  practice  of  law,  he  lacked 
not  scnrrility. 

The  action  in  which  the  man  of  rhyme  was 
plaintiff,  was  to  recover  a  som  of  money  for 
clothes  made  to  order.  An  attempt  was  made 
to  set  np  a  defence  on  the  plea  of  overcharge, 
but  it  failed :  however,  it  afforded  the  defendant's 
counsel  an  opportunity  of  speaking,  which  the 
latter  shamefully  abused :  indeed,  seldom  have  I 
heard  such  a  flood  of  invective  as  was  poured  out 
by  Carr  against  the  knight  of  the  thimble.  His 
dress,  personal  appearance,  misapplied  quotations, 
and,  above  all,  his  doggrel  verses,  were  ridiculed 
most  unmercifully ;  when,  at  length,  the  lawyer 
lat  down,  having  exhausted  his  copious  vocabulary 
of  scurrility. 

All  eyes  were  now  fixed  on  the  tailor,  who 
pleaded  his  own  cause.  He  rose  to  make  his 
reply,  and,  fixing  a  stem  glance  on  the  lawyer. 


«  John  Felix  Carr, 
You  run  me  very  hard  at  the  bar ; 
But  when  I  smelt  powder,  you  smelt  tar. 


It 
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In  an  instant  the  tables  vere  tamed  on  the  gentle- 
man of  the  long  rolie :  peals  after  peals  of  iai- 
moderate  and  nncontroUable  laughter  burst  from 
every  part  of  the  court-house  at  this  grotesque 
allusion  to  the  well-known  and  luckless  canoe 
adventure  of  Carr.  Spectators,  lawyers,  and 
even  judges,  joined  in  the  general  chorus  of 
cachinnation :  all  save  the  tailor,  and  the  person 
whose  exploit  the  triplet  celebrated ;  the  former 
eying  the  latter  with  looks  of  defiance  and  tri- 
umph, while  John  Felix  Carr  indicated  by  his 
appearance  that  he  wished  for  a  trap-door  by 
which  he  might  sink  down  to  the  antipodes. 
The  poet's  victory  was  complete — ^he  gained  his 
cause. 

Just  as  the  next  trial  commenced,  the  court 
was  interrupted  by  a  singular  event.  It  was  the 
last  day  of  the  week,  and,  as  usual  at  this  time 
of  the  war,  beef  was  scarce  and  dear.  For 
several  days  before,  an  advertisement  informed 
the  good  people  of  Kingston,  that  on  the  Satur- 
day there  would  be  slaughtered  a  cattle.*  This 
unfortunate  cattle  happened  to  be  a  superannuated 
bull,  who,  on  the  Island  of  Canaan,  was  the  pa- 

*  In  the  West  Indies  the  word  cattl$  is  not  applied  to  all  tame 
animals  of  pasture,  but  only  to  the  neat  kind.  The  word  is  here 
used  in  the  singular  number :  a  eattl$,  although  not  good  English, 
is  good  Creole. 
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tri&reli  of  many  a  homed  quadruped ;  and  the 
poor  auimal,  having  served  his  master  long,  per* 
Ittps  conceived  it  was  not  altogether  correct  to 
be  dra^^  to  the  shambles  in  his  old  age.  The 
eoort  of  law  stood  very  conveniently  on  the 
ground-floor  of  a  house  in  the  same  square  with 
the  slaughter-house  :  the  bull,  doubtless,  thought 
he  had  a  right  to  appeal,  to  the  ball  of  justice; 
tod  80  he  broke  his  halter,  crossed  the  square 
at  a  gallop,  and  forthwith  burst  into  the  court- 
house, amid  astonished  judges,  jurymen,  lawyers, 
witnesses,  suitors,  and  the  whole  host  of  woolly* 
headed  auditory  which  generally  attend  a  West 
Indian  tribunal. 

Here  was  a  scene  *^  easier  imagined  than 
described ; "  here  was  a  novel  and  unexpected 
plaintiff,  that  would  not  be  browbeaten.  The 
tables  were  turned  in  a  literal  sense,  and  with  them 
their  loads  of  papers  and  inkstands  in  one  chaotic 
mass;  whilst  lawyers,  judges,  and  spectators, 
mshed  out  of  the  doors,  and  sprang  through  the 
windows.  The  court  was  cleared  as  quickly  as 
though  Beelzebub,  in  praprid  persond,  had  ap- 
peared to  claim  his  own. 

Thb  event  was  what  Scotch  lawyers  would  call 
a  charge  of  homing.  Most  fortunately,  however, 
it  happened  that  the  bull  was  neither  guilty  of 
assault  nor  battery ;  he  merely  contented  himself 
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with  appeaiiDg  in  court  and  protesting  against 
his  ill  treatment^  which  he  did  by  standing  on 
the  floor^  lowering  his  head,  extending  his  tail, 
and  lowing  both  loud  and  deep  :  perhaps  he  was 
cawed  by  the  novelty  of  his  situation.  Seyeral 
butchers  soon  followed  him  into  the  court,  and 
tried  to  turn  him  out.  He  would  not  allow  them 
to  enforce  their  writ  of  habeas  carpus ;  he  stood 
there  lowing  and  stamping,  as  immovable  as  a 
chancery  suit. 

This  ridiculous  scene  was  at  length  termi- 
nated. Above  the  court-house  was  kept  a  quan- 
tity of  militia  arms  and  ammunition.  Lieutenant 
Rotherham  and  the  poetic  tailor,  having  loaded 
two  muskets,  descended  into  the  court-house, 
fired  at,  and  killed  the  bull,  whose  foaming 
blood  copiously  stained  the  hall  of  justice.  I 
need  scarcely  add  that,  after  the  decision  of  this 
extraordinary  case,  no  other  trial  came  on  that 
day. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

*'  With  baste 
To  their  knows  sUitioii  cbeerfnl)  j  they  go ; 
And,  all  at  once  disdaining  to  be  last. 
Solicit  ereiy  gale  to  meet  tbe  foe." 

Drysbi*. 

I  AGAIN  embarked  on  board  the  Hawk,  who  was 
ordered  to  cruise  amongst  the  singular  crescent 
formed  by  the  Caribbean  Islands,  for  a  week  or 
two  previous  to  her  going  to  Antigua.  On  the 
eighth  day  of  our  cruise,  while  we  lay  off  the 
insalubrious  island  of  St.  Lucia,  we  received  in* 
f<miiation  that  a  fine  French  brig  of  war,  called 
Le  Premier  Consul,  was  amongst  the  islands,  upon 
which  we  ran  down  to  "  the  Saints,"  where  we 
discoyered  a  brig  to  leeward  of  us,  which,  as  it 
^rwards  appeared,  mistook  us  for  a  merchant- 
noao,  and  immediately  beat  up  to  windward  as 
if  in  chase  of  us.  Rotherham  manoeuvred  so  as 
to  keep  the  weather-gage  of  the  enemy,  and  yet 
seem  endeavouring  to  escape,  which  was  done  to 
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deceive  the  Frenchman,  our  commander  judging 
that  the  brig  of  war  could  outsail  us.  Suddenly, 
when  the  vessels  were  near  enough,  the  Hawk 
altered  her  course  and  ran  down  to  Le  Premier 
Consul  to  engage  her;  upon  which  the  latter, 
discovering  her  error,  shewed  a  disposition  to 
escape ;  but,  finding  flight  impracticable,  she  be- 
gan the  engagement  by  pouring  a  broadside  into 
the  Hawk,  as  the  latter  came  within  range  of  her 
guns. 

Prior  to  this,  my  nurse  and  myself  were  ordered 
into  the  cockpit:  the  order  Mrs.  M^Shain  obeyed, 
but  I  evaded.  There 'was  a  lad  on  board  of  the 
name  of  Jack  Thompson,  a  midshipman,  and  son 
of  the  purser,  who,  although  several  years  older 
than  myself,  was  scarcely  my  height.  Between 
us  there  naturally  arose  such  a  friendship  as  boys 
are  capable  of  feeling.  Just  before  I  was  ordered 
below  we  had  the  following  conversation: — 

"  Now,"  said  he,  "  Warner,  we  shall  see 
glorious  fun ;  we  shall  take  the  mounseers,  see  if 
we  don't.  I  am  stationed  here  to  see  that  the 
boys  are  smart  with  the  ammunition :  it  will  be 
such  a  lark!" 

"  But,"  said  I,  "  are  you  not  afiraid?" 

''  Afraid!"  he  ejaculated ;  ''no;  the  mounseers 
are  afraid  of  us!** 

When  I  heard  a  lad  not  my  size  declare  that 
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the  enemj  was  afraid  of  t^,  bj  which  proDoan  he 
included  himself,  I  felt  an  inclination  to  see  what 
he  called  the  glorious  fun.  I  asked  my  firiend  if 
I  coold  remain  on  deck. 

**  To  be  snre  yon  can ;  the  skipper  won't  notice 
yoa ;  and  if  the  Johnny  Crapeau  shonld  board, 
m  protect  yon!** 

Saying  which,  he  touched  his  little  square  dirk, 
and  looked  an  inch  taller.  On  deck  I  remained 
with  Jack  Thompson,  to  see  what  he  called  the 
larhi:  but  the  enemy*s  broadside  convinced  me 
there  was  no  fun  in  the  matter ;  it  drove  three 
of  our  ports  into  one,  and  killed  and  wounded 
several  men  and  one  officer. 

*'  Don*t  mind  it,  Warner,"  whispered  the  un- 
daunted little  Jack,  on  his  observing  me  turn 
pale ;  **  youll  see  such  a  go  just  now." 

**  Don't  return  their  fire,"  said  the  com- 
mander; '*  let  them  go  on,  we'll  pay  them  off 
jost  now.  Ready  about ;  raise  tacks  and  sheets ; 
mainsail  haul ;  let  go,  and  haul.** 

All  these  orders  were  given  with  coolness, 
and  obeyed  with  alacrity,  while  the  enemy  was 
blazing  at  us.  Round  went  the  Hawk ;  and,  while 
she  lay  with  her  waist-guns  almost  touching  the 
stem  of  the  enemy,  she  backed  her  main-topsail, 
and  poured  into  Le  Premier  Consul  a  destructive 
broadside,   the  effect  of  which  was  murderous. 
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The  enemy  replied  with  two  stem-chasers,  but 
their  effect  was  insignificant  compared  with  that 
of  the  guns  of  the  Hawk,  whose  position  was  such 
that  the  artillery  of  her  whole  broadside  swept 
the  length  of  her  opponent's  deck ;  upon  which 
the  Frenchman  strove  hard  to  get  from  his  dis- 
advantageous situation,  but  this  he  did  not  effect 
until  he  was  most  severely  cut  up. 

Although  a  mere  child  at  the  time,  yet  I  well 
recollect  the  sensation  I  felt  on  this  occasion, 
when  I  first  saw  the  men  strip  themselves  of  every 
article  of  their  clothes  save  their  trousers,  and 
gird  their  loins  as  tight  as  they  could  with  their 
handkerchiefs^  and  heard  them  cheer,  and  the 
valiant  Jack  Thompson  say,  **  Now  we  shall  see  a 
lark.*'  I  shared  in  the  general  excitement  during 
the  silence  that  immediately  preceded  the  enemy's 
broadside ;  I  felt  a  sensation  of  awe  and  restless- 
ness not  easily  described.  I  had  no  inclination 
to  go  below  deck,  but  a  kind  of  nervous  wish  to 
move  about ;  not  merely  to  get  out  of  danger,  for 
of  that  I  scarcely  had  a  clear  idea.  When  the 
sudden  flash,  smoke,  and  burst  of  thunder,  poured 
from  the  side  of  the  French  brig,  my  respiration 
was  checked ;  and,  as  I  noted  several  of  our  men 
fall,  and  the  moment  after  the  lee  scuppers  run- 
ning with  blood,  I  felt  a  dizziness  of  head  and 
sickness  of  stomach ;  but  no  sooner  did  the  Hawk 
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retnni  her  fire  with  a  mnrderooB  rakiog  broad- 
side oyer  the  enemy's  stem,  than  I  partook  of 
the  undaunted  Jack's  enthusiasm,  and  thought  it 
''  glorions  inn."  If  courage  consisted  in  mere  in- 
sesflibility  to  danger,  boys  would  be  more  valiant 
than  men. 

Thrice  the  enemy  attempted,  in  yain,  to  board : 
tvice,  when  the  yard-arms  of  the  hostile  ships 
crossed  each  other's  decks ;  and  once,  when  they 
had  iujudiciously  run  their  bowsprit  into  our 
middiips.  On  this  last  occasion,  they  were 
not  only  repulsed  with  great  loss,  but  raked 
again,  with  such  murderous  efiect,  that,  after  an 
ineffectual  attempt  to  sheer  off,  and  a  brave,  but 
usdos  resistance,  Le  Premier  Consul  hauled 
down  her  tricolor,  having  three-fourths  of  her 
crew  either  killed  or  wounded. 

During  the  engagement,  I  stood  by  my  little 
frknd,  the  purser's  son.  On  one  occasion  I 
caught  the  eye  of  the  commander,  who  called 
out  to  me,  *'  What  do  you  do  here,  you  little 
Creole  imp  of  darkness  ?  get  below !"  when  some- 
thing occurred  which  called  off  his  attention  from 
me,  and  I  remained  near  the  midshipman,  re- 
solved, as  Jack  saidi  to  see  the  fun  out. 

But  poor  Mrs.  M^Shain  suddenly  missed  me, 
and,  amid  the  din  of  arms,  inquired  in  a  dis- 
tracted manner  for  me,  of  all  who  were  below 
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deck.  These  consisted  of  the  surgeon,  his  mate, 
the  wounded  who  required  to  be  dressed,  and 
such  as  were  employed  conveying  them  into  the 
cockpit.  She  received  no  answer  to  her  anxious 
inquiries,  until  the  steward,  having  to  support  a 
wounded  officer  down  to  the  surgeon,  told  her 
that  I  was  with  Jack  Thompson,  on  deck. 

The  love  for  the  child  she  had  suckled  now 
overcame  all  her  womanly  fears :  she  sprang  on 
deck,  caught  me  in  her  arms,  and  rushed  towards 
the  companion;  but,  ere  she  reached  this,  a 
random  musket -shot  from  the  enemy's  vessel 
prostrated  her  on  the  deck,  a  warm  and  bleeding 
corpse.  Stunned  by  the  fall,  I  lay  some  moments 
in  her  arms,  covered  with  her  blood ;  and,  wben 
I  was  enabled  to  disengage  myself,  I  stood  up, 
and  called  upon  my  affectionate  nurse  not  to 
mind  the  loss  of  a  little  blood,  as  the  doctor 
would  make  her  better — promising,  if  she  would 
go  below  with  me,  that  I  never  would  leave  her 
again :  but  she  stirred  not.  I  knelt  down  to  kiss 
her;  to  do  which,  I  raised  her  head,  when  her 
fixed  and  glazed  eyes  told  me  too  well  that  she 
was  dead.  I  had  seen  the  corpse  of  my  poor 
father,  and,  child  as  I  was,  could  recognise  the 
ghastly  visage  of  death.  I  knew  she  had  died  in 
the  attempt  to  save  my  life,  and  felt  that  I  was 
the  cause  of  the  mortal  wound  which  deprived 
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my  orphan  childliood  of  an  affeetionate  nnree, 
whose  firiendship  I  needed,  whose  love  for  me 
equalled  the  loye  of  a  mother  for  an  only  in&nt^ 
and  wh<Hn  I  loved  as  much  as  child  could  love 
mother.  I  clasped  her  warm,  yet  inanimate 
hand  to  my  lips,  held  it  there,  and  cried  as 
thoagh  my  little  heart  were  breaking :  the  tears 
I  at  that  time  shed  were  the  bitterest  that  ever 
moistened  my  cheeks,  for  they  were  the  tears  of 
grief,  despair,  and  remorse. 

As  this  transaction  took  place  at  an  important 
part  of  the  engagement,  it  escaped  general  ob- 
servation. A  few  minutes,  however,  after  the 
enemy  struck.  Lieutenant  Rotherham  discovered 
me  weeping  beside  the  body  of  the  poor  Irish- 
woman ;  which  scene  moved  him  to  more  sorrow 
than  he  expressed  for  the  slaughter  of  a  consider- 
able part  of  the  crew  of  the  vessel  he  commanded. 
All  the  Hawk's  hardy  men  sympathised  in  this 
melancholy  event ;  and  even  many  of  the  brave 
prisoners  who  were  brought  on  board,  when 
iidbnned  of  the  circumstances  attending  the  death 
<^my  poor  nurse,  shed  tears. 

After  the  engagement  we  were  becalmed,  and 
the  body  of  my  best  fi'iend,  together  with  those  of 
soeh  as  had  fallen  in  the  engagement,  were  commit- 
ted to  the  deep ;  to  be  torn  to  pieces  by  those  ghouls 
of  the  ocean,  the  sharks ;  who,  allured  by  the  taste 
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The  first  evening  I  spent  in  St.  John's,  I  was 
surprised  at  the  cries  of  the  negroes  vending  their 
wares  ;  some,  who  sold  candles,  calling  out,  with 
a  Creole  drawl,  '*  Fine  mould  caandles!  hard  like 
a  tone !  (stone)  burn  like  a  wax !  (then,  in  sotto 
roce):half  a  bit  and  four  dog*  a-piece!**  and  ever 
and  anon  another  itinerant  merchant  would  call 
out  —  "You  want  any  prat?"  meaning  by  the 
last  word,  sprats.  Negroes  have  an  utter  aversion 
to  the  sibilation  of  our  language,  and  hence  they 
generally  cut  out  all  the  S's  while  speaking 
English. 

A  few  days  after  my  arrival,  I  was  sent  to  a 
school  kept  by  the  well-known  Tom  Harris.  The 
mention  of  this  worthy's  name  will  create  in  An- 
tigua many  a  pleasing,  and  many  a  painful  recol- 
lection. Many  an  assistant  judge,  member  of  the 
house  of  assembly,  and  colonel  of  militia)  will 
recollect  his  lengthy  form,  deep  voice,  and  Creole 
jokes;  nor  will  they  easily  forget  the  terrible 
quantity  of  tamarind-rods,  kept  in  pickle  in  a 
Bristol  tripe-jar,  wherewith  to  coerce  the  obstre- 
perous young  West  Indians  to  learn  thqir  lessons. 

Harris  was,  to  use  a  trite  proverb,  which  he 
himself  was  fond  of  quoting,  "  neither  crab  nor 
Creole,   but    a  true-bom    Barbadian."      Why  a 

*  Dog  ii  a  small  copper  coin. 
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Barbadian  considers  himself  not  a  Creole,  it  is  in 
Tain  to  inquire,  for  they  have  all  the  peculiarities 
which  distinguish  natives  of  the  West  Indies  in  a 
more  eminent  degree  than  any  inhabitants  of  the 
Antilles. 

It  has  been  observed  of  brother  Jonathan,  that, 
from  some  peculiar  anatomical  conformation,  he 
has  an  aversion  to  let  that  part  of  his  body  rest 
on  a  chair,  which  the  chair- maker  intended 
should  occupy  his  handiwork.  If  this  aversion 
resalts  from  the  physical  conformation  of  the 
Yankees,  then  Creoles  in  general  partake  of  this 
peeoliarity;  for  brother  Jonathan  is  not  fonder 
of  cocking  up  his  heels  than  is  the  genuine  home- 
bred West  Indian.  Indeed,  so  indispensable  to 
the  West  Indian's  comfort  is  this  posture,  that  an 
Antigonian  having,  late  in  life,  for  the  first  time 
Tisited  London,  where  he  was  lodged  in  elegantly 
fiiniished  apartments  which  had  door-windows, 
the  Creole,  not  finding  his  accustomed  window- 
ledges  whereon  "  to  rest  the  heeU  of  his  feet," 
after  in  vain  trying  various  positions  and  ex- 
pedients in  order  to  get  into  his  old  easy  attitude, 
he  at  last  exclaimed,  ^'  What  an  uncomfortable 
room ;  there  is  not  in  it  even  a  place  to  cock  up 
one's  legs ! " 

I  never  saw  a  man  who  was  fonder  of  elevating 
his  heels  above  his  head  than  was  the  respectable 

VOL.  I.  a 
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pedagogue,  Harris.  The  moment  the  school  was 
dismissed,  he  would  stretch  himself  on  a  sofa, 
raise  his  legs  over  its  arms,  so  as  to  be  at  least 
eighteen  inches  above  the  level  of  his  head,  and 
then  call  out,  **  Molly!  come  here,  and  scratch 
my  head ;  and  you,  Tom,  rub  my  1^."  On 
which,  a  bee's  -  wax  -  skinned  damsel,  and  an 
ebony-coloured  youth,  whose  nails  were  pared 
for  the  purpose,  would  commence  applying  fric- 
tion to  his  lower  limbs  and  upper  story,  the 
titilation  of  which  seemed  to  be  to  him  a  source 
of  calm  gratification,  for  he  would  lay  for  hours 
enjoying  this  process  of  dry-rubbing  without 
changing  a  glance  of  his  eye,  or  a  muscle  of 
his  features,  which  all  the  while  expressed  tran- 
quil delight. 

Tom  Harris  was  extremely  fond  of  news ;  not 
general  political  news,  but  the  gossiping  intel- 
ligence of  Antigua  and  the  neighbouring  islands, 
to  obtain  which  he  had  the  custom,  on  entering 
the  school-room  in  the  morning,  of  asking  the 
boys,  **  What  news?"  when  each  scholar  who  had 
aught  to  communicate,  in  his  turn  stood  forth  to 
relate  what  he  knew  or  had  heard,  or  even  some- 
times invented. 

•'  What  news,  boys?"  inquired  he,  the  first 
morning  I  went  to  school;  on  which  a  coloured 
lad,  named  Dyer,  said, — 


THE  ADTBHTUBES  OV  A  CREOLE.      123 

"  Brace's  schooner,  loaded  with  mol-bonies,* 
and  eonsigned  to  Lightfoot  and  Hill,  was  yester- 
day wrecked  off  the  Five  Islands/* 

''  Any  other  news?"  asked  the  pedag^ae. 

''  YeSy  sir,"  said  a  tall  youth,  named  Langton ; 
*'  last  Thursday,  in  the  court-house  at  Montser- 
rat,  Lawyer  Daniels  said  something  disrespectinl 
of  Tom  Piper ;  and  so,  sir,  he  waited  until  the 
court  broke  up,  and  then  broke  the  lawyer's  head 
as  he  was  going  down  the  steps  of  the  court- 
house ;  and  they  were  to  go  out  when  the  Flying 
IHsh  came  away." 

*^  Any  more  news  ?"  said  our  master. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  a  little  black  pupil,  named 
Sonper ;  '*  Sam  Matthews,  the  poet,  has  made 
a  new  song  about  young  Mr.  Jepson,  who  is  to 
be  married  to  Miss  Lightfoot,  which  he  sung  last 
night  at  his  lecture  on  heads." 

"  An  excellent  subject,"  said  Harris ;  "  both 
the  loyers  stutter;  should  they  marry,  they'll 
hetUate  before  they  have  matrimonial  differences, 
as  neither  of  the  parties  use  the  parts  of  speech 
readily —  ha,  ha,  ha ! " 

And  here  our  preceptor  laughed  at  his  own 
joke;  and  we,  as  in  duty  bound,  laughed  at  his 
saUy. 

*  A  kind  of  mackerel. 
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**  Any  other  news?"  asked  onr  dominie. 

^'  Yes,  sir/'  said  a  young  man,  named  Morgan, 
who  was  the  oldest  scholar  Harris  bad ;  **  my 
father  arrived  this  morning  irom  St.  Kitt's,  and 
told  me  that,  as  one  of  the  clerks  of  the  house 
of  Sommersall  and  Sons  bottled  a  pipe  orf  old 
madeira,  he  was  surprised  to  find  it  only  run 
twenty-seven  dozen;  and,  on  rolling  over  the 
cask,  something  heavy  was  heard  inside,  upon 
which  they  opened  the  cask,  and  found  in  it  a 
cooper ! " 

'^  A  cooper!"  ejaculated  the  pedagogue. 

**  Yes,"  rejoined  Morgan,  '*  a  madeira  Por- 
tuguese cooper.  The  body  was  well  soaked  in 
wine ;  but  the  doctors  found  out  that  the  man  had 
been  killed  by  having  his  skull  fractured,  and 
his  brain  confused  with  a  stave.  How  he  got 
into  the  pipe,  nobody  can  tell,  sir;  but  they  all 
suppose  that  he  was  killed  in  the  cellar  where 
the  wine  was  kept;  and  that  the  murderer,  to 
get  the  body  out  of  the  way,  headed  him  up  in 
the  wine-pipe,  and  had  him  shipped  to  St.  Kitt's, 
where  he  was  found  with  his  leathern  apron, 
adze,  and  all ! " 

"  And  what  did  they  do  with  the  body?** 
asked  Harris. 

''  The  coroner  sat  on  it  with  his  jury,  sir,  and 
they  brought  in  a  verdict,  ^  that  the  deceased, 
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whom  nobody  knew  any  thing  about,  came  by 
his  death,  God  knows  how!'  and  so,  sir,  they 
buried  him." 

**  I  dare  say,"  said  oar  master,  *'  that  he  was 
killed  in  a  quarrel  occasioned  by  drinking;  at 
ftll  erents  he  was  found  in  liquor^  I  shall  be 
ouitioas  how  I  drink  any  of  Sommersall  and 
Sons*  madeira,  lest  I  should  take  a  dose  of 
Portuguese  tincture  of  cooper.  Any  other  news, 
boys?" 

A  little  boy  now  stood  forward,  and  informed 
the  pedagogue  that  Parson  Andain,  haying  heard 
that  Mr.  O'Halloran  had  spoken  slightingly  of 
one  of  the  parson's  prirateers,  that  respectable 
ekrieal  character  came  down  from  Dominique 
and  horsewhipped  O'Halloran,  and  that  they 
were  on  the  point  of  going  out,  when  a  Moravian 
brother,  being  shocked  at  the  idea  of  a  minister 
fighting,  got  the  parties  bound  oyer  to  keep  the 
peace. 

*/  Is  there  any  more  news  ?  "  asked  the  dominie. 

'^  Yes,  sir/'  said  a  lad  in  a  sailor's  jacket  and 
trousers ;  "  Captain  Morris  has  ran  away  from 
the  French  prison  in  Guadaloupe." 

"  Captain  Morris  run  away  ?  impossible ! " 
exclaimed  Harris ;  **  it  was  only  the  other  day 
that  he  lost  his  leg.  How  could  a  man,  with  only 
Mte  leg,  run  away  ?  " 
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*'  He  hopped  away,  sir:  I  saw  him  myself  as 
I  was  coming  to  school ;  and  see,  sir,  if  he  isn't 
coming  this  way ! " 

Sure  enough  a  middle-sized  man,  rather  slen- 
der, but  remarkably  well  made,  with  a  lively 
countenance  and  but  one  leg,  entered  the  school- 
room with  a  short,  but  hearty  laugh,  having 
neither  crutch  nor  wooden  leg,  and  holding  a 
stick  in  his  hand,  which  he  used  more  to  flourish 
than  for  support.  On  entering  he  gave  a  lond 
cheer,  in  which  our  master  and  all  the  scholars 
joined.  Morris  had  been  the  pupil  of  Harris; 
and  the  former  was  so  delighted  at  meeting  his 
old  master,  that,  with  incredible  agility,  he  hop* 
ped  over  all  the  forms  and  desks,  and,  in  a  mo* 
ment,  was  in  the  arms  of  his  old  preceptor,  who 
was  so  delighted  at  seeing  his  pupil  safe,  that 
he  gave  the  boys  a  holiday,  although  the  greater 
part  of  us  preferred  stopping  to  hear  Captain 
Morris  give  an  account  of  his  escape  from  the 
French  prison,  which  he  did  pretty  nearly  in  the 
following  words : — 

**  You  must  have  heard  of  my  taking  a  hooker 
bound  from  Bordeaux  to  Guadaloupe,  quite  close 
to  that  island.  I  looked  at  her  cargo,  and  found 
it  made  up  of  hams  that  hadn't  as  much  fat  as 
would  grease  a  marlingspike ;  vermicelli  that 
looked  quite  wormy;  sausages  as  black  and  as 


THE  ADTBKTDRBS  OF  ▲  CREOLB.  127 

hard  as  lignam  yitce ;  oliye-oil ,  and  belly- veDgeance 
claret.  The  old  skipper  as  owned  her  cried  so 
hard,  that  I  was  moved ;  and  so,  said  I  to  the 
old  numnseer,  take  your  hooker  and  rot;  get 
eaigo  into  Point-Petre ;  bnt  remember,  don't  let 
the  governor  know  I  am  beating  on  and  off  here 
for  at  least  twelve  hours  after  you  get  in,  which 
he  promised  to  do,  and  then  talked  a  great  deal 
about  reconnaissance  and  honneur ;  but  no  sooner 
did  the  old  French  beggar  get  in  than  he  'peached 
me.  Well,  on  the  information  of  the  vermicelli 
captain,  a  large  sloop-of-war  was  sent  out  after 
me ;  the  breeze  lasted  long  enough  to  bring  her 
ap,  and  then  died  away :  there  was  no  sheering 
off,  80  at  it  we  went,  hammer  and  tongs.  The 
moHMseers  had  three  times  my  weight  of  metal, 
and  four  men  for  my  one ;  but  I  arn't  the  boy  as 
calls  for  quarters^  when,  as  Jonathan  says,  I  can 
*  go  the  whole  hog.'  I  nail  my  colours  to  my 
mast;  sink  I  may,  but  never  while  he  has  the 
command,  will  Morris  strike. 

*'  We  worked  round  the  mounseer  like  a  cooper 
round  a  cask,  and  I  am  sure  I  should  have  licked 
him,  bat,  as  luck  would  have  it,  a  chain-shot 
carried  away  my  starboard  pin,  and  I  lay  on  the 
deck  bleeding  and  stunned ;  on  which  my  lads  got 
disheartened,  and  allowed  the  mounseers  to  fight 
OS  at  long  shot,  when,  of  course,  their  heavier 
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metal  told  so  well,  that  we  got  dismasted^  and 
my  lads  surrendered.  I  told  them  before  we  be- 
gan the  action,  never  to  haul  down  their  colours ; 
but,  both  our  masls  being  carried  away,  they  said 
they  had  not  gone  against  my  orders  in  caHing 
for  quarters^  because  there  were  no  colours  to 
strike ;  they  having  come  down  when  the  masts 
fell. 

'*  They  took  me  into  Basseterre,  where  a 
French  doctor  cut  away  and  trimmed  my  limlK 
They  treated  us  like  dogs,  which  was  a  shame.  I 
defy  the  mounseers  to  say  that  ever  I  ili-treated  a 
prisoner ;  and  Victor  Hugues  can  tell  that  boat* 
load  after  boat-load  of  French  that  I  captured, 
have  I  sent  to  Guadaloupe>  without  ever  asking  a 
sous  of  ransom ;  and  as  to  humanity,  I  blew  out 
the  brains  of  Jacob  Swainson,  the  Swede,  because 
he  dared  to  take  liberties  with  a  French  mamsel. 
But  what  did  they  do  with  me  and  my  crew  ? 
they  sent  us  up  into  the  belfry  of  an  old  church, 
where  they  fed,  or  rather  starved,  us  on  black 
bread  and  soupe  a  Vonion^  made  with  two  buckets 
of  water  to  an  onion. 

'*  When  I  got  well,  they  said  I  might  go  about 
the  island,  if  I'd  give  them  my  parole  not  to  slip 
my  cable  ;  but  I  politely  told  'em,  I'd  see  them 
damned  first ;  for  that,  though  I  bad  but  one  pin 
left,  yet  I  would  give  them  kg-hdUl  —  that  I  owed 
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them  a  grodge,  and  would  pay  them  off  in  hops  ! 
Upon  which  they  aaked  the  interpreter  what  I 
meant;  bnt.  Lard!  the  be^ar  couldn't  tell ;  for 
they  have  such  a  poor  language,  that  they  can't 
tnnsUte  a  good  English  joke  into  French. 

''  But  to  make  short  of  my  story,  they  cooped 
me  up  with  the  rest  of  the  crew  in  the  belfiry, 
the  door  of  which  they  kept  barricaded.  Once 
ft-day  they  sent  up  a  man  in  a  basket,  with  our 
miserable  rations :  they  hoisted  him  up  outside 
the  church,  with  a  tackle  and  fall.  One  day,  as 
the  fellow  stepped  out  of  his  basket,  I  fired  a  lick 
at  his  head  which  stunned  him,  and  I  then 
emptied  his  basket  and  got  into  it.  The  man 
below  took  me  for  the  man  as  went  up,  and 
lowered  me  down ;  however,  he  soon  found  his 
mistake,  when  he  tried  to  seize  me ;  but  I  gave 
him  a  box  with  my  head  in  his  victuallinff'O&ce 
that  upset  him,  tied  and  gagged  him  with  his 
own  rope,  and  then,  hop,  pop,  bop,  away  I  went, 
like  a  locust,  at  the  rate  of  eight  knots  an  hour. 
Bot  the  alarm  was  soon  given,  upon  which  1 
crept  into  a  copse  and  hid  until  night,  eating 
goavas  to  keep  the  devil  out  of  my  stomach. 

"  After  it  got  dark,  I  partly  crept  and  partly 
hopped  towards  the  sea,  where  I  found  several 
canoes;  but  the  Johnny  CrapemiSj  to  prevent 
07  getting  off,  I  suppose,  had  hauled  them  up 

g2 
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on  shore ;  besides  which,  they  had  set  sentinels  all 
along  the  coast.  Howsomever,  I  crept  under 
one  of  these  canoes ;  and,  from  time  to  timey 
I  raised  my  back  and  coaxed  it  towards  the 
shore,  some'at  like  a  snail  carries  his  shell.  At 
length  I  got  it  to  high-water  mark ;  but  a  sentry, 
who  walked  fore  and  aft,  kept  such  a  sharp 
look-out,  that  I  could  not  yenture  to  turn  it  oyer 
so  as  to  right  it. 

^'  I  was  much  annoyed  by  a  number  of 
Guadaloupe  hogs  as  came  rooting  under  the 
canoe  when  they  smelt  me  :  those  beasts  are  as 
lank  as  greyhounds.  The  negroes  say  our  hogs 
are  gentlemen,  because  they  do  not  work;  but 
that  the  French  pigs  are  blackguards  as  are 
obliged  to  work  hard  for  their  own  liying. 

"  When  the  Serjeant  came  to  relieye  the  guard 
I  took  adyantage  of  it ;  and,  while  they  changed 
sentries,  I  capsized  the  canoe  without  being 
heard,  got  in,  and  shoyed  her  off  with  my  stick, 
and  then  broke  out  one  of  the  thwarts,  of  which  I 
made  a  paddle,  using  it  first  on  one  side,  then 
on  the  other,  Indian  fashion.  But  the  soldier 
heard  this,  and  called  out.  Qui  va  Id  ?  which  was 
a  hint  for  me  to  say  nothing,  but  get  as  far  off  as 
I  could ;  then  bang  went  his  gun,  the  ball  whiz- 
zing oyer  my  head  :  away  I  worked  for  life  or 
death.     I  now  heard  and  saw  a  crowd  of  soldiers. 
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with  flambeaax,  bellowing  and  sacriing  on  the 
shore,  and  in  a  minute  five  or  six  canoes  were 
after  me,  bnt  their  flambeaux  enabled  me  to  see 
them,  although  they  could  not  see  me ;  so,  in* 
stead  of  pulling  out  to  sea,  I  worked  round  a 
point,  on  which  stood  a  small  battery,  while  they, 
on  a  wrong  scent,  went  out  into  the  offing,  but 
at  length  returned  in  despair,  upon  which  I  yen- 
tared  with  my  canoe  to  sea.  I  wondered  I  was 
not  discovered  from  the  fort ;  but,  as  Cudjoe  * 
says,  *  night  has  no  eyes/ 

"  Guided  by  a  star,  I  now  paddled  away  for 
life,  until  with  fatigue  I  fainted  away.     I  mast 
have  been  insensible  for  several  hours,  for  when  I 
awoke,  I  found  the  morning  was  breaking ;  how- 
somever,  the  tide,  as  the  Lard  would  have  it,  had 
carried  me  out  to  sea.     I  saw  an  English  frigate 
cruising  within  a  mile  of  me,  but  I  also  saw  about 
^  dozen  canoes  leaving  the  shore  in  pursuit  of 
me.     What  was  to  be  done?     1  had  lost  my 
jvry  paddle  when  I  fainted ;  but  with  pleasure  I 
found  what  I  did  not  expect,  that  is,  a  pair  of 
broad-bladed  sculls,  chained  to  the  inside  of  the 
canoe   beside   the    rowlocks,  which  night  hin- 
dered me  from   seeing  before.     No  time  was  to 
be  lost ;  with  a  strong  pull  I  broke  the  padlock 

*  A  g«senl  name  for  a  negro,  as  Paddj  is  for  an  Iriahmaii. 
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which  held  the  chain,  and  out  went  the  sculls. 
In  a  moment  I  made  my  canoe  leap  from  wave 
to  ware,  like  a  flying-fish;  but  some  of  the 
French  canoes,  having  eight  paddles,  were  gaia- 
ing  on  me,  until  one  of  them  fired  at  me ;  the 
ball,  however,  missed  my  kead^  and  glanced  off 
one  of  my  sculls.  This  attracted  the  att^Hion  of 
the  frigate;  the  first-lieutenant,  who  had  the 
watch,  at  once  guessed  what  was  going  forward, 
and,  in  a  quarter-less-no-time,  stood  towards  me. 
My  eyes !  how  the  canoes  did  take  French  leave 
of  me  when  they  saw  the  frigate  stand  towards 
the  shore  !  I  got  on  board  of  her  safe  and  souad, 
but  almost  exhausted,  just  as  the  French  batteries 
kindly  told  the  captain  that  we  were  very  nearly 
within  the  I'ange  of  their  guns." 

Such  was  the  account  given  by  Captain 
Morris,  of  an  escape  which,  considering  that  but 
eight  weeks  before  he  had  lost  his  limb,  was  a 
surprising  achievement.  As  this  man  was  the 
most  extraordinary  privateersman  known  in  those 
seas  since  the  days  of  the  bucaniers,  I  will  pause 
in  my  narrative  to  give  some  account  of  him. 

He  was  a  singular  amalgamation  of  good  and 
bad  qualities  ;  brave  to  recklessness,  generous  to 
prodigality,  and,  withal,  a  religious  enthusiast. 

On  one  occasion,  being  off  the  French  part  of 
the  island  of  St.  Martin,  the  enemy  from  a  fort 
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Sred  pieces  of  iron  at  his  vessel,  and  carried 
avaj  bk  main-topmast.  These,  he  said,  were 
Bocbristian  shot,  and  for  that  reason  swore  he 
vould,  that  night,  carry  away  their  flag-staff  to 
replace  his  mast.  And  he  kept  his  word;  for 
that  oight  he  landed,  stormed  their  battery, 
killed  and  wounded  twenty  men,  brought  off 
their  flag-staff,  and  absolutely  made  a  top-masi 
cfit. 

Repeatedly  has  he  been  known  to  restore  a 
prize  because  it  had  been  bravely  defended. 

When  on  shore,  he  was  a  constant  attendant 
at  church,  where  his  piety,  although  somewhat 
o^if  was,  to  all  appearance,  sincere.  Often 
bare  I  seen  him  in  his  pew,  with  his  weather- 
beaten  countenance  screwed  up  to  three  sharps, 
in  order  that  he  might  seem  devout ;  his  boat- 
swain-like voice  giving  the  responses  to  the 
litany  louder  than  the  clergyman's.  Daring  the 
sennon,  he  would  rivet  his  eyes  on  the  preacher, 
uid,  at  every  period,  utter  a  groan  loud  enough 
to  distract  the  parson,  and  attract  and  disturb  the 
attention  of  the  whole  congregation. 

On  one  occasion,  a  French  refugee  from 
St.  Domingo  having  uttered  some  senseless  ob- 
servation against  Divine  revelation,  Morris  called 
him  out,  and,  to  prove  himself  a  good  Christian, 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


»9 


'*  Nothing  like  your  real  Trinidada.' 

Bbn  JoMSoy. 


An  event  took  place  which  called  me  from 
Antigua:  my  uncle  George  had  lost  his  only 
daughter.  This  young  lady  was  on  the  point  of 
marriage  with  an  officer  of  a  regiment  stationed 
at  Trinidad.  The  lovers,  while  imprudently  at* 
tempting  in  a  gig  to  cross  a  stream, — which,  at 
that  time,  was  swollen  by  one  of  those  floods 
so  frequent  in  that  island,  —  were  swept  away, 
and  not  until  the  next  morning  were  their 
bodies  found,  a  mile  below  the  ford,  locked  in 
each  other's  arms. 

This  was  a  terrible  blow  to  my  uncle.  He 
had  a  partner  in  his  plantation,  named  Senor 
Thomaso,  a  worthy  Creole  Spaniard,  who  wrote 
to  my  Antigua  friends  the  account  of  this  melan- 
choly event;  and  his  letter  advised  my  being 
sent  immediately  to  Trinidad,  as  my  uncle,  who 
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WM  a  Widower,  had  residing  with  him  what  it 
here  called  a  housekeeper,  a  French  Creole  fe- 
male,  of  mixed  blood,  although  of  a  very  fiur 
complexion,  called  Fanchinette.  This  youag 
woman,  Senor  Thomaso  m«re  than  hinted,  had 
obtained  an  improper  ascendency  orer  my  uncle 
since  the  death  of  his! only  daughter;  which 
ascendency  sh^  wa^^  likely  to  abuse*  Thoivaso, 
thereforf ,  recommended  my  being  sent  td  Trinidad, 
in  order  to  remind,  tfxf  uncle  thai  I  was  his 
natoral  heir. 

I  umsX  explain  that  the  term  housekeeper,  in 
these  islands^  is  not  applied  to  those  steady,  po* 
iitical,  fi^male  stewardesses,  who  so  demurely 
manage  the  domestic  affairs  of  a  family  in  Eng- 
land ;  &r  fix)m  it.  Many  persons  here,  who  keep 
no  houses,  keep  housekeepers. 

My  annt  took  three  weeks  to  consider  the 
good  adyice  of  Senor  Thomaso,  and  then  sent  me 
to  Trinidad.  I  was  shipped  on  board  a  kind  of 
yacht,  called  the  '*  Game  Cock,"  belonging  to  a 
Mr.  Warner,  of  Bequia ;  which  vessel  its  worthy 
owner  had  caused  to  be  built  and  maintained  for 
the  purpose  of  taking  him  and  his  matchless,  yet 
often  matched,  breed  of  cocks  from  colony  to 
colony,  in  order  that  they  might  fight  the  chanti- 
cleers of  crery  island  in  the  Caribbean  sea. 

Mr.  Warner,  a  very  distant  relation  of  my 
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mother^  was  going  to  Trinidad,  because  he  was 
told  that  some  one  there  possessed  the  finest 
breed  of  cocks  in  the  West  Indies.  He  promised 
to  take  great  care  of  me,  and  kept  his  word; 
his  attention  to  me  was  almost  as  unremitting  as 
that  which  he  bestowed  on  ^'  Iron-Beak/'  his 
^vourite  cocky  which,  he  said,  had  won  for  him 
more  than  four  thousand  dollars.  Our  voyage 
was  very  long,  in  some  measure  owing  to  calms, 
light  and  contrary  winds ;  but  the  principal 
cause  of  its  length  was  this, — whenever  the 
winds  became  baffling,  or  died  away,  Mr.  Warner 
landed  on  the  nearest  island,  taking  with  him 
a  coop  of  birds,  and  anxiously  inquiring,  *'  if  any 
person,  of  untainted  blood,  would  sport  a  main?'* 
as  he  would  not  degrade  his  cocks,  by  allowing 
them  to  contend  against  those  of  people  of  coloar, 
much  less  with  those  of  persons  of  pure  African 
blood.  Altogether,  we  were  no  less  than  sixteen 
days  beating*up  from  Antigua  to  Trinidad,  io- 
cluding  the  time  lost  in  beating-up  for  matches 
at  cocking. 

At  liength,  before  day-break,  on  the  seven- 
teenth morning  of  our  protracted  voyage,  vc 
made  the  northern  shores  of  Trinidad.  As  the 
brief  twilight  illumined  the  horizon,  I  viewed 
this  fine  island,  which  appeared  to  me  totally 
different  fi'om  any  other  in  the  West  Indies. 
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The  other  islands  have,  firom  the  sea,  a  light 
verdsnt  hue,  while  the  northern  mountains  of 
Trinidad  ha^e  a  sombre  appearance,  on  account 
(^  their  being  clad  from  their  bases  to  their  very 
SDiomits  with  gigantic  timber  of  super-lnxnriant 
gnivth,  whose  colossal  columns  support  endless 
nrieties  of  mosses,  wild  pines,  vines,  tendrils, 
and  parasites ;  some  depending  from  the  vene- 
nible  branches  of  trees  of  centuries,  like  immense 
Wds  streaming  on  the  morning-breeze ;  others, 
parasite  plants,  decking  the  sons  of  the  moun- 
ts like  party-coloured  robes ;  some  gleeful 
vines  were  entwined  round  a  hundred  trees,  like 
iBsgnificent  fringes.  Here  and  there  the  fan- 
tastie  limbs  of  the  giant  bambex  cieba  shook  its 
leares  aboye  the  surrounding  ocean  of  foliage ; 
while  the  fig-tree,  with  its  hundred  trunks, 
^^Mted  its  ungrateful  leaves,*  like  the  convolu* 
Hods  of  immense  serpents,  round  its  neighbouring 
^i^^v  which  soon  must  fall  beneath  its  insidious 
embraces.  The  extraordinary  means  which  this 
^  wonderful  tree  uses  to  aggrandise  itself,  by 
destrofbg  its  neighbours,  seem  more  to  belong 
to  animal  instinct,    than   to   mere    vegetation. 

*  Hm  Sptmards  g«U  these  learee,  which  at  first  get  support 
fron  ttrrouDding  trees,  and  then  destroy  them.  Urn  ingratot.  The 
%^  negroes  gire  them  the  less  poetical,  but  more  hmnoroos 
^^  of  Knehman  (bugging  oreole). 
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While  the  mists  of  morning  hang  on  these 
mountains,  they  haye  a  sombre  appearance,  but 
it  is  the  sombreness  of  uncultivated  fertility. 

We  made  several  ineffectual  attempts  to  pass 
through  the  bocctSy — passages  formed  by  several 
small  but  beautiful  islands,  which  rise  abruptly 
from  the  flood,  and  stand,  like  bold  sentinels, 
between  Trinidad  and  the  opposing  point  of  Sootk 
America,  breaking  the  turbulent  force  of  the 
oceim,  and  guarding  the  tranquillity  of  the  noble 
gulf  of  Paria:  without  these  isles  roll  ther  billows 
of  a  roaring  sea ;  but  within  them,  seem  t6  ripple 
the  waters  of  a  lake  of  Paradise. 

At  length  we  succeeded  in  getting  through 
the  boca,  called  Apes*  Passage,  into  this  magni- 
ficent gulf,  in  which  the  united  navies  of  the 
world  might  safely  ride  at  anchor.  The  sun  had 
risen  over  the  silvery  waters  of  Paria ;  the  mists 
gradually  formed  on  the  mountain-tops,  many 
rolling  themselves  into  one,  like  extended  lines  of 
an  army  concentrating  into  columns.  Slowly 
they  ascended  above  the  mountains'  heads,  as- 
suming red  and  purple  hues,  and  leaving  the 
outlines  of  the  extraordinary  range  to  stand  in 
bold  relief  to  a  sky  of  cerulean  loveliness. 

The  mountains  of  Trinidad  differ  in  their  form, 
as  well  as  hue,  from  all  others  in  the  West 
Indies.    The  latter  rise,  range  close  above  range* 
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to  the  centre  of  the  island,  where  one  mountain 
^^^da  superior  to  the  rest,  which  look  as  though 
tkr  had  rken,  and  were  rising  from  the  ocean. 
Trinidad  is  a  square  island,  apparently  an  ampa« 
tatioQ  from  the  great  South  American  continent, 
and  rent  therefrom  by  some  unrecorded  convulsion 
of  nature.     If  this  conjecture   be   correct,   the 
i^ge  of  mountains  which    extend    across    the 
Qorthem  side  of  Trinidad,    in  a   direction   from 
^t  to  west,  must  have  joined  a  similar  and  cor- 
rt^ponding  range,  which  appears  on  the  opposite 
cowt  of  Paria,  and  which  traversed  the  whole 
cantment  of  South  America ;  being,  in  fact,  the 
terosination  of  the  Andes. 

The  centre  of  this  island  is  nearly  flat,  save  that 
two  hills  gradually  rise  there,— one  called  Tamana, 
the  other  Montserrat.  Towards  the  south,  the 
land  becomes  undulating ;  and;  at  the  southern 
extremity,  hilly,  but  by  no  means  mountainous, 
although  these  hills  are  marked  in  the  maps  as 
''  inaccessible  mountains."  The  explanation  of 
which  is,  that  the  English  have  never  made  a  sur* 
^ej  of  the  interior  of  this  island  ;*  but  have  con- 
tented themselves  with  merely  copying  the  Spanish 
o»pe.    The  surveyors  who  made  these,  although 

•  Captiin  Colombine  has  made  a  good  aurvey  of  the  north 
*•«  of  tins  eoboj,  the  tnterior  of  which  ia,  to  this  day,  untxix. 
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they  gave  tolerably  correct  outlines  of  the  coasts, 
and  such  few  parts  of  the  island  as  were  inhabited ; 
yet,  when  they  came  to  the  uninhabited  portions^ 
with  the  characteristic  indolence  of  their  nation, 
they  put  down  every  hill  that  was  fatiguing  to 
climb,  as  ^*  inaccessible;"  and  Mallet's  map,  from 
which  all  the  rest  are  copied,  although  it  impu- 
dently pretended  to  be  taken  from  actual  survey, 
was  a  mere  blundering  transcript  and  translation 
of  the  Spanish  map ;  I  say  a  blundering  transcript, 
for  the  following  most  ludicrous  mistakes  appear 
in  it :  —  In  about  one  hundred  places  in  the 
Gulf  of  Paria,  of  that  correct  specimen  of  hydro- 
graphy, we  see  such  notices  as  these,  "14  break- 
ers, 13  breakers,  12  breakers,"  &c.  Now,  as  any 
one,  who  has  ever  been  in  the  gulf,  knows  you 
may  as  well  look  for  icebergs  there  as  breakers, 
they  are  puzzled  to  understand  it :  the  fact  is, 
the  Spanish  hydrographers  put  down  all  over  the 
gulf  14,  13,  12,  not  breakers,  but  brazas* — 
AnfflicBj  &thoms.  "  For  this  mistake,"  says  a 
late  visitor  of  this  island  (Coleridge),  '*  he  ought 
to  have  his  head  broke." 

The  foregoing  ridiculous  error  reminds  me  of 
one  in   *  Zuniga's  History  of  the  Philippines,' 

*  Sometimes  wntten  hra^ot,  bat  pronounced  brathou    The  b> 
or  9,  in  Spanish,  is  pronounced  yerj  like  our  tli. 
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wherein  the  Sandwich  Islands  are  called,  Las 
hlot  de  San  Zhdsk  —  the  islands  of  Saint 
Dnhk!  Who  would  have  imagined  that  Lord 
Sandwich  wonld  have  been  canonised  as  a  saint? 

Ab  the  san  arose,  I  saw  a  flight  of  more  than 
ten  thousand  flamingoes  winging  their  way  firom 
Trinidad  to  the  Spanish  main,  haying  the  appear- 
ance of  a  triangolar  body  of  fire,  as  they  majesti* 
caUy  flew  over  our  vessel. 

To  thb  succeeded  flights  of  millions  of  the 
parrot  tribe,  varying  in  size,  firom  the  seven- 
eolonred  parroquet,  about  the  dimensions  of  a 
Wk,  to  the  large  and  gaudy  macaw. 

The  breeze  freshening,  we  were  enabled  to 
keep  closer  in  shore.  Our  ears  were  now 
astoanded  by  one  of  the  most  discordant  cries 
I  ever  heard.  This  hurrah  proceeded  from  the 
throats  of  about  one  hundred  red,  or  Alouto 
monkeys,  the  most  wild  and  untameable  of  the 
Simian  tribe.  The  sound  that  approached  it 
Qearer  than  any  other  that  I  ever  heard,  was 
produced  by  the  hooting,  howling,  and  groaning, 
of  a  drunken,  yel  thirsty  English  mob,  at  an 
Section,  when  they  wished  to  shew  their  dis- 
approbation of  the  party  which  did  not  give  them 
beer. 

By  means  of  a  telescope,  I  was  enabled  to 
^  thousands  of  brilliant   humming-birds,  the 
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appearance  of  whose  waving,  ruby,  topaz,  and 
golden  plumage,  and  graceful  forms,  delighted 
my  youthful  eye.  Here,  the  humming-birds  are 
so  numerous,  and  so  beautiful,  as  to  justify  the 
original  name  which  the  aborigines  gave  to  this 
island ;  and  by  which  it  is  still  known,  by  their 
few  descendants,  who  yet  inhabit  the  isle  of  their 
fathers ;  I  mean  '*  lere ;"  that  is  to  say,  island  of 
humming-birds. 

The  *'  Game  Cock"  now  passed  between  an 
islet,  called  Gaspar-Grand^,  and  Trinidad;  on 
the  first  of  which,  fortifications  were  being  then 
erected,  which  have  long  since  been  abandoned. 
There  it  was  that  the  brave  Spanish  admiral, 
Apodaca,  saved  his  fleet,  consisting  of  four  sail 
of  the  line,  from  falling  into  the  hands  of  the 
English,  by  setting  fire  to  them,  and  then  rowing 
away  to  Port  of  Spain.  The  fiames  of  one  of  the 
ships  were  extinguished  by  Admiral  Harvey,  who 
captured  her;  the  remains  of  the  other  three 
may  still  be  seen  under  water. 

We  now  approached  town ;  and  the  apertures 
between  the  mountains,  which  form  the  beautiful 
valleys  of  Cuesa,  and  Diego  Martin,  relieved  the 
sameness  of  the  hills,  which  bounded  the  view 
from  the  gulf.  The.  sombreness  of  the  virgin 
forest  was  here  and  there  contrasted  by  the  cul- 
tivation of  man;    and  the  dense  woods  them- 
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selTes  assumed  a  emiling  aspect;  for,  amid  the 
wanog  expanse  of  dark  foliage,  here  and  there 
blossomed  the  ponij,  a  tree  as  taU  as  any  which 
Enrope  produces,  and  the  flowers  of  which  are  of 
the  most  brilliant  golden  hue ;  while  below,  rows 
of  majestic  '^  bois-immortels,"  with  their  deep 
rose-coloored  foliage,  glowed  like  fire,  as  the 
SOD  shone  on  them :  these  gave  a  gratefiil  shade 
to  the  pleasant  alleys  of  cacoa.*  The  scene  was 
diyerrified  with  a  hnndred  different  kinds  of 
palm,  including  the  palmiste,  or  palmetto,  which 
here  rises  at  least  fifty  feet  higher  than  do  any 
I  had  seen  in  the  other  islands.  Here  and  there 
I  observed  cane  plantations,  but  these  appeared 
to  lack  that  neatness  which  the  sugar  estates 
have  in  Antigua ;  yet  the  canes  of  the  latter  place 
bear  as  great  a  resemblance,  in  point  of  size,  to 
those  of  Trinidad,  as  a  porpoise  bears  to  a  whale. 
Altogether,  the  prospect  of  the  coast,  sailing 
from  the  Bocas  to  Port  of  Spain,  is  the  finest  I 
•▼cr  beheld,  or  ever  hope  to  view. 

*  The  trM  which  prodaeea  the  choookte-nut  {Cocoa  thsobnma), 
is  erroDeoiuIj  written  cocoft;  which  latter  produces  the  oocoe- 
nt,  iia  botaoical  name  being  Cocot  nucifera. 


VOL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


ff 


Oil !  ▼illanj,  Tillflny-,  viUaiiy  I 
I  think  upon't;  I  think  I  smell  it;  oh,  viUuij ! " 

Shakspbasz. 


We  landed  at  Port  of  Spain,  the  principal  town 
of  the  island  of  Trinidad,  and  which  was,  at  that 
time,  most  unlike  what  it  is  at  present.  It  was 
then  a  straggling  town,  composed  of  wooden 
houses;  yet  its  stores  were  crowded  with  rich 
merchandise,  for  commerce  shed  her  golden 
smiles  npon  the  island.  We  landed  on  a  Sun- 
day ;  but  there  was  not  the  slightest  appearance 
of  that  respect  for  the  Sabbath  which  I  observed 
in  Antigua,  although  the  Sunday  market  was»  at 
that  time,  common  to  every  town  in  this  part  of 
the  world. 

The  bustle  of  this  place  astonbhed  me ;  as  did 
also  the  mixed  hue  and  costume  of  the  popula- 
tion, and  Babylonish  variety  of  tongues.  Here 
strutted  the  gaudy  officer  of  militia ;  for  there  had 
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(een  a  parade  that  moming,  and  almost  every 
man  in  the  island  is  in  the  militia, — there  being  a 
colonely  and  a  more  than  proportionate  number 
of  majors,  captains,  and  subalterns,  to  every  fifty 
mso.  There  lounged,  but  in  less  pomp,  an  officer 
of  the  line ;  here  and  there  rolled  along  a  naval 
officer;  the  gaily  dressed  Spaniard  shewed  his 
laced  frill  and  gold  buttons;  and  the  plainly 
dressed  Englishman,  with  his  nankeen  jacket 
and  jean  trousers,  stood  beside  the  smart  French- 
man, with  his  powdered  hair,  cue,  short  inex- 
pressibles, silk  stockings,  and  buckled  shoes. 
Sometimes  a  Chinese  or  two  would  appear ;  and 
ever  and  anon  an  athletic  and  ferocious-looking 
tttubo*  would  pass ;  together  with  groups  of  the 
mixed  race  between  Indians,  n^roes,  and  Euro- 
peans, called  P6<Hi8, — all  wearing  the  dangerous 
cuehiUo  (knife,  or  poniard).  Crowds  of  n^roes 
nJked  to  and  fro,  chattering,  jesting,  and  laugh- 
ing, as  merrily  as  though  slavery  and  degradation 
were  blessings ;  while  here  and  there  were  num- 
bers of  tastily-dressed  women,  of  the  classes  called 
mnlattoes,  mestees,  and  quadroons,  who  were 
the  most  beantifiil  of  those  classes  which  I,  at  that 
time,  had  ever  seen. 

The  dialects  of  the  people  of  Port  of  Spain 

^  The  mixed  nee  iMtween  the  Indian  ead  negro. 
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were  as  mixed  as  their  complexions  and  dresses. 
Chinese,  cornipt  Arabic,  spoken  by  the  Mandingo 
negroes;  a  hundred  different  Temaculars  from 
Guinea;  English,  with  its  proper  accent,  and 
then  with  its  creole  drawl ;  Spanish,  with  its  true 
Castilian  pronunciation,  as  well  as  with  the  slight 
corruption  with  which  the  South  Americans  speak 
it;  Creole  French,  European  French,  Corsican, 
various  kinds  of  patois,  German,  and  Italian, 
were  all  spoken  in  this  town. 

But  I  have  a  more  melancholy  task  to  perform 
than  that  of  describing  the  party-coloured  inhabit- 
ants of  Port  of  Spain.  On  Mr.  Warner  pre- 
senting me  to  Senor  Tomaso,  as  the  nephew  of  his 
late  partner,  that  worthy  man  informed  us  that 
my  uncle  had  died  twelve  days  since,  having 
neglected  to  make  his  will,  as  he  believed ;  but 
the  worthy  Spaniard  informed  us,  that  he  sus- 
pected an  infamous  conspiracy  to  have  been 
entered  into  between  Fanchinette,  an  escribano, 
or  notary,  named  Gregorio  Nunez,  and  four 
others,  to  deprive  me  of  my  uncle's  property. 
As  these  suspicions  afterwards  proved  to  have 
been  too  well  founded,  I  will  at  once  relate  the 
particulars  of  the  conspiracy. 

Fanchinette  and  Nunez  got  up  a  post  mortem 
will  in  the  following  ingenious,  but  by  no  means 
original  method.      After   my  uncle  died,   they 
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Jiiaeed  his  corpse  in  a  chair,  where  it  was  sap- 
ported  by  two  of  the  conspirators^  whilst  a  third 
lield  the  head  {rom  behind  by  the  hair ;   Nunez 
then  read  a  will,  which  purported  to  bequeath  the 
whole  of  my  uncle's  property  to  Fanchinette,  at 
the  end  of  every  clause  of  which,  the  corpse  was 
made  to  nod,  as  assenting ;  and,  when  the  whole 
had  been  read,  a  pen  was  placed  in  its  cold  hand, 
and  its  name  signed  to  the  paper. 

The  Spanish  law,  in  force  in  the  island,  re* 
^ired  seren  witnesses  to  a  will ;  bat  as  Febrero 
(the  Blackstone  of  Spain)  says,  that  an  escribano 
represents  the  Trinity,  he  therefore  counts  for 
three  ordinary  witnesses :  thus,  the  oath  of  Nu- 
Dex,  and  the  affidavits  of  four  other  scoundrels, 
were  sufficient  to  render  the  pretended  will  valid. 

Bat  the   parties,  to  make  assurance  doubly 
sure,  had  caused  a  drunken  Spanish  priest;  called 
Poablo  Valdez,  who  had  been  chaplain  to  Apo* 
daca's  ship,   to  marry  Fanchinette  to  the  said 
inanimate  body.     This  marriage  was  managed  in 
the  following  manner.     Valdez  they  knew  to  be 
a  priest  inculpable  of  doing  a  villanous  act  when 
in  his  sober  senses,  which,  unhappily,  was  seldom 
the  case ;  and,  indeed,  never  after  he  had  taken 
his  dinner.     He  never  drank  before  mass,  in  the 
looming ;   but  what  he  took  at  night  was  suffi- 
cient to  muddle  him  during  the  forenoon.     Late 
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in  the  afternoon,  this  priest  was  sent  for,  by  which 
time  he  had  taken  his  twenty-seventh  ghiss  of 
old  rum  and  water.  On  his  arrival,  they  in- 
formed him  that  my  uncle  George,  on  his  death- 
bed, wished  to  make  reparation  to  Fanchinette 
for  having  cohabited  with  her  without  leave  of 
Mother  Church,  by  marrying  her,  and  requested 
that  he  (Valdez)  would  perform  the  marriage* 
service.  Now,  occurrences  of  this  nature  often 
did  take  place  in  Old  Spain ;  and  hence  the  priest 
naturally  believed  what  he  had  been  told:  and, 
moreover,  Fanchinette  and  Nunez  plied  the  un- 
happy man  so  plentifully  with  noyeau  before  the 
performance  of  the  ceremony,  that  he  might,  per« 
haps,  have  seen  an  elephant  were  it  within  a  few  feet 
of  him,  but  as  for  human  beings,  they  were  objects 
far  too  minute  for  his  clouded  vision.  He  was 
supported  into  the  room  where  lay  the  corpse :  he 
mumbled  through  the  matrimonial  service  by  rote, 
as  reading  it,  from  his  state,  was  out  of  the  quesr 
tion;  and  the  next  day  he  absolutely  imagined 
that  he  had  united,  in  the  holy  bands  of  marriage, 
George  Arundell  and  Fanchinette  La  Roche. 

To  fill  up  the  measure  of  her  iniquity,  two 
months  after  this  event,  Fanchinette  declared 
herself  with  child  by  her  late  husband;  and, 
nine  months  and  two  weeks  after  the  death  of  my 
uncle,  she  gave  birth  to  an  in&nt.      Thus  it 
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became  a  commoB  saying  in  Trinidadi  '*  that  a 
dead  Bian  made  a  will,  married  a  wife,  and  b^ot 
a  child."  I  ha?e  seen  the  infimt  of  Fanchinette, 
which  is  as  like  the  squinting,  yillanons-looking 
ocrihano,  as  one  logger-headed  shark  is  like 
toother. 

SAoT  Thomaso  took  a  liking  to  me,  and  per* 
soaded  Mr.  Warner  to  leave  me  with  him :  this 
the  latter  consented  to  do,  provided  my  aant  at 
Ai^igua  oaade  no  objections ;  and  to  this  the  old 
hdy  agreed*  Seoor  Thonoaso,  from  some  threat- 
eiuDg  expressions  dropped  by  one  of  the  witnesses 
of  Nanes  during  a  quarrel,  threw  the  matter  of 
the  will  and  marriage  into  court;  bat,  alas! 
it  was  a  Spanish  court  of  law.  Enough  evidence 
wss  obtained  to  throw  a  doubt  on  the  authenticity 
of  the  will,  and  the  validity  of  the  marriage,  but 
not  enough  to  set  them  aside;  at  least  so  the 
lawyers  said.  These  gentlemen  made  their  plead- 
iogi  so  voluminous,  that,  long  ere  the  cause  was 
draded,  the  estate  of  my  uncle  was  swallowed 
ap  by  law-expenses.  To  give  the  reader  some 
idea  of  the  administration  of  justice  in  Spanish 
coarts,  I  will  relate  the  following  &ct»  A 
barber  who  had,  previously  to  its  interment, 
afaaved  my  uncle's  corpse,  charged  four  dollars 
for  the  operation,  and,  like  every  debt  owing  by 
or  to  the  succession  of  George  Arundell)  this 
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demand  was  thrown  into  court,  where  the  chaises 
on  it  alone  amounted  to  eight  hundred  dollars; 
which  were  paid  out  of  my  uncle's  estates,  the 
judge,  escribanosy  and  advocates,  pocketing  it  all, 
and  the  poor  barber  getting  nothing  but  the 
satisfaction  of  feeing  his  own  lawyer.  We  hare 
all  heard  of  two  cats,  who  found  two  pieces  of 
cheese,  and,  disputing  about  their  respective  shares, 
applied  to  a  monkey,  who,  in  order  to  equalise 
them,  piece  by  piece  ate  up  the  claims  of  both 
parties.  If  any  human,  or  rather  inhuman,  tri- 
bunal resemble  Jacko  in  the  fable,  it  is  a  Spanish 
court  of  law. 

In  the  meantime,  Senor  Thomaso  sent  me  to 
a  school  in  Port  of  Spain,  where  the  English, 
French,  and  Spanish  languages  are  taught  indif' 
ferently^  in  both  senses  of  the  word.  I  had, 
naturally,  great  facility  in  acquiring  languages; 
my  knowledge  of  Creole  French  made  the  study 
of  good  French  easy,  and,  living  with  a  Spanish 
family,  I  soon  acquired  a  respectable  knowledge 
of  the  Castilian  tongue, 

I  must  now  pause  in  my  personal  narrative 
to  relate  a  public  event,  which,  however,  was 
fated  to  have  an  influence  on  my  own  fortunes. 
About  this  time,  the  island  was  kept  in  a  state  of 
alarm  by  frequent  rumours,  and  official  accounts, 
of  a  strong  French  and  Spanish  fleet  being  in  the 


THE  ADYBKTURBB  OP  ▲  CBEOLB.      153 

West  Indies.  Here  tbey  effected  no  conqaest, 
for  tbis  they  had  no  time  to  attempt ;  bat  they 
leried  contributions  on  different  islandsy  some  of 
which  they  had  not  time  to  receive,  ere  they 
beard  that  the  hero  of  the  Nile  was  in  pursoit  of 
them:  they  started  away  without  pocketing  the 
booty  they  were  on  the  point  of  receiving  at  Bar- 
badoes.  The  very  name  of  Nelson  made  them 
fly,  although  they  had  twenty-one  sail  of  the  linCy 
and  he  but  ten. 

At  length,  however,  the  fleet  of  Nelson  did 
appear  off  the  northern  coast  of  Trinidad.  There 
was  an  old  Spanish  fort  on  an  eminence,  at  the 
place  called  Las  Cuevas,  garrisoned  by  a  few 
Uack  troops,  and  commanded  by  a  French  emi* 
pant  in  the  English  service.  Nelson  attempted 
to  eommunicate  with  this  little  fort,  but  the 
Frenchman  could  not  understand  his  signals; 
<m  which  the  admiral  despatched  two  or  three 
boato  for  shore,  when  the  Frenchman,  well 
knowing  the  fort  could  not  be  defended,  spiked 
bis  two  guns,  pitched  them  into  the  sea,  blew  up 
bis  little  fortress,  and  set  off  to  town,"*^  there 
spreading  a  report  that  the  enemy's  fleet  were  in 
Sight.  On  Nelson's  part  the  mistake  was  mutual : 
seebg  the  fort  destroyed,  he  naturally  concluded 

*  TliU  triflinif  eircamstaiMM  baa,  I  bdioTe,  not  been  noticed 
■7  aj  of  tha  biographers  of  Nelaon. 

h2 
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the  enemy  were  in  possession  of  the  island.  He 
had  long  been  in  search  of  the  combined  fleets, 
and  he  hoped  he  had  now,  at  length,  caught  them. 
He  accordingly  sailed  into  the  Gulf  of  Paria, 
with  the  hope  of  making  the  mouths  of  the 
Oronoke  as  famous  in  history  as  he  had  rendered 
those  of  the  Nile.  Certainly,  no  part  of  the 
world  possesses  a  sheet  of  water  better  adapted 
for  the  collision  of  hostile  navies  than  the  Gulf 
of  Paria.  Two  fleets  encountering  in  this  gulf 
must  fight,  without  hopes  of  the  defeated  party 
escaping :  it  affords  a  fair  sea  and  no  favour. 

On  Nelson  discovering  his  mistake,  he 
scarcely  waited  to  explain  —  he  merely  sent 
on  shore  a  commissary,  named  Whitmore,  a 
passenger  from  Barbadoes  to  Trinidad,  with  a 
hasty  letter  to  the  governor,  to  which  he  awaited 
no  reply,  but  sailed  away  in  pursuit  of  the 
enemy.  Such  was  the  decisive  promptitude  of 
him  who,  a  few  months  after,  fell  gloriously  in 
the  arms  of  victory  at  Trafalgar. 

On  the  false  alarm  of  the  French  fleet  being 
in  sight  taking  place,  three  guns  were  fired,  and 
a  red  flag  hoisted  upon  every  fort  in  the  island  — 
a  signal  that  the  colony  is  placed  under  martial 
law.  Immediately  all  was  bustle  and  confusion 
in  every  street  of  Port  of  Spain ;  drums  rolled, 
fifes    squeaked,   and    bugles  brayed ;   in    every 
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iMHue  was  heard  the  lining  of  iron  ramrods  in 
the  barrels  of  their  muskets ;  the  clattering  of 
flsbres  in  their  steel  cases ;  the  clicking  of  pistols ; 
tbe  reports  of  eyery  kind  of  fire-arm ;  and  the 
danking  of  the  horses  of  the  cavalry,  monnted 
io&ntiy,  officers,  and  aides-de-camp,  as  they 
galloped  to  and  fro. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  whole  of  the  militia 
turned  out  to  a  man,  and  assembled  on  the 
parade -groandy  there  awaiting  the  orders  of 
General  Heslop,  who  was  at  this  time  governor 
and  commander-in-chief.  The  general  rightly 
jodged  the  capital  to  be  indefensible,  and  there- 
fore ordered  all  the  merchant-shipping  to  anchor 
under  Fort  George,  an  unfinished  fortress,  situ- 
ated on  a  high  and  steep  hill,  near  the  sea, 
aboat  four  miles  from  Port  of  Spain.  He  re- 
commended the  inhabitants  to  send  their  most 
valoable  effects  up  to  the  fort,  whither  he  de- 
spatched the  greater  part  of  the  militia  and 
troops  of  the  line.  This  was  the  best  thing  that 
conld  have  been  done,  had  the  alarm  been  true, 
fer  the  town  was  indefensible ;  but  the  fortress, 
garrisoned  by  all  the  disposable  force  of  tbe 
bland,  and  well  provisioned,  could  not  easily  be 
redaced.  It  commanded  all  the  roads  to  town  ; 
io  that  the  capture  of  the  latter,  while   Fort 
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George  held  out,  would  be  little  acquisition  to 
the  enemy,  in  a  military  point  of  view. 

All  were  in  haste  to  send  their  valuable  pro* 
perty  up  to  the  fort :  carts,  mules,  &c.  were 
employed  to  transport  money  to  it ;  merchants* 
books,  and  public  records,  were  sent  up  on  the 
heads  of  negroes.  Scarcely  was  the  steep  road 
cleared  of  those  passengers,  ere  the  mUitia  began 
their  march,  commanded  by  officers  who  shewed 
more  zeal  than  discretion;  hurrying  their  men 
up  the  steep  path,  or  permitting  them  to  hurry 
themselves  up,  in  double-quick  time,  although 
the  thermometer  was  at  ninety  in  the  shade  — but 
no  part  of  the  winding  and  precipitous  road  W€U 
shaded.  The  men  were  clothed  and  accoutred 
in  heavy  marching  order,  although  only  citizen- 
soldiers,  and  consequently  unused  to  military 
fatigues.  To  complete  the  whole  of  these  ab- 
surdities, they  were  marched  in  subdivisions,  in- 
stead of  ranks  of  four,  so  that  the  road  was 
unnecessarily  crowded.  This  ridiculous  march 
caused  the  death  of  many  men. 

My  worthy  friend,  Sefior  Thomaso,  went  out 
with  his  company  —  he  being  a  captain  in  the 
militia ;  and  I,  as  well  as  I  could,  ran  by  his  side* 
Like  most  Spaniards  in  this  part  of  the  world, 
he  possessed  a  broad  leathern  belt,  for  the  pur- 
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poie  of  secreting  specie  aboat  his  person  in  times 
of  public  danger,  which  belt  I  saw  him  fill  with 
doobloons  ere  he  set  out,  and  brace  ronnd  his 
body  oyer  his  shirt.  He  was  i^ed,  and  rather 
eorpalent :  the  road  op  to  the  fort  being  steep, 
loog,  and  intolerably  hot,  ere  he  got  more  than 
two-thirds  of  the  way  he  turned  pale,  complained 
of  fiitigne,  and  a  few  minutes  after  fell.  The 
event  created  a  little  confusion :  some  privates 
remored  him  off  the  road,  and  placed  him  under 
tbe  shade  of  one  of  that  species  of  palm  called 
^^ocorite^  one  man  belonging  to  his  company 
▼olanteering  to  keep  guard  over  him.  When,  in 
a  few  moments,  the  whole  of  the  militia  had 
Mcended  above  the  spot  where  Sefior  Thomaso 
^y»  in  his  fainting  fit,  the  sentinel  loosed  his 
coat,  waistcoat,  and  stock;  knelt  down  to  ob- 
senre  bb  captain,  and  then  said  to  me, — 

"  My  good  lad,  is  this  your  fitther  ?  " 

I  informed  him  he  was  not,  but  '^  my  kind 
firiend." 

"  Then,  for  Heaven's  sake,  my  boy,  run  up 
to  the  fort,  and  get  a  little  vinegar — it's  the 
only  thing  that  will  save  Captain  Thomaso's  life ! 
Run,  for  the  love  of  God ! " 

In  an  instant  I  rushed  up  the  steep  hill  to 
the  fort.     I  did  not  take  the  winding  road,  but. 
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with  the  agility  of  a  kid,  scrambled  through  the 
bashes  in  a  direct  line. 

Out  of  breathi  I  arrived  at  the  garrison, 
where  all  was  tumult ;  many  of  the  men,  from 
causes  before  stated,  had  fainted,  and  some  were 
attacked  with  coups  de  soleiL  In  vain  I  implored 
for  a  little  vinegar ;  no  one  could  or  would  grant 
my  request.  At  length  I  saw  a  surgeon,  who 
was  in  attendance  on  the  sick,  and  him  I  en- 
treated to  grant  me  that  which  I  was  told  would 
save  the  life  of  my  friend.  He  asked  me  what  I 
wanted  with  vinegar?  I  told  him  the  accident 
that  had  befallen  Seiior  Thomaso.  It  appeared 
he  knew  the  worthy  Spaniard  ;  and  promised  to 
go  with  me  himself  and  see  him,  the  moment 
he  could  give  relief  to  those  who  were  danger- 
ously ill. 

Two  or  three  militia-men  were  attacked  with 
apoplexy,  from  wearing  the  stock  with  which  the 
British  soldier  is  absolutely  tortured  in  an  inter- 
tropical climate,  and  the  surgeon  had  to  open 
their  temporal  arteries,  which  operations  took  up 
more  time  than  I  wished ;  but  at  length  the 
doctor,  hastily  tying  up  his  small  case  of  instru- 
ments, and  taking  in  his  pockets  a  phial  or  two, 
bade  me  lead  on,  and  followed  me  down  to 
where  lay  Senor  Thomaso.     In  a  few  minutes  we 
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tfrived  there;  bat,  alas!  he  was  beyond  all 
humaa  aid.  There  lay  his  corpse,  with  his  little 
bag  of  Catholic  relics  snspended  round  his  neck ; 
but  his  gold  cross  and  heavy  belt  of  doubloons 
had  disappeared  —  nor  was  the  sentry  to  be 
found. 

I  thought  not  of  the  doubloons,  nor  of  the 
seDtinel,  for  grief  overpowered  my  young  mind. 
It  appeared  to  me  that  all  those  who  attempted 
to  befriend  me  were  doomed  to  death.  I  felt 
myself  an  orphan  boy  in  a  land  where  all  things 
trere  strange,  and  all  men  were  strangers  to  me. 
I  wept  until  I  thought  my  heart  would  break. 

The  next  day,  when  the  false  alarm  subsided, 
the  relations  of  Sefior  Thomaso  made  inquiries 
as  to  who  was  the  honest  sentinel  who  had  so 
kindly  volunteered  to  guard  their  deceased  re- 
ktive.  This  was  easily  ascertained,  nor  was  it 
difficult  to  conjecture  what  became  of  the  doub- 
loon-belt ;  but  not  one  shadow  of  proof  could 
be  obtained  to  criminate  the  suspected  thief, 
even  before  a  court-martial.  He  said  that  he 
voluntarily  watched  his  captain  until  he  died; 
but  that  he  neither  volunteered^  nor  was  ordered, 
to  keep  sentry  over  a  corpse.  And  he  further 
alleged,  that  the  moment  he  found  the  captain 
was  dead,  he  went  up  to  his  duties  at  Fort 
George.    This  statement  he  could  not  prove ; 
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but  such  was  the  confusion  in  the  fort  at  the 
time  of  this  occurrence,  that  the  friends  of 
Thomaso  could  not  disprove  it.  On  the  whole, 
nobody  believed  this  man  innocent  of  stealing 
the  belt,  and  yet  no  ooe  could  blame  the  court- 
martial,  which  unanimously  acquitted  him. 

The  same  man,  three  years  after  this  event, 
was  very  busy,  during  the  confls^ration  of  Port  of 
Spain,  in  saving  his  neighbours'  goods,  while  his 
own  house  was  burning,  by  which  disinterested 
conduct  he  lost  all  he  had  in  the  world — at  least 
he  often  said  so :  and  yet,  '*  such  is  the  envy  of 
this  wicked  world"  (as  the  old  women  say),  that 
there  were  not  wanting  those  who  asserted  that 
he  had  plundered  to  the  amount  of  many  thou- 
sand dollars  during  this  calamity.     One  thing  is 
certain, — namely,  that,  a  very  little  while  after 
the  fire,  he  rose  like  a  phoenix  fi*om  its  ashes, 
and  became  a  respectable  merchant;  respectable 
in  the  sense  of  the  word  as  used  by  the  witness 
in  Thurtell's  trial, — *•  because  he  drove  his  gig." 
This  man  is  still  alive,  but  his  name  I  will  not 
mention  to  those  who  are  not  and  have  not  been 
inhabitants  of  Trinidad,  as  to  them  it  would  be 
useless ;  and  to  those  who  are,  or  have  been  in 
the  colony,  it  would  be  needless. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

*'  With  sttni,  reaoWttd,  deapairing  eje, 
I  see  esch  aimed  dart ; 
For  one  baa  ent  mj  deareat  tie, 
And  qniren  in  mj  heart** 

Bvaaa. 

I  uxBKTED  the  death  of  the  good  Thomaso  with 
^  grief  more  deep  and  lasting  than  is  felt,  in 
general,  by  youth ;  for  I  felt  that,  by  his  decease^ 
I  wag  left  a  friendless  and  plundered  orphan,  in 
» land  far  from  my  own. 

Friendless  altogether  I  was  not :  the  surgeon 
of  whom  I  have  spoken  took  me  to  his  house 
and  treated  me  kindly;  and,  two  days  after 'the 
«larm  had  subsided,  brought  me  to  Dr.  Manuel 
">pez— not  a  doctor  of  medicine,  but,  like  most 
Spanish  adrocates,  a  doctor  of  laws.  This  gen- 
tleman enjoyed  the  situation  of  guardian-general 
of  orphans,  the  name  of  which  office  sufficiently 
uuiicates  its  nature.  I  have  but  one  observation 
to  make  against  this  office,  which  is  this :  —  the 
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more  the  guardian-general  of  orphans  inyolTes 
in  litigation  the  property  of  those  whom  the  laws 
commit  to  his  protection,  the  greater  are  his 
emoluments.  This  remark  is  intended  to  apply- 
to  the  office,  not  to  him  who  filled  it ;  it  were 
ungrateful  in  me  to  complain  of  the  honour  of 
Dr.  Lopez.  There  are  some  persons  possessed 
of  such  natural  probity,  that  they  will  act  with 
rectitude  despite  of  the  severest  temptations  of 
the  enemy  of  mankind :  hence  we  sometimes 
meet  with  even  honest  Spanish  lawyers ;  one  of 
these  rar<B.  aves  in  terris  being  Manuel  Lopez, 
doctor  of  laws  of  the  university  of  Caraccas,  and 
guardian-general  of  orphans  of  Trinidad. 

The  doctor  was  a  little  thin  man,  with  features 
which,  at  first  view,  seemed  rather  mean ;  but, 
on  looking  well  at  his  finely  formed  forehead^ 
arched  eyebrows,  and  penetrating  eyes,  axtj 
one  would  form  a  different  opinion  of  him  from 
that  which  a  first  glance  might  give.  His 
eyes  were  the  most  lively  I  ever  saw,  their 
brilliancy  seeming  to  illuminate  his  dark  and 
deeply  pock-marked  visage.  Taken  altogether^ 
his  countenancci  when  well  considered,  indicated 
shrewdness  and  int^rity;  at  least  I  thought  so 
when  I  knew  him.  Most  of  us  think  ourselves 
physiognomists ;  and,  after  we  are  weU  acquainted 
with  a  person,  are  apt  to  persuade  ourselves 
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dial  hk  eondact  corresponds  with  the  impresBion 
which  his  features  made  on  us  firom  our  first  ac- 
quaintance with  him. 

On  the  surgeons  introdncing  me  to  Dr* 
Lope2,  the  latter  received  me  with  a  kindness 
that  seemed  really  parental ;  and,  on  his  being 
io&nned  that  I  was  the  nephew  and  probable 
hor  of  the  late  George  Arundell,  he  immediately 
despatched  one  of  his  clerks  for  the  Padr6  Valdez  ^ 
fiir  something  had  occurred  which  fully  convinced 
the  priest  that  he  had  been  imposed  upon,  when 
in  a  state  of  intoxication,  to  marry  an  intriguing 
woman,  not  to  a  dying  penitent,  but  to  a  corpse! 
and  for  which  act,  horror  and  remorse  had  seized 
the  old  man,  and  were  weighing  him  down  to 
the  grave. 

With  tottering  step  the  padr^  entered  the 
t>)om;  his  eyes  were  dim  with  age,  and  a  long 
coarse  of  inebriety  had  distorted  and  bloated  his 
once  fine  set  of  features,  now  rendered  haggard 
by  the  angaish  of  remorse.  On  being  told  who 
I  was,  the  old  man  was  much  afiected ;  his  pale 
aspect  assumed  an  ashy  hue,  and  he  trembled 
in  every  limb ;  but,  recovering  himself,  he  made 
tfati  sign  of  the  cross  on  my  forehead,  saying, 
"  Benedico  te  in  nomine  Patris^  et  Filiif  et  Spiriti$ 
Sancti!    Amen" 

He  then  fell  on  his  knees,  placed  me  before 
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him ;  and,  taking  my  closed  hands  between  his 
own,  which  he  held  np  in  a  supplicating  posture, 
he  poured  forth  a  prayer  in  his  noble  mother 
tongue,  with  a  deep  voice  rendered  absolutely 
awful  by  strong  emotion. 

'*  Holy  Mother  of  Heayen/'  said  he,  *^  pardon 
me  for  the  odious  offence  which  I  haye  committed 
in  profaning  the  ordinances  of  thy  Son,  while  in  a 
state  disgraceful  to  a  brute  beast,  doubly  disgrace- 
ful to  a  man,  and  unpardonable,  save  through 
thy.  intercession,  in  an  anointed  but  unworthy  son 
of  the  altar.  Forgive,  Holy  Virgin,  the  injuries 
which  I  have  been  instrumental  in  inflicting  on 
this  defenceless  and  plundered  orphan  boy ;  shower 
thy  blessing  on  his  youth,  his  manhood,  and  his 
old  age;  protect  this  fatherless  child  in  his  pil- 
grimage through  this  valley  of  the  shadow  of 
death,  and  sanctify  his  deathbed ;  so  that,  when 
he  awakes  from  this  mortal  dream,  he  may  open 
his  eyes  to  the  view  of  the  glory  of  thy  Son ;  bat 
let  him  not  awake  to  the  immortality  of  torture 
to  which  we  wretched  sojourners  on  earth  would 
be  condemned,  but  for  the  sacrifice  of  thy  off- 
spring." 

The  priest  now  repeated  in  Latin  the  first  of 
the  seven  penitential  Psalms,  during  the  progress 
of  his  recital  of  which,  his  sobs  became  frequent, 
and  the  tears  flowed  down  his  aged  cheeks  in  a 
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oopimu  stream:  at  length  his  emotions  got  so 
fiir  the  better  of  him ,  that  the  sui^geon  and  Dr. 
Lopez  raised  him  from  his  kness,  and  conveyed 
him  to  a  sofa  in  the  next  room,  where  he  ftiinted. 
I  must  relate  the  cause  of  this  scene.  One 
Antonio  Cardoza,  a  wretch  with  one  eye,  like  a 
8eotcfaman's  herring,*  an  accomplice  of  the  es- 
cribano,  Valdez,  haying  taken  an  inflammatory 
fever  daring  the  ^  late  marching  and  counter- 
marcfaiog,  sent  for  the  man-of-war  priest,  and 
node  to  him  a  confession  of  the  whole  infamous 
proceeding  with  regard  to  the  false  will  and  pre- 
tended marriage.  Scarcely  had  the  penitent 
fimsked  his  gnilty  confession,  ere,  terrified  with 
the  exclamations  of  the  astounded  and  horrified 
jRiest,  he  fell  into  a  fainting-fit,  from  which 
he  only  partially  recovered,  when,  gasping  for 
breath,  an  awful  rattling  in  his  throat  told 
that  he  was  snnmioned  to  answer  for  his  crimes 
before  a  tribunal  which  required  no  witnesses. 
Padr6  Valdez  now,  on  bended  knees,  and  with 
tears,  besought  Cardoza  to  permit  him  to  publish 
his  confession,  his  vow  not  allowing  him  to  do 
80  without  the  consent  of  the  penitent ;  the  priest 
telUng  him,  at  the  same  time,  he  could  not  give 

*  The  negroes  say,  tbtt  "  Kotcbman  ge  herring  wa  hab  one 
•ye ;"  namely,  a  berriog  spHt  down  in  the  back.  In  fact,  balf  a 
kb  givflB  inatMd  of  a  wb^e  one. 
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him  absolution  without  this  consent :  upon  which 
the  dying  man  muttered  something,  which  Val- 
dez  believed  to  be  consent,  and  yet  was  not 
assured  of  it ;  and  Cardoza  then  died,  without 
making  any  other  sign. 

The  unhappy,  but  conscientious  priest  knew 
not  what  to  do  under  these  circumstances;  he 
wished  to  make  reparation  for  the  crime  he  had 
been  unwillingly  led  to  commit,  and  yet  he 
felt  not  assured  that  he  ought  to  make  use  of  the 
confession  of  Cardoza.  He  immediately  wrote 
to  the  bishop,  who  lived  at  Angostura,  up  the 
Oronoke,  an  account  of  this  extraordinary  affair, 
without  mentioning  names,  in  order  that  the 
bishop  might  get  a  dispensation  from  Rome,  to 
allow  him  (Valdez)  to  publish  the  disclosures  of 
Cardoza.  In  the  time  of  war,  when  letters  have 
to  cross  seas  between  countries  engaged  in  hos- 
tilities against  each  other,  their  conveyance  is 
tardy  and  uncertain ;  and  hence  the  dispensation 
did  not  arrive  until  grief,  remorse,  and  the 
severe  penance  he  underwent,  had  brought  Padre 
Valdez  to  his  deathbed :  but,  ere  he  quitted  this 
i  life,  he  had  time  to  make,  before  competent  wit- 
nesses, sufficient  disclosures  to  expose  the  whole 
conspiracy  of  Nunez  and  Fanchinette.  The  priest 
(Valdez)  was  incapable  of  committing  a  crime 
when  in  his  sober  senses ;  but  he  was  addicted. 
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as  already  mentioned,  to  one  vice,  which  is  the 
most  profligate  parent  of  many  crimes. 

The  police  were  sent  in  pursuit  of  the  escri- 
bano,  Fanchinette,  and  the  three  surviving  wit- 
nesses to  the  will :  bat  the  latter  had  long  since 
left  the  island,  being  of  the  lower  dsss  of  P6ons, 
who  pass  to  and  fro  between  Trinidad  and  the 
Spanish  main,  and  which  class  is  stationary  no- 
where; and  as  to  my  uncle's  late  housekeeper, 
and  her  paramour,  they  were  far  too  nimble  for 
the  tardy  alffuadU  of  Port  of  Spain :  they  escaped 
toComana. 

After  this,  I  was  declared  the  undisputed 
heir  of  my  uncle's  estate :  but,  alas !  there  was 
no  inheritance  to  dispute  about;  the  whole  of 
hb  property  haying  been  torn  and  devoured  piece- 
meal by  a  set  of  legal  sharks,  who  bore  the 
names  of  oydores,  assessors,  escribanos,  deposi* 
taries,  sequestrators,  advocates,  alguadls,  al- 
goadl-mayors,  &c.  &c. 

Why  the  Spanish  laws  continue  to  be,  in  part, 
in  force  in  Trinidad,  against  the  wish  of  every 
honest  man  in  that  island,  the  various  colonial 
secretaries  of  state  for  the  last  thirty  years  can 
teD — or,  perhaps,  cannot  tell. 

During  the  many  months  the  above  events 
took  place,  I  resided  with  Dr.  Lopez,  who  kindly 
wrote  to  my  friends  in  Antigua,  and  proposed 
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taking  charge  of  my  education.  This  proposal 
he  made  when  he  had  hopes  of  recovering  some 
part  of  my  uncle's  estate ;  yet,  when  those  hopes 
proved  fallacious,  he,  notwithstanding,  continued 
his  kindness  towards  me.  The  doctor  occa- 
sionally employed  me  in  translating  law-papers 
from  Spanish  into  English.  He  had  commenced 
studying  our  language  late  in  life ;  so  that,  when 
he  met  aught,  in  reading  English,  which  he  did 
not  understand,  he  applied  to  me  for  explanation, 
which  I  easily  gave. 

One  day  I  so  pleased  the  doctor,  by  giving 
an  extemporary  translation  of  a  passage  in  *  CJoke's 
Institutes,'  that  he  said  I  would  make  a  good 
lawyer.  I  expressed  hopes  of  becoming  one, 
when  he  immediately  proposed  to  send  me  to 
the  University  of  Caraccas.  To  this  I  readily 
assented,  and  the  doctor  wrote  to  Antigua,  re- 
questing my  aunt's  acquiescence,  proposing  him- 
self to  defray  all  charges  consequent  on  the 
measure.  To  this  the  old  lady  acceded  imme- 
diately. In  truth,  I  think  she  would  have 
started  no  objection,  had  he  proposed  making 
me  a  cobbler,  a  priest,  or  a  duly  qualified  Italian 
opera-singer;  for,  although  she  had  been  kind 
to  me  during  my  infancy,  yet  she  verified  the 
old  proverb,  *'  out  of  sight,  out  of  mind:"  be- 
sides^ she  was  the  mother  and  grandmother  of  ^ 
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nomeroiu,  indolent,  and  spendthrift  fiunilj. 
Dr.  Lopez  gave  me  a  little  money,  manj  books, 
much  good  advice,  a  letter  of  credit,  and  several 
letters  of  introduction.  He  then  shipped  me  on 
board  the  schooner  Baraconta,  a  vessel  employed 
in  the  clandestine  trade  carried  on,  even  daring 
the  inur,  between  this  island  and  the  Main.  I 
was  consigned  to  Professor  O'Keilly,  of  the  Uni- 
rersity  of  Caraccas,  and  a  Spaniard  of  Irish 
extraction. 


VOL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


'*  O'er  the  wild  moantaint,  and  lazuriant  plaint. 
Nature,  in  all  the  pomp  of  beantj,  reigns.*' 

MONTOOMEBT. 


-^—  '*  March  the  heaTj  xnnlea  securely  slow. 
O'er  hills,  o'er  dales,  o'er  crags,  o'er  rocks  thej  go." 

Pope's  Viad. 

Captain  Jones,  of  the  schooner  Baraconta,  after 
a  passage  of  five  days,  anchored  his  vessel  off 
La  Guayra,  took  me  ashore,  and,  as  directed, 
delivered  me  to  Don  Pedro  Jenkinson,  an  English 
merchant,  who,  having  married  a  Cadiz  lady, 
put  a  Spanish  handle  to  his  name,  to  the  scan- 
dal of  all  the  "  Old  Christians"*  of  the  vice- 
royalty. 

Don   Pedro  Jenkinson,  as  he  loved  to  he 
called,   received    me    politely.      After    reading 

*  European  Spaniards  called  themselres  Old  Christians ;  natires 
of  South  America,  they  denominated  Creoles;  and  Protestants, 
who  conformed  to  the  rites  of  the  Roman  Catholic  church.  New 
Christisns. 
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Dr.  Lopez's  note  of  introduction,  he  despatched 
a  letter  by  a  maleteer  over  the  mountains  to 
Caraccas,  to  Professor  O'Keilly;  and  the  fol- 
lowing day  the  professor  sent  his  own  mule  for 
me,  by  his  servant,  Jose  Garcia,  mounted  on 
another  mule,  to  act  as  my  guide,  and  a  third 
mole,  led  by  a  n^ro-boy,  for  my  li:^gage. 

We  set  out  together,  about  two  o'clock,  to 
traverse  the  mountain  which  lies  between  La 
Guayra  and  Caraccas,  ascended  the  zig-zag  road, 
aad,  in  about  half-an-hour,  I  found  myself  in  the 
coldest  region  I  ever  entered,  for  I  had  never 
before  been  on  such  an  elevation.  The  view 
from  this  mountain  track  was  magnificent :  below 
ns  lay  the  city  of  La  Guayra,  with  its  old  fortifi- 
cations, its  streets  and  spires;  around  us  were 
three  ridges  of  uncultivated,  unsurveyed,  and 
boundless  mountains,  with  rich  valleys  between 
them,  over  the  bottoms  of  which  cultivation 
spread  her  light -green  carpet:  this  strongly 
coDtrasted  with  the  sombre  verdure  of  virgin 
forests,  that  shaded  the  whole  of  the  mountains 
aroQod  us. 

Jos^  now  called  a  halt,  we  dismounted,  and 
unloaded  the  sumpter  mule. 

"  Let  us,'*  said  Garcia,  "  milk  a  tree.'*  I  stared 
at  this  proposition ;  and  Jose  climbed  an  ordinary 
looking  tree,  which  had  thick  dry  leaves,  and  roots 
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above  ground.  When  he  got  to  one  of  its  lower 
branches,  he  made  a  cut  with  his  matcheti*  into 
this  branch,  and  instantly  issued  a  streani  of 
liquid,  resembling  milk  in  colour  and  consist- 
ency ;  Jos6  caught  this  in  a  large  calabash,  and 
gave  it  me  to  drink,  assuring  me  that  it  was  both 
sweet  and  wholesome.  I  tasted  it,  and  found  it 
deserving  of  Garcia's  praise ;  it  had  a  fine  aro- 
matic odour  and  flavour :  altogether,  it  is  one  of 
the  most  grateful  and  least  cloying  assuasives  of 
thirst  I  ever  drank.  The  polo  de  vaouj  or  cow- 
tree,  is  the  best  friend  the  traveller  amongst  the 
mountains  about  Caraccas  can  eneounter.  The 
Indian  tradition  says  it  sprang  from  the  grave  of 
the  general  mother  of  mankind. f 

We  now  came  to  what  the  Caraquenos;)^  call 
the  saddle,  that  is,  the  highest  ridge  of  the 
mountain  between  La  Guayra  and  Caraccas, 
which  is  about  six  thousand  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  sea.  The  mule  road  op  which  we  passed 
bad  been  cut  with  great  labour,  but,  ever  and 
anon,  it  looked  awful   to  one  unaccustomed  to 

*  Mateheti  it  a  kind  of  eotlass. 

t  lu  botanical  name  ia  Gaiaetademdron  utiU,  I  am  t^d  it  is 
mentiooed  by  Humboldt,  whose  worka  I  have  never  aeen.  Mr. 
Lockbnrt  of  Trinidad  attempted  to  naturaliae  this  tree  in  the  latter 
island*  but,  oiviiig  to  accident,  he  fiuled. 

I  NatiTeaof  Caraccaa. 
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moontaui  traekB.  But  from  mj  infancy  I  had 
been  a  moimtameer,  and  therefore  heeded  not 
the  giddy  path  op  which  oar  animals  dragged 
themselves,  nor  the  ugly-looking  log  bridges, 
thrown  over  chasms,  mountain  streams,  cataracts, 
and  dried  gallies.  The  latter,  during  the  rainy 
aeaaon,  carry  tremendous  torrents  down  their  red 
and  pebbly  canals.  The  sagacious  mules,  ere 
they  place  their  sure  hooft  on  a  doubtful  log  of 
those  precarious  bridges,  would  stoop  their  heads 
and  smell  them ;  when,  heing  ui^ged  from  behind 
by  the  Toice  of  Jos£  calling  out,  ''  Mula  !  mula  ! 
carambaV^  they  would  tread  on,  or  leap  over, 
the  said  log,  as  best  satisfied  their  judgment.  I 
assure  the  reader,  that,  notwithstanding  their  near 
oonaangninity  to  the  animal  which  has  ever  been 
emblematieal  of  stupidity,  the  mules  of  South 
America  poeeess  judgment. 

At  length  we  obta^ed  a  view  of  the  city  of  the 
valley,  the  noble  Caraccas :  it  lay  spread  out  be- 
neath us  with  its  many  crosfr-surmounted  spires,  its 
eoantless  roofs,  and  hundred  thousand  inhal)itants. 
A  part  of  the  city  was  built  on  the  rising  of  the 
circumjacent  mountain,  a  part  on  the  banks  of  a 
beautiful  stream ;  but  it  principally  stood  on  the 
plain  part  of  the  valley,  whose  real  beauties  far 
exceed  the  imaginary  ones  of  the  happy  valley 
of  Rasselas. 
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Caraccas  being  about  two  thousand  feet 
above  the  level  of  the  sea,  its  air  is  delight- 
fully cool.  The  gardens  round  it  nourish  all 
the  delicious  fruits  which  an  inter-tropical  cli- 
mate can  boast  of;  while  on  the  towering  eleva- 
tions by  which  it  is  surrounded  flourish  all  the 
fruits  and  vegetables  of  Europe. 

Jos6  Oarcia  delivered  myself  and  baggage 
to  Professor  O'Keilly,  who  received  me  in  a 
friendly  manner.  Like  most  dignitaries  of  the 
University  of  Caraccas,  Dr.  O'Keilly  was  in  holy 
orders :  his  clerical  duties,  however,  took  op 
little  of  his  time,  and  less  of  his  attention.  He 
filled  the  moral  philosophical  chair;  but,  al- 
though a  very  learned  and  laborious  man,  he  was 
yet  a  very  eccentric  one.  He  read  much,  as  it 
appeared  to  me,  for  the  mere  purpose  of  picking 
out  all  that  was  odd  and  whimsical  in  books; 
as  some  collectors  of  objects  of  natural  or  un- 
natural history  set  the  greatest  value  on  mon- 
sters. The  more  improbable  any  theory  ap- 
peared, the  warmer  was  it  espoused  by  the 
professor.  He  broached  few  of  these  theories 
in  his  lectures,  because  some  of  them  were 
scarcely  deemed  orthodox ;  but  I,  being  an  in- 
mate of  his  house,  and  his  favourite  pupil,  was 
enlightened  with  all  his  private  opinions.  Like 
Lord  Monboddo,  he  conceived  that  man  origt- 


THS  ADYBKTUBB8  OF  A  CBBOLB.  175 

sallj  had  a  tail.  Some  philosophers  think  that 
min  is,  by  nature,  a  quadruped ;  but  Professor 
O'Keilly,  on  the  contrary,  held  that  man  is,  by 
DEtore,  a  qoadrumanons  animal,  like  the  mon- 
key. He  conceived  that  man's  lower  hands  had 
grown  into  feet  by  their  being  cramped  into 
shoes;  nor  would  he  admit  the  appearance 
of  the  Indians  as  offering  proofs  against  his 
theory.  Those  people,  he  said,  had,  for  some 
thousand  years,  worn  no  shoes ;  yet  they  all 
descended  from  the  common  parents  of  man- 
kind,  who,  shortly  after  the  flood,  had  cramped, 
hj  means  of  shoes,  their  lower  hands  into  their 
present  forms.  He  contended  that  an  ape,  and 
not  a  serpent,  tempted  Eve.  He  believed  that 
the  land  of  his  &thers  (Ireland)  was  the  land  of 
promise  held  out  in  the  Scripture ;  that  comets 
were  hells  for  the  damned ;  that  the  Iliad  was 
the  production  of  King  Solomon ;  and  that  all 
the  rest  of  the  works  which  men  take  in  general 
to  be  the  genuine  works  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
are  foi^eries  of  the  middle  ages.  Further,  he 
held  that  the  modem  pantomime  was  the  re- 
main of  ancient  paganism,  handed  down  by 
tradition;  and  that  our  old  friends.  Harlequin, 
Colmnbine,  Pantaloon,  and  Clown,  were  no 
others  than  Mercury,  Psyche,  Charon,  and 
Homos.      He    believed  Europe  to  have  been 
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populated  by  an  Egyptian  colony,  who,  after 
the  lapse  of  ages,  nearly  extermniated  an  ab* 
original  race  they  found  there;  and  that  the 
modem  gipsies  are  actually  the  descendants  of 
this  aboriginal  people.  He  contended  that  they 
were  neither  Egyptians  nor  East  Indians,  but 
nothing  more  nor  less  than  the  vestiges  of  the 
aborigines  of  Europe. 

I  said  I  was  the  fayourite  pupil  of  Dr. 
O'Keilly :  this  was  owing  partly  to  my  being 
a  protegi  of  Dr.  Lopez,  and  partly  to  my  being 
a  good  listener ;  but  principally  because  I  was 
looked  upon  as  a  prodigy  of  the  university,  on 
account  of  my  possessing  an  extraordinary  me- 
mory, and  a  surprising  aptitude  in  mastering 
both  living  and  dead  languages.  I,  with  great 
facility,  made  Latin  verses ;  and,  although  the 
sense  of  these  somewhat  halted,  yet  they  marched 
on  regular  Roman  feet.  True  it  is,  that  one- 
third  of  each  verse  was  made  up  of  phrases 
taken  from  Horace  or  Virgil ;  another  third  of 
expressions  plundered  from  Ovid,  or  other  au- 
thors of  the  Augustan  period ;  while  the  remain- 
der was  original  nonsense ;  and  yet  they  passed 
muster  for  collegiate  poetry.  My  themes,  too, 
used  to  be  much  lauded;  and,  although  they 
wanted  depth,  yet  they  had  the  requisite  length 
and  breadth,  and  were  all,  Cerberus-like,  three* 
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heftded.  True  it  is  that  tiie  style  of  these  pro^ 
dacdons  was  loose  and  careless ;  yet  they  were 
domilf  and  elegantfy  wriUen^  as  far  as  related  to 
penmanship.  Their  logic  was  flimqr;  but  they 
vere  composed  in  better  Latin  than  at  that  time 
was  used  in  the  nniTcrsity,  and  hence  diey  were 
ttmyenally  admired. 

Bat  here  I  must  pause  in  the  list  of  my 
collegiate  acquiremests*  In  tlie  mathematical 
adenees  I  made  no  progress :  no  male  on  the 
road  to  Porto  Oabello,  when  being  flo^;ed  be- 
cause he  wonld  not  cross  a  log  bridge  which  he 
conceives  nnsoond,  ever  displayed  more  4>bsti- 
naey  than  I  shewed  in  crossing  the  Pons  Asi' 

SOflMI* 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

"  I  plunged  beneath  the  ocean  ware. 

And  viewed  the  monsten  of  the  deep." 

OidSang. 

DuRtNO  the  times  of  vacation,  and  other  hoars 
not  set  apart  for  the  study  of  mathematics 
and  humanity,  I  used  to  practise  what  may  not 
be  improperly  called  inhuman  acquirements.  I 
renewed  the  lessons  in  fencing,  and  firing  at 
marks,  which,  some  years  since,  my  uncle 
George  had  given  me ;  besides  which,  I  learned 
to  handle  the  spear,  and  throw  the  poniard,  as 
practised  in  South  America,  with  great  dexterity. 
Jose  Garcia  taught  me  to  play  some  Castilian 
airs  on  the  guitar ;  and  I  acquired  the  art  of 
rattling  the  castanets,  and  dancing  fandangos 
and  boleros,  without  any  teaching.  Hence  I 
became  rather  a  favourite  amongst  the  piebald 
members  of  the  fair  sex  of  the  city  of  Caraccas, 
than  which  few  parts  of  the  earth  possess  a  love- 
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lier  collection  of  women,  and  no  place  a  greater 
Tarietj  of  complexion.  The  purest  white  that 
erer  left  Europe,  the  most  glossy  black  ever 
stolen  from  Africa,  with  all  the  endless  grades 
and  shades  caused  hj  the  intermixture  of 
Spanish,  Moorish,  Jewish,  Indian,  and  negro 
races,  might  here  be  met. 

Sometimes,  during  the  vacation,  I  made  ex- 
cursions amongst  the  mountains  and  savannas, 
where  I  acquired  that  which  availed  me  more 
than  the  art  of  '^  making  up"  Latin  verses —  I 
became  an  extraordinarily  fearless  and  safe 
horseman.  I  was  remarkable  for  my  equestrian 
acquirements,  even  in  this  land  — ^where  beggars 
ask  for  *'  ten  medio  realy  *'  in  the  name  of  the 
Virgin,  while  they  are  on  horseback ;  and  where 
it  is  common  for  a  lad  to  spring  on  the  back  of 
the  wildest  horse  that  ever  flew  across  the  plains, 
and  break  him  in,  or  break  his  own  neck. 

I  also  learned  to  throw  the  lasso  with  great 
dexterity :  I  could  noose  any  given  limb  or  horn 
of  the  wildest  bull  that  ever  made  the  savanna 
rebellow  with  his  roar.  At  La  Guayra  I  learned 
to  swim  to  such  perfection  that  I  became  a  per- 
fect Creole  Leander.  I  could  swim  further,  dive 
deeper,  and  keep  longer  under  water,  than  most 
pearl-seekers  of  the  island  of  Margarita;  which 
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last  acquirement  had  one  day  nearly  cost  me 
dear,  as  the  following  fact  will  testify. 

Being  in  La  Guayra  during  the  month  of  June, 
I  was  tempted  by  the  heat  of  the  lowlands  to 
bathe  in  the  sea:  I  swam  out  to  some  rocks, 
which  lay  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  shore,  and 
then  dived  to  pick  up  some  beautiful  shells.  As 
I  got  near  to  the  bottom  I  balanced  myself  in 
mid-water,  to  observe  a  most  beautiful  phenome- 
non. It  being  noon,  and  the  sun  crossing  the 
equator,  near  which  stands  La  Guayra,  his 
beams  were  reflected  with  surpasung  splendour 
on  the  surfiSiCe  of  the  water,  which  was  agitated 
into  rippling  waves  by  the  mid-day  breeze :  these 
little  waves  were  reflected  on  the  sandy  bed  of 
the  sea,  which  reflection  shewed  like  a  waving 
and  shifting  net  of  burnished  silver.  I  saw  this 
net,  with  pleasure,  spread  as  far  as  my  eye  could 
reach,  sare  where  my  own  shadow,  as  it  were, 
intercepted  it.  Suddenly  this  was  overshadowed 
by  a  most  terrific  object.  I  instantly  cast  my 
eyes  upwards,  and,  gracious  Heaven!  I  beheld, 
right  above  me,  one  of  the  most  terrible  monsters 
in  nature,  known  to  the  English  in  these  seas 
under  the  appellation  of  the  shovel-nosed  shark 
(^Squalus  tigrinm  of  Linnaeus).  The  extreme 
hideousness  of  this  fish  can  neither  be  described 
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hy  tbe  pen,  nor  delineated  by  the  pencil.  Its 
body,  althoagb  mueh  thicker  than  mine,  and 
thrice  its  length,  was  nothing  compared  to  its 
hudly  head;  the  latter  formed,  as  it  were,  the 
upper  line  of  the  letter  T,  while  its  comparatively 
slender  body  was  like  the  vertical  stroke  of  that 
letter:  a  pair  of  enormous  azure  eyes  protruded 
from  either  end  of  this  T-formed  head.  Below 
this — bnt,  alas!  above  me  —  opened  a  semi- 
cireukr  mouth,  big  enough  to  swallow  me  entire. 
This,  I  perceived,  was  furnished  with  several  rows 
of  flaw-like  teeth.  The  appearance  of  this  monster 
gained  nothing  from  the  light  in  which  I  saw 
it ;  it  being,  as  I  before  said,  right  above  me.  I 
cast  a  few  glances  aloft,  and  observed  his  glaring 
eyes,  that  looked  at  once  stupidly  dull,  and 
frightfully  malignant.  Their  savage  ken  was 
directed  down  upon  me ;  its  greedy  mouth  was 
opening  and  shutting,  as  if  in  anticipation  of 
swaUowing  me. 

I  cast  a  glance  at  my  limbs,  and  over  my 
body,  and  mentally  asked  my  Creator  (may  he 
forgive  the  involuntary  thought)  if  he  intended 
that  his  image,  into  whose  nostrils  he  had 
breathed  the  breath  of  life,  should  become  the 
prey  of  such  a  marine  demon  as  floated  above? 
This  singular  idea  Hashed  through  my  mind  with 
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the  speed  of  lightning :  there  was  little  time  for 
reflection. 

I  swam,  still  under  water,  to  another  place  ; 
but  I  could  observe,  by  the  shadow  of  the  mon- 
ster«  that  he  still  followed  me.  Upwards  I  dared 
not  look;  in  vain  I  tried  to  dodge  my  tor- 
mentor :  where  I  stopped,  he  stopped ;  and^  go 
where  I  would,  still  his  shadow  fell  upon  me. 

What  was  to  be  done?  My  strength  and 
breath  were  fast  going ;  to  remain  much  longer 
under  water  was  impossible,  and  to  rise  was  to 
make  for  the  jaws  of  perdition.  I  sank  to  the 
bed  of  the  bay,  to  arm  myself  with  some  conch- 
shells  :  these  might  have  been  of  some  use,  could 
I  have  gained  the  surface  of  the  water  unharmed, 
in  which  case  I  might  have  hurled  them  at  his 
enormous  head.  But  no,  —  the  shark  seemed 
aware  that  I  could  not  long  remain  below,  and 
he  appeared  determined  to  catch  me  as  I  rose. 

Suddenly  a  ray  of  blessed  hope  shot  across 
my  benighted  mind.  I  was  beside  a  rock  that 
had  a  small  cleft  through  its  centre,  which,  near 
the  bed  of  the  bay,  had  a  horizontal  passage: 
down  this  cleft  I  had  often  gone  out  of  mere 
boyish  desire  of  adventure ;  and  to  this  chasm  I 
swam,  and  in  an  instant  darted  into  the  hori- 
zontal part  of  it.     Ere  I  did  this,  the  hideous  fish 
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Iwcame,  too  late,  aware  of  my  manoeuvre  ;  and, 
fit>m  the  pressure  of  the  water,  I  became  sensible 
that  he  sank  down  towards  me  :  but  the  love  of 
life  made  noie  too  quick  for  him,  even  in  his  own 
donent.  I  passed  through  the  horizontal  pass- 
age, and  in  an  instant  I  was  buoyed  up  through 
the  vertical  cavity  of  the  rock,  and  rose  to  the 
sorfiice  of  the  water,  all  but  suffocated,  to  inhale 
the  blessed  air.  Still  the  persevering  sea-devil 
followed ;  it  had  also  forced  itself  through  the 
^jpertore  of  the  rock,  bat  whether  this  was  too 
small  easily  to  admit  its  enormous  head,  I  know 
not — certain  I  am,  that  the  shark  did  not  pass 
the  cleft  for  some  seconds  after  me.  By  this 
time  I  stood  upright  on  the  top  of  the  rock,  on 
which  there  were  two  or  three  feet  of  water,  and 
a  few  rapid  steps  brought  me  out  of  immediate 
danger. 

I  had  gained  a  part  of  the  rock  which  was 
oat  of  the  water,  although  it  afforded  bat  bad 
footing,  it  being  as  sharp  as  the  blade  of  a  boat 
oar.  On  this  I,  however,  got  as  the  monster 
emerged  from  the  passage,  still  pursuing  me : 
it  made  a  rush  towards  where  I  stood,  but  I  was 
out  of  its  element ;  it  raised  its  huge  head  as  if 
to  Bticertain  where  I  was,  and,  at  this  instant,  I 
horled  one  of  th^  conch-sh^Us,  which  I  still  held 
in  my  hands,  at  his  head  with  such  effect  as  to 
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Btnii  the  flsb.  It  now  \&j  motioDless  for  some 
seconds ;  while  I,  to  prevent  the  sharp  edges  of 
the  rocks  from  catting  my  feet,  was  obliged  to 
kneel,  and  partly  support  myself  with  my  hands. 
i  now  perceived  the  fish  lashing  the  waters  apoa 
the  rocks  until  they  were  in  a  foam ;  the  &ct 
was,  it  was  high  tide  when  we  both  came  up,  and, 
as  the  water  was  fast  receding,  it  could  not  get 
off  for  want  of  depth.  Some  minutes  had  elapsed 
ere  1  perceived  its  predicament,  for  my  attention 
was  directed  towards  the  shore,  to  which  place 
1  called  for  soccour,  using  every  exclamation  of 
distress  that  I  recollected  :  at  length  the  fish  be- 
came completely  high  and  dry,  and  I  perceived 
the  danger  of  my  late  mortal  foe,  but  felt  no 
generous  pity  for  him.  1  now  feariessly  changed 
my  uneasy  position,  and  stood  upright  on  the  fiat 
part  of  the  rock.  I  was  too  much  exhausted  by 
my  late  adventure  to  essay  swimming  ashore, 
and  saw  with  joy  a  canoe  approaching  me :  one 
of  the  three  men  in  her  proved  to  be  my  old 
friend,  Jos6  Garcia;  who,  being  informed  of  my 
late  escape,  called  out,  "  Santa  Maria '.  it  ia  el 
capitan  del  puerto  (the  harbour- master)  that  is 
on  the  rock!" 

1  must  inform  the  reader,  that  I  had  otten 
heard  of  a  large  and  well-known  shovel-nosed 
shark,  called  el  ce^tan   del  puerto;   who,   in 
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the  Bay  of  Ia  Guayra,  was  as  well  known  as 
Port  Rojal  Tom  was  in  Jamaica*  Whether  my 
late  fi>e  was  the  identical  capUan  del  puertOf  I 
cannot  take  npon  myself  to  say ;  but  Joe^,  and 
the  two  men  of  the  canoe,  treated  him  with  little 
ceremony:  they  beat  the  helpless  shark's  head 
with  their  paddles,  until  he  was  again  stunned, 
and  finished  him  by  cutting  off  his  tail,  and  run- 
ning a  matcheti  through  his  brain. 

'*  Yon  seem  well  acquainted/"  said  I  to  Jos6, 
''  with  el  capUan  delpuerto  f" 

"  I  hi^ve  reason  so  to  be,"  replied  Gbrcia, 
**  Sefior  Juana'*  (Warner,  he  wished  to  say). 

He  shook  his  bead,  as  though  he  knew  more 
than  he  wished  to  communicate  before  strangers  : 
I,  therefore,  asked  him  nothing  further  about 
it  at  that  time ;  but  the  next  morning,  while  on 
the  mountainous  road  to  Caraocas,  after  exacting 
fit)m  me  a  promise  that  I  would  not  betray  his 
confidence,  he  told  the  following  story.  The 
poor  man  has  been  now  many  years  dead ;  and, 
therefore^  I  neither  betray  nor  injure  him  by 
giving  an  account  of  his  adventures  with  el 
capitan  del  puerto. 

"  You  must  know,  Sefior  Juana,  I  was  not 
always  the  steady  servant  of  a  Christian  profes- 
sor; but,  some  years  since,  I  was  as  wild  as  a 
Savanna  colt.     I  used  to  purloin  little  articles 


F 


186  WABMBB  ABtTHDILL  ; 

from  the  cargoes  of  your  conntrymea  at  La 
Guayra ;  but,  by  tbe  blesBing  of  San  Antonio,  I 
alwajB  kept  £rom  piliering  any  but  beretics. 
I  was  one  concerned  in  robbing  a  bale  of  India 
goods  with  a  French  sailor,  named  Francois :  he 
was  not  altogether  a  heretic,  but  almost  as  bad, 
for  he  was  an  Atheist ;  that  is,  he  did  not  beliere 
in  God." 

Here  Jos^  crossed  himself. 

"  Well,  senor,  I  one  day  met  this  Praa^ois 
in  Caraccas:  be  beckoned  me  to  follow  him;  I 
did  so.  When  we  got  out  of  the  city,  Fran^oia 
said, — 

"  *  Jo8^,  may  I  trust  you  V 

"  '  To  be  sure,'  said  1 ;  '  especially  while  it  is 
my  interest  to  keep  good  fiuth  with  yon ;  for  yon 
know,  without  good  &ith,  we  never  can  rob  to- 
gether,' 

"  '  So  you  see  this  key?'  said  the  French- 
man ;  '  I  made  it  myself;  I  am  a  bit  of  a  black- 
smith, and  lately  worked  at  Thomaso  del  Fuego's 
forge.' 

"  '  What  of  that?'  said  I. 

"  '  It  fits,'  replied  Francois,  '  the  back-door 
of  the  great  cathedral ;  1  got  the  impression  of 
it  in  soap  while  I  was  talking  to  the  purblind 
sacristan.  This  blacksmith's  child  is  a  passport 
to  the  cathedral:  let  us,  this  night,  carry  off  the 
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ciapel,*  and  strip  the  Virgin  of  her  pearls  and 
diamond  crown  ;  it  will  make  our  fortunes.' 

"  I  was  shocked  at  this  sacrilegious  proposal, 
and  threatened  to  'peach  him ;  but  the  French- 
man pretended  it  was  all  a  joke,  and  we  parted : 
but,  four  nights  after  this,  to  the  horror  of  all 
Christians  of  the  viceroyalty,  the  whole  com* 
manion-plate,  golden  candlesticks,  and  jewels  of 
the  Vii^n,  had  disappeared. 

"  The  bishop  and  all  the  priests  anathematised 
the  unknown  robber,  and  all  concerned  with 
him.  Wherever  I  turned,  I  heard  people  talk 
of  the  robbery ;  they  said  the  plunder  was  worth 
fourteen  thousand  doubloons.  Now,  although 
I  would  not  assist,  nor  be  in  any  way  concerned 
with  Francois  in  the  robbery,  yet  I  thought  it 
hot  &ir  that  he  should  give  me  some  part  of  the 
immense  booty  to  make  me  hold  my  tongue. 
Where  to  find  him  I  knew  not,  but  guessed  he 
was  at  La  Guayra;  so  I  hired  a  mule  to  go 
thither ;  but,  coming  along  this  same  road,  while 
passing  the  cross  which  was  erected  over  the  grave 
of  Felipe  St.  Jago,  who  was  murdered  the  year 
before,  tl^e  beast  absolutely  took  fright  at  seeing 
the  cross,  and  threw  me  on  the  rock  beside  the 
road,  and  I  broke  my  arm  in  the  fall.     I  was 

*  80  Uw  «Bdra  «>inin«iion»pl>te  U  called. 
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taken  bftck  to  Caraccaa,  and  a  terrible  fever  fell 
on  me:  I  looked  on  all  this  as  a  jadgment  frora 
bearen — for  wby  ?  because  I  waa  thrown  near  a 
crosfl.  I  immediately  sent  for  Padr£  Bnen  In- 
tento,  and  told  bim  of  all  I  knew  of  Francis  : 
be  would  not  give  me  absolution  until  I  made  a 
secret  declaration  of  this  to  tbe  alcalde.  After  I 
did  tbis,  tbe  police  sent  its  algnacils  in  porsnit 
of  tbe  French  sailor,  and  be  was  taken ;  hot, 
aave  my  secret  evidence,  nothing  appeared  against 
bim. 

"  Tbe  priests  wanted  tbe  civil  authorities  to  pat 
Francois  to  tbe  torture ;  but  tbe  oydor,*  who  was 
half  a  heretic,  and  belon^ng  to  Miranda's  party, 
declared  that,  by  the  Partidatif  torture  could 
only  be  used  to  extort  confessions  where  there 
existed  wbat  the  Spanish  law  called  balf-proob ; 
bat  with  regard  to  tbe  French  sailor,  nothing 
appeared  against  bim  bat  snsptaon.  "niis  deei- 
ston  by  no  means  satisfied  the  bishop,  and'  so,  as 
usual,  tbe  clergy  and  tbe  lawyere  went  to  log^r- 
beads;  and  all  this  while  Francois  waa  tm- 
prisoned  at  La  Ouayra,  and  I  was  in  tbe  hospital, 
recovering  from  my  foil. 

"  At  length  Padr6  Buen  Intento,  who  was  a 
wily  Italian  priest,  proposed  to  me  to  get  farther 

*  Jndf*;  UunUj-,  *  bMNr.         f  SpanukMdapf  bw*. 


THB  LSrSTWnvnBB  OY  A  CRBOLB.  189 

iiitell^eiioe  firom  Fmn^ois;  and  I  followed  hu 
direetioii.  As  soon  as  I  recovered,  the  padr6  got 
me  arrested,  and,  with  the  nndm^standing  of  the 
police,  I  waB  lodged  in  prison,  in  the  same  room 
with  the  French  sailor,  under  pretended  suspicion 
of  being  concerned  with  him  in  the  robbery. 

**  Francois  at  first  was  shy,  because  he  sus* 
peeled  that  his  arrest  was  caused  by  my  informar 
tion ;  but^  on  being  told  that  I  ?ras  imprisoned  on 
the  same  charge  as  himself,  he  opened  his  breast 
to  me.  I  found  he  had,  somehow  or  other,  got 
files,  and  had  nearly  made  his  escape,  by  cutting 
Arough  the  window-stancheons :  he  told  me,  if  I 
woald  go  off  with  him,  he  would  shew  me  where 
the  concealed  plate  and  jewels  were*  To  this  I 
consented;  and  that  very  night  we  made  our 
escape.  We  got  a  canoe  just  as  day  dawned, 
and  paddled  out  to  the  very  rock  on  which  I 
found  you  and  the  shark. 

"  He  asked  me  if  I  could  dive?  I  told  him 
that,  since  my  arm  was  broken,  I  was  even  afraid 
to  swim,  until  the  bone  became  better  set.  Out 
of  the  canoe  went  be*-dived— and,  in  a  moment, 
brought  up  the  jewelled  coronet  of  our  Lady  of 
Garaccas,  shining  with  its  pearls,  and  glistening 
with  its  brilliants. 

"  •  There  1 '  said  Francois,  holding  up  the 
crown;  '  thb  is  worth  one  hundred  thousand 
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dollars :  with  this,  and  what  is  below,  we  will 
■teal  off  to  Trinidad ;  there  is  enough  to  make 
men  of  both  of  us.  One  who  is  poor  is  a  dog; 
he  who  is  rich  is  a  man.' 

"  Although  I  had  acted  under  the  direction  of 
Padr^  Bnen  Intento,  who,  I  aospect,  even  caused 
Francois  to  be  supplied  with  files ;  jet,  I  confess 
to  yon  (may  all  the  saints  forgive  me!),  that  when 
I  saw  the  rich  crown  of  onr  lady,  I  was  tempted  to 
join  the  godless  French  sailor  in  his  flight  to  Trini' 
dad,  although,  doubtless,  be  would  have  comtpled 
me  with  his  impious  conversation :  but  1  made 
up  my  mind,  as  soon  as  I  came  to  Trinidad  with 
the  plunder,  to  become  a  pious  ChristiaQ. 

"  Again  he  dived,  and  brought  up  the  Leafy 
gold  candlesticks  of  the  cathedral ;  then  brought 
up  the  chalice :  in  short,  he  completely  ireighted 
the  canoe  with  the  objects  of  his  sacrilege. 

"  He  called  on  me  to  balance  the  canoe  while 
he  jumped  in. 

"  '  Now,'  said  he,  laughing,  'well  start  along 
shore  for  the  Gulf  of  Paria;  we'll  bid  defiance  to 
the  bald-head  priests,  and  all  their  curses,  bells, 
books,  and  candles.' 

"  And,  as  he  said  this,  he  made  an  effort  to 
leap  into  the  canoe,  when  bis  thigh  was  seized  by 
the  shark  well  known  in  the  Bay  of  La  Gaayra  by 
the  name  of  e/ Gi/ft^onc^/ Puerto.   The  shrieking 
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Frenchman  was  dn^ed  under  water,  and  with 
horror  I  beheld  the  sea-demon  cat  him  in  two, 
and  deTonr  him  piecemeal.  In  less  than  a  minute 
nothing  was  seen  of  him  but  his  blood,  which 
djed  the  surfiause  of  the  water." 

"  And  what/'  said  I,  *'  became  of  the' church- 
plate  and  jewels?" 

*'  What  should  become  of  them?"  replied 
Jo6^,  shocked  at  the  terrible  punishment  which 
revenging  Heaven  had  inflicted  on  the  sacri- 
legious wretch :  "  I  immediately  paddled  to  the 
shore,  sent  for  Padre  Buen  Intento,  related  what 
had  taken  place,  restored  the  property,  made  my 
peace  with  Mother  Church,  and  became  a  re- 
formed man." 

"  And  what  reward  did  the  Italian  priest 
bestow  upon  you?"  said  I. 

"  He  gave  me  absolution,  and  his  blessing," 
replied  Jos6. 


VARyBB  ARDVDBLL : 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


"  Enth  f«lt  the  wound,  uid  dmdt*  from  li«r  mbI, 
Sighii^  tbroogh  all  ber  work*.  ^t«  *t|ni  of  wo." 

I  BAD  now  spent  seven  happy  years  in  and 
about  Caraccas ;  I  was  Beventeen  years  of  age, 
and  nearly  as  tall  as  ever  I  became :  I  was  little 
short  of  six  feet  in  height.  Trae,  my  frame  was 
slender,  and  better  calculated  for  acts  of  agility 
than  of  strength ;  although  by  no  means  de- 
ficient in  the  latter  quality.  I  passed  as  much 
of  my  time  in  open  air  as  my  studies  would 
admit  of  Often  have  I  slept  in  a  "  chinchora," 
(that  is,  a  net-work  hammock,  suspended  from 
the  branches  of  a  tree),  with  no  other  covering 
than  the  foliage  afforded. 

The  fact  is,  I  had  a  keen  relish  for  sports  and 
athletic  exercises.  They  were  generally  solitary. 
I  was  but  little  disposed  to  be  associated  with 
those  about  me,  who  consisted  of  my  fellow- 
students,  most  of  whom  were  devoted  to  gaming 


1 


THB  ADYBNTOBBS  OF  A  OBBOLB.  198 

and  rioting,  to  neither  of  which  I  was  ever 
inclined ;  and,  as  to  the  bigoted  professors, 
few  young  men  would  think  of  forming  friend^ 
ships  with  them.  I  occasionally  made  acquaint- 
ance with  a  few  English  and  French  residents 
of  La  Guayra  and  Caraccas  ;  but  these  ac- 
quaintances never  ripened  into  friendship,  for 
they  were  mere  money-making  animals. 

Sometimes  my  old  intimate,  Jos^  Garcia, 
used  to  chat  with  me  ;  but,  having  an  opportu- 
nity of  observing  him  closely,  I  found  him  one 
fourth  knave,  and  three  fourths  bigot.  His 
Boperstition,  though  strong,  was  only  enough  to 
keep  bis  roguery  in  check.  Josh's  education 
was  just  sufficient  to  enable  him  to  read  certain 
parts  of  the  missal  which  are  in  daily  use  ;  but, 
had  his  obtuse  mind  been  sharpened  by  certain 
productions  from  Voltaire  and  Tom  Paine,  he 
might  have  been  what  the  French,  during  their 
fint  revolution,  called  a  philosopher :  in  which 
oise  he  never  would  have  gone  to  church,  but  I 
am  not  sure  that  he  would  not  have  gone  to  the 
gallows. 

I  was  a  g;reat  fbvourite  with  Professor 
O'Keilly,  so  that  I  obtained  all  the  benefit  of 
hearing  his  femciM  theories.  He  could  not  ex« 
plain  these  to  many  about  him;  for,  some  of 
them  being  heterodox,  by  making  them  publio 

VOL.  I.  K 
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ocean  irhen  a  tropical  fanrricane  careers  over  it. 
Her  connttesfl  rooft  and  tall  spirea  roee  with  tfaia 
motion ;  and,  as  the  agitated  earth  sank,  with  the 
deafening  roar  of  a  tbonsand  ihonder-cloads,  her 
long  streets  and  grand  edifices  were  prostrated 
on  the  shnddering  earth,  barring  ten  thousand 
of  her  shrieking  inhabitants  in  the  mins:  the 
■nbterraneoas  noise  was  now  overpowered  by  the 
firigbtful  groans  which  rose  from  the  fallen  city. 

An  trnmense  thick  clond  of  dust  arose  from 
the  ruins  below  me,  and  mounted  like  a  colnmn 
of  smoke  :  this,  to  the  survivors  of  the  valley, 
darkened  the  sun  for  some  minutes;  while  to 
those  who,  like  me,  stood  above  the  city,  it  gave 
to  the  orb  of  day  a  deep  red  dye.  Gradually  this 
cleared  away;  pure  light  shone  again  on  the 
valley  of  Caraccas,  to  eihibit  to  the  survivors  of 
the  late  calamity  their  noble  city  a  heap  of  mins, 
and  their  kindred  and  friends  either  slun,  mnti- 
lated,  or  bnried  alive  nnder  tons  of  overthrown 
building  materials.  Here  and  there  the  earth 
shewed  dreadful  chasms,  newly  opened ;  and  from 
the  mountains  were  burled  immense  rocks,  or 
rather  quarries,  which  rushed  down  the  woody 
sides  of  the  hilla  on  the  devoted  city.  One 
stupendous  rock,  weighing  many  hundreds  of 
ton?,  was  detached  from  the  earth  above  me :  it 
plunged  past  me,  crushing  whole  trees ;   and. 
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sfier  five  times  crossiiig  the  winding  road,  on 
which  it  destroyed  four  mules  and  seven  human 
beings,  it  alighted  in  the  suburbs  of  the  city, 
hanng  fallen  three  thousand  feet.  ^ 

The  earthquake  ceased.*  I  breathed  again, 
and  hastily  prayed :  it  was  "  terror"  which  had 
taken  *^  devotion's  mien ;"  but,  after  a  few  mo- 
mentSf  my  mind  became  more  calm,  and,  con- 
ieqaently,  more  fit  for  devotion:  I  knelt  and 
addressed  my  Maker  in  mingled  supplication  and 
thanksgiving.  Long  and  fervently  I  prayed, 
nntil  I  felt  myself  called  upon  to  use  exertion  to 
SQcooor  my  fellow  worms — for  so  proud  man 
appeared  to  me. 

Immediately  after  this  awful  demonstration  of 
the  weakness  of  humanity  and  the  power  of  the 
Creator,  I  made  my  way  down  to  the  grand 
scene  of  desolation;  a  journey  not  unattended 
with  danger  and  labour.  The  detached  rocks 
frequently  blocked  up  the  mountain  track,  and 
obliged  me  to  climb  around  and  over  them; 

*  The  bands  of  Bereral  clocks,  that  were  overtamed  without 
bebg  entirely  destroyed,  pointed  to  seven  minates  past  foor: 
this  aSindad  something  like  data,  as  to  the  time  when  the  first 
■bo^  ocmred.  How  long  eaeh  abock  lasted,  many  pretend  to 
teU  with  great  minuteness ;  but  no  two  agree ;  nor  doea  any  one 
■tite  that  he  held  a  stop-watch  in  bis  band  during  this  event. 
Penoos  who  beliere  these  earthquake  meteri  have  little  idea  of  the 
•tHa  of  bawildaniieat  such  a  Tisitation  oocaaions. 
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most  of  the  bridges  over  torrents  aod  gape  were 
destroyed  or  injared,  and  lai^  rents  appeared 
in  the  winding  path ;  most  of  which  impedimente 
I  surmoanted  by  climbing  from  tree  to  tree,  on 
each  side  of  these  chaanis,  by  means  of  their 
branches. 

I  was  yonng  and  active ;  yet  so  laborious  was 
the  joarney  into  the  ruins  of  the  dty,  that  it  took 
me  three  hours  to  arrive  at  the  scene  of  devas- 
tation. 

The  moon  had  rieea  in  surpassing  beauty, 
shedding  her  placid  light  over  the  prostrated 
city  and  her  woful  children,  whose  distress  beg- 
gared deBcription.  Dying  moans,  and  groaDS  of 
distress,  mingled  with  cries  of  anguish  and  sym- 
pathy :  here  a  group  of  sous  and  daoghters  of 
a  iemily  were  flinging  aside  ralters,  tiles,  and 
bricks,  to  discover,  and,  if  not  too  late,  relieve 
their  buried  parents :  there,  wildly  shrieked  a 
mother,  bearing  in  her  arms  the  mangled  corpse 
of  her  in&nt:  here  strode  a  resident  of  the 
mountains  over  rains,  to  discover,  and,  if  posrible, 
to  assist  his  friends.  All  was  distress,  exertion, 
and  confusion :  every  one  who  escaped  nnhurt 
from  this  terrible  visitation,  exerted  himself  to 
relieve  his  fellows ;  but  there  was  no  one  to 
direct  his  labour. 

I  at  length  entered  a  church,  which  had 
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not  been  thrown  down  by  the  convulsion  of  na- 
torCy  al&ongh  the  roof  and  walls  were  cracked  in 
ill  directions.  Here  were  a  number  of  priests 
and  old  people,  supplicating  aid  from  their  wood 
and  stone  saints,  who  were,  I  thought,  scarcely 
in  a  condition  to  afford  assistance  —  every  image 
of  them  had  been  overthrown.  Suddenly,  a  tre* 
moor  of  earthquake  was  felt,  when  instantly 
arose  the  cry  of  ^^ Santa!  Santa  Maria!"  but 
the  dami^;ed  temple  withstood  the  slight  shock. 
Considering,  however,  that  if  any  other  violent 
trembling  of  the  earth  were  to  occur,  the  di- 
lapidated church  would  be  the  very  worst  place 
to  be  in,  I  quitted  it. 

A  keen  north-east  wind  gave  me  a  sensation 
of  eoM,  as  I  scrambled  over  masses  of  ruins,— now 
and  then  lending  a  helping  hand  to  extricate 
some  sufferer,  or  to  drag  out  some  one  whose  suf-* 
ferings  were  passed, — until  I  arrived  at  the  spot 
on  which,  a  few  hours  since,  stood  the  house  of 
Professor  O'Keilly.  It  had  fallen,  and  killed  my 
frieud  the  professor,  Jos^  Garcia,  and  all  the  ser- 
vants of  the  establishment,  save  one  gray-headed 
negro,  who  was  sitting  on  an  overturned  pillar, 
weeping  the  fieite  of  his  master  and  his  fellow  slaves, 
-Hmiongst  whom  were  his  wife  and  three  chil- 
dren,— all  of  whose  bodies  bad  been  taken  out. 

Weary  with  my  exertions  and  emotions,  I 
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again  scrambled  over  prostrated  streets  to  find  a 
shelter  for  the  night,  until  1  came  to  a  house  that 
was  uninjured.  Here  I  heard  several  persons  talk 
English :   1  solicited,  and  obtained  an  entrance. 

The  house  belonged  to  a  Mr.  W ,  an  English 

merchant.  I  fonnd  several  Englishmen  here 
assembled,  who,  like  myself,  had  been  ezertiDg 
tliemselres  to  aid  the  distressed.  Strange  to  say, 
altbongb  there  were  many  English  in  La  Guayra 
and  Caraccas,  not  one  of  them  was  injured  1^  the 
late  awful  occurrence. 

Some  refreshments  were  offered  me,  of  which 
I  thankfully  partook,  and  then  slept  under  a  kind 
of  portico. 

I  record  one  fact,  which  does  honour  to  the 
Caraqnenoa :  not  one  robbery  was  known  to  fol- 
low the  visitation  of  Heaven,  although  property 
of  immense  value  lay  exposed  to  any  one  who 
would  disgrace  human  nature  by  turning  thief  on 
such  an  occasion. 

The  earthquake  of  Caraccas  prolonged  the 
domination  of  Spain  over  Columbia.  Some  yean 
before  this,  Miranda,  secretly  instigated  by  the 
British  government,  sailed  from  Trinidad  with 
an  expedition,  composed  principally  of  adven- 
turers who  were,  like  himself,  natives  of  South 
America.  Their  object  was  to  gain  the  inde- 
pendence of  their  native  Ujid ;  and  their  project 
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would  have  succeeded,  but  they  were  opposed  by 
the  clei^y  who,  at  that  time,  were  a  potent 
body.  They  availed  themselves  of  the  occurrence 
of  the  earthquake :  this,  they  persuaded  the 
people,  was  a  judgment  from  Heaven,  on  account 
of  the  rebellion;  hence  the  liberation  of  Co- 
lumbia was  deferred.  She  is  now  independent, 
I  hope  she  will  be  happy. 

The  two  following  days,  my  humble  exertions 
to  aid  the  distressed  were  renewed,  amid  scenes 
too  painful,  and  too  much  alike,  for  description. 

In  the  suburbs  of  the  city  I  found  a  mule 
quietly  grazing:  this  animal,  the  worthy  but 
eecentric  Professor  O'Keilly  had  presented  to  me 
but  one  week  previous:  I  also  recovered  some 
part  of  my  wearing -apparel,  and  my  fowling- 
piece.  I  crossed  the  mountains  to  La  Guayra; 
the  bridges  and  gaps  in  the  road  had  been 
roughly  repaired,  so  that  I  gained  the  seaport 
without  accident. 

I  found  La  Guayra  had  shared  the  fate  of 
Caniccas;  it  was  a  heap  of  ruins.  I  sold  my 
mule  to  Jenkinson,  and  took  my  passage  on 
hoM  of  a  launch  bound  for  Trinidad. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

"  Putoi. — Si  fortnni  nu  tonnaDta, 
SpentQ  m«  conuati." 

Hmrj  tV. 

A  SoDTR  Ahkricak  launch  is  s  Btrong,  nglj- 
loohiDg  TCBsel,  of  most  inartificial  build,  about 
sixty  feet  in  length,  and  eight  in  width.  When 
loaded,  its  gunwale  is  only  a  few  inche§  from  the 
water ;  but  it  has  a  kind  of  bulwark  around  it, 
composed  of  tarpaulin;  a  deck,  made  of  canes,  or 
reeds,  which  Is  covered  with  undresoed  bnll- 
hidea;  it  has  two  large  and  ill-formed  latine 
sails,  and  a  jib-sail.  The  launch  I  sailed  in  wsi 
manned  with  five  naked  Indians,  and  two  peons, 
including  the  patron.  Its  cargo  was  of  tfae 
true  Noah's  ark  description :  it  was  made  up  of 
iasto*  wild-hog's  flesh,  smoked  goat's  fle«hi 
several  kinds  of  dried  fish;  ropes  made  of  various 

•  Smoked  b«e£ 
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kinds  of  palm  -  fibres ;  cassada  bread,  floor, 
starch;  inferior  kinds  of  sugar  -  loaves,  called 
papilones ;  plantains,  pompions,  Indian  com, 
turkeys,  fowls,  monkeys,  macaws,  parrots,  parro- 
qnets,  dogs :  a  full-grown  ant-bear,  or  sloth,  and 
a  young  tiger,  in  a  wooden  cage,  completed  ibis 
collection. 

The  passage  was  long,  yet  by  no  means  un- 
pleasant. Ttie  mode  of  our  navigation  was  as 
primitive  as  the  construction  of  our  vessel ;  we 
had  not,  nor  did  we  need  a  compass,  because  we 
hugged  the  land  the  whole  voyage,  which  was 
made  during  the  nights:  when  the  wind  was 
&Tourable  we  sailed;  when  otherwise,  or  calm, 
the  Indians  rowed  with  broad-bladed  oars,  stand- 
hig  up  while  they  pulled.  During  the  day  the 
patron  sent  out  a  kind  of  wooden  mud -hook, 
composed  of  several  pieces  of  forked  guava- 
brancbes,  lashed  together,  which  did  duty  for 
an  anchor.  During  the  heat  of  the  day  the  crew 
dept;  their  nap  lasted  about  eleven  hours. 
When  the  sun  was  setting  they  awoke,  and  took 
an  enormous  meal,  which  served  them  for  twenty- 
four  hours.  When  the  sun  set,  up  went  the 
wooden  anchor,  the  sails  were  set,  or  the  oars 
put  out,  and  away  went  the  launch  from  head- 
land to  headland. 


20i  TARKBB  ABOMDELI. : 

During  the  day,  while  the  crew  of  the  lanoch 
slept,  I  west  ashore,  and  amused  myself  with 
shooting.  At  night  1  slept  soundly ;  the  creaking 
of  the  bulwarks,  as  the  seamen  pulled  the  ktanch, 
and  their  singing  a  kind  of  monotonons  extempore 
ttong,  acted  aa  good  soporifics.  The  continual  change 
uf  scene,  and  my  favourite  diversion  of  shooting, 
served  to  alleviate  my  grief.  I  felt  for  the  loss 
of  my  Caraccas  friend ;  but  I  was  of  an  age 
when  hope  is  too  vivid  to  let  sorrow  take  a  deep 
root  in  the  mind:  hitherto  I  had  been  used  to 
lose,  but  never  to  be  destitute  of  friends.  At 
length,  on  the  eleventh  day  of  our  voyage,  the 
laimch  anchored  off  the  King's  Wharf,  in  Port  of 
Spain, 

The  capital  of  Trinidad  had  been  totally  de- 
stroyed by  fire  since  I  left  it ;  but,  in  place  of  the 
'4trf^ling  wooden  streets  which  existed  during 
Liiy  sojourn  there,  the  foundation  of  the  finest 
town  in  the  West  Indies  was  laid,  which  was 
finished  a  few  years  after,  under  the  government 
ofSir  Ralph  Woodford. 

My  meeting  with  my  worthy  patron.  Dr. 
Lopez,  was  affectionate :  he  bad  heard  of  the 
awful  catastrophe  at  Caraccas ;  the  evil  news 
travelled  faster  than  a  South  American  launch. 
The  doctor's  fears  for  my  safety  were  at  an  end, 
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by  mj  appearance ;  but  I  brought  him  news  of 
the  death  of  his  friend  O'Keilly,  which  much 
affected  him. 

The  next  day  the  doctor  commenced  inquiring 
into  the  st^e  of  my  education ;    during  which 
inqaiiy  my  vanity  received  a  severe  check.     I 
thought  to  surprise  him  with  my  proficiency  in 
the  dead  as  well   as  living  languages;    but  be 
treated  my  accomplishments  rather  coolly,  and 
begged  to  look  at  some  of  my  theses,  which  he 
examined  with   different   eyes  from    those    em- 
ployed by  the  head  of  the  University  of  Caraccas : 
for  the  latter  had  looked  for  beauty  of  style,  and 
parity  of  Latin;    the   doctor,   on   the  contrary, 
scrutinised  their  reasoning.     They  would  better 
stand  the  review  of  the  Senatus  Academicus  than 
the  criticism  of  Dr.  Lopez.     The  university  ad- 
mired their  flowers  of  rhetoric ;    but  the  doctor 
searched,  in  vain,  for  the  fruits  of  logic.     The 
fact  k,  Lopez  was  himself  a  poor  linguist,  and, 
like  most  other  men,  he  thought  lightly  of  such 
acquirements  as   he   himself  could  not  master : 
but  he  piqued  himself  on  being  a  good  logician ; 
and  hence  he  candidly  told  me  he  conceived  my 
memory  was  cultivated  at  the  expense  of  my  un- 
derstanding,— saying,  "  he  wished,  instead  of  my 
having  been  taught  to  read,   write,  and  speak 
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Beveral  languages,  that  I  had  been  taogfat  to 
think  deeply  in  one." 

My  worthy  patron  himself  displayed  no  gnat 
depth  of  thought  by  the  remark,  as  profiindity  of 
thoaght  cannot  be  acquired  by  preeept. 

lite  doctor  counselled  me  not  to  prosecute 
my  studies  of  the  Spanish  law,  because  he  be- 
lieved  that,  in  a  short  time,  it  would  cease  to  be 
the  law  of  Trinidad.  To  use  an  espreasion  of 
Junius,  "  he  was  a  good  lawyer,  but  no  pro- 
phet." In  1836  the  colony  is  still  hag-riddes  by 
a  legal  monster,  more  hideoos  than  that  of  Frank- 
enstoin,  baying  a  body  very  like  the  corjnajvrit 
civiiis.  The  laws  of  the  Indies*  form  its  1^; 
one  arm  is  made  up  of  orders  in  council,  tfae 
other  of  English  common-law ;  and,  although  it 
ii  gifted  with  an  English  tongue,  its  bead  and 
features  are  Spanish. 

On  my  going  to  see  if  there  were  any  leltera 
for  me  at  the  post-office,  1  found  one  from  my 
aunt,  who  had  grown  very  frail :  she  expressed  a 
desire  to  see  me  ere  she  died.  This  letter  bad 
remained  in  the  post-office  for  more  than  three 
months,  although,  at  the  arriTal  of  erery  packet. 
Dr.  Lopez  sent  to  ask  if  there  were  any  commn- 

*  So  the  Spuitb  eoloutl  cod*  i*  odtwL 
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nioUion  for  me,  and  was  answered  in  the  nega- 
tire.  Thb  shameful  kind  of  neglect  is  too  com- 
mon throughoot  the  West  Indies.  The  great 
man  of  letters.  Sir  Francis  Freeling,  should  be 
informed  of  this  circumstance. 

By  Dr.  Lopez's  direction,  I  immediately  pre- 
pared for  a  Toyage  to  Antigua;  but,  no  opportunity 
offering,  I  was  kept  two  or  three  weeks  in  Trini- 
dad waiting  for  a  ressel. 

During  my  ^ort  sojourn  in  Port  of  Spain,  an 
erent  took  place  as  alarming  and  as  ludicrous  as 
that  which,  some  years  since,  broke  up  the 
coort  at  St.  Vincent.  In  the  latter  island  a 
bull  came  into  conrt;  but  in  Trinidad  a  much 
greater  body,  viz.  a  whale,  tried  to  go  to  church. 
Instead  of  describing  this  event  from  my  memory, 
I  will  make  an  extract  from  an  old  newspaper, 
'  The  Trinidad  Observer,'  in  which  it  is  recorded. 

I  am  the  less  scrupulous  in  embodying  the 
following  sketch  into  these  memoirs,  because 
1  originally  wrote  it ;  therefore  there  is  no  pla- 
g^rism  in  the  case ;  for,  according  to  Tony 
Lumpkin,  '*  a  man  may  rob  himself  at  any 
time." 


TTASMBB  AMVVDZLL  Z 


••  A  TALE  OF  A  WHALE. 

'  Who  srer  hcuj  ■  tmU  afora 
OfbigfiihleftinBlgtcbl 
No  lODiebod J  sibbj'  ■  nrhila  *ton 
Tike  pUb  for  ^  in  1  eburefa.' 

NtgnSimg. 


"  Thb  buey  ham  of  man  had  ceased — nothing 
was  heard  but  the  buz  of  insects,  which,  as  Bryan 
Edwards  says,  *  produces  a  pleasing  sound,'  not- 
withstanding the  reflection  that  the  notes  of  some 
of  them  (the  mosquito,  for  example,)  are  pre- 
ceded, accompanied,  or  followed  by  a  sting: 
besides  these  sounds,  the  stillness  occasionally  was 
broken  by  a  thousand  cocks,  which,  in  this 
island,  crow  through  the  night ;  and  the  barking 
of  a  thousand  dc^,  which  keep  up  a  continuai 
chorus.  As  the  iocessant  yells  of  these  curs 
preclude  their  being  of  any  use  aswatch-dt^;  as 
nobody  here  keeps  hunting-doge  in  town ;  and  as 
the  heat  of  the  climate  puts  lap-dogs  out  of  the 
question,  I  have  yet  to  learn  why  these  canine  ene- 
mies of  Somnus  are  permitted  to  '  murder  sleep' 
in  this  town.  However,  with  the  exception  of 
those  weak  sounds,  all  was  tranquil  in  Port  of 
Spain. 

"  Suddenly  was  heard  a  lowing,  moaning — in 
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flhort,  an  indescribable  noise,  sach  as  imagination 
might  give  to  an  enormons  ox  the  size  of  Tamana 
Moantain. 

"  'What  could  it  be?'  asked  all  who  beard  it, 
— that  is  to  say,  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  town : 
00  one  could  tell.  Some  conjectured  it  was  the 
Hnmd  of  artillery,  caused  by  a  sea-fight :  this  it 
could  not  be — it  was  not  so  distant :  others  took 
it  for  the  rumbling  which  preceded  an  eardi- 
qoake;  but  then,  again,  it  was  not  a  subterrane- 
ous ndse.  Whatever  was  the  cause,  the  myste^ 
rioas  notes,  like  the  ominous  ^oioe  which  the 
Scotch  usurper  heard,  bid  the  denizens  of  Port 
of  Spain  '  sleep  no  more/  The  sounds  grew 
loader  and  louder :  mingled  prayers  were  heard 
in  English,  French,  and  Spanish ;  and  I  regret 
being  obliged  to  record,  that '  curses,  not  deep  but 
inul,'  were  uttered  in  the  three  languages  :  these 
were,  no  doubt,  used  as  mere  interjections,  ex- 
pressive of  astonishment.  Many  were  the  mos- 
quito doses,  swallowed  to  allay  alarm ;  and  many 
were  the  vows  of  repentance:  these  were  so 
sineere,  that  some  of  them  were  remembered  six 
hoars  after. 

'*  Darkness,  which  increases  fear,  at  length 
began  to  disappear;  yet  the  indescribable  sound 
continued —  until,  for  a  moment,  it  was  lost  in  a 
loader  noise,  for  the  morning  gun  was  discharged 
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from  the  sea-fort ;  and,  as  its  echo  died  away 
etnongst  the  moontains,  and  od  the  pladd  Oulf 
of  Paria,  it  was  answered  hj  the  cracked  bell 
of  the  old  Catholic  church,  which  annoonced 
the  time  for  celebrating  early  mass.  In  all  the 
ctreets  leading  to  the  church  might  be  seen 
crowds  of  decently  dressed  females,  followed  by 
little  '  niggars,'  carrying  chairs  and  prsyer- 
books;  and  eren  a  few  men  were  obeerved 
walking  towards  the  time-worn  edifice.  As 
these  approached  the  church,  the  noise  that  had 
rendered  the  preceding  night  sleepless  became 
louder,  and,  on  their  arriral,  it  was  explained; 
for  on  the  shore,  near  the  church,  was  seen  a 
rudis  tTidigeitcupie  moles,  which,  as  Polonins  has 
it,  was  '  very  like  a  whale ;'  (two  novel  qnota- 
tions,  by  the  by).  The  leriathan  had  been  pur- 
sued by  a  thrasher  and  a  sword-fish,  until  it 
ran  ashore,  and  the  receding  tide  had  left  it 
'  high  and  dry.'  I  suppose  this,  as  there  is  no 
authentic  instance  of  a  whale  going  to  church  — 
as  the  old  negro  song  from  which  I  take  my 
motto  wisely  observes. 

"  Any  whale  that  is  found  on  the  shorea  of 
Britmn  becomes  the  property  of  their  majesties, — 
the  head  falling  to  the  share  of  the  king,  and 
the  tail  to  the  queen, — in  order,  as  our  lawyers 
■ay,  to  supply  their  wardrobes  with  whalebone: 
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this  being  rather  a  whimsieal  reason,  conader- 
ing  that  useful  whalebone  is  found  in  the  head 
aloDe.  But  here,  the  royal  claim  is  either  un- 
known or  disregarded;  so  that  the  fish  was 
considered  the  property  of  all  those  who  chose  to 
cot  blubber  off  it;  and  all  who,  haying  Russian 
appetites,  took  slices  of  its  red  flesh  for  their 
Iweakfasts. 

Many  of  those  who,  the  preceding  night, 
were  terrified  by  the  bellowing  of  the  stranded 
fish,  now  laughed  at  their  fear,  and  seized 
OQ  axes,  adzes,  and  cutlasses,  to  revenge  them- 
selves on  the  unfortunate  cause  of  their  alarm, 
and  to  secure  a  part  ot  the  prize.  All  was 
Imstle: 

'  The  fishermen  forsook  the  strand, 
The  swarthy  smith  took  dirk  in  hand,' 

to  hack  and  hew  the  poor  whale,  who  protested 
most  loudly  agiunst  the  inhospitable  treatment. 
It  is  true  that  the  fish  could  use  but  one  of  the 
nine  parts  of  speech — that  is  to  say,  the  inter- 
jection; but  this  he  employed,  ore  rotundoj 
most  lustily:  insomuch  that  it  disturbed  the 
devotion  of  the  few  in  the  church,  —  as  Padr6 
Arestimone  that  day  said  mass  to  a  thin  con- 
gregation. 

**  The   cutting  and   slashing   of  the  whale 


212  WABMBR  ARUMDELL : 

proceeded  rapidly  ;  bnt  it  never  once  occarred  to 
mbj  one  of  those  on  or  aronnd  it  to  secure  the 
fish.  This  was  everybody's  bnsiDess  to  do ;  but, 
as  usual  with  everybody's  business,  nobody  did 
it.  The  whale's  bellowings  had  become  fainter, 
and  at  length  bad  ceased.  His  butchers,  there- 
fore, conceived, 

'  'T  was  gretue,  but  liviDg  grease  no  mtwe.' 

The  fish  was  thought  dead  stock:  few  supposed 
he  would  hecoTaa  floating  capital. 

"  '  I  eay,  you  lubbers!'  said  the  mate  of  a 
London  vessel,  formerly  in  the  Greenland  trade, 
'  you  are  not  hooting  according  to  OU !  (be 
was  a  cockney.) — Why  don't  you  run  a  harpoon 
into  him,  and  belay  it  to  that  ere  house  with  a 
liner 

"  The  only  one  who  took  notice  of  this  good 
advice  was  a  negro  boatman,  who,  like  the 
whale,  was  half  bcsb  over  (the  tide  had  risen); 
and  he  replied  in  an  old  proverb,  giving  it  a  new 
reading, — '  Ebbery  body  for  myself.' 

"  The  dissection  proceeded  ;  when  suddenly 

'  Rose  from  sea  to  sky  the  wild  brewell  — 

Then  shrunk  the  timid,  and  stood  still  the  bmve.' 

In  short,  the  whale,  by  a  desperate  effort,  dashed 
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from  tbe  strand  into  the  middle  of  the  gulf, 
carrying  abont  twenty  inyolantary  passengers 
on  his  lacerated  back ;  while  the  unfeeling  spec* 
tators  on  shore  gave  them  three  cheers  as  they 
went  off. 

'*  Here  was  a  scene  which  '  may  be  imagined 
more  easily  than  described  : '  it  could  be  well  de« 
pieted  by  Cruikshank.  Johnny  Gilpin  flying  by 
the  Bell  at  Edmonton,  on  the  back  of  a  restive 
IxMree,  is  a  subject '  fiat,  stale,  and  unprofitable/ 
compared  to  the  view  of  the  dingy  inhabitants  of 
Port  of  Spain  going  to  sea  on  what  they  erro- 
neously supposed  was  the  back  of  a  dead  whale. 
Away  they  went,  shrieking,  yelling,  blubbering ^ 
and  vmlinff,  until  the  fish,  by  sinking,  washed 
them  off  his  back. 

"  I  am  happy  to  be  enabled  to  say,  that  all 
the  crew  which  performed  this  unprecedented 
▼oyage  were  safely  landed :  this  was  owing  to 
their  being  all  good  swimmers,  and  to  the  prompt 
assistance  obtained  from  fishing  canoes.  They 
escaped  tbe  jaws  of  sharks  and  baracoutas  (creole 
cod-fish),  who  were  employed  more  profitably  in 
porsning  the  whale  than  in  attacking  his  late 
tormentors. 

*'  What  became  of  leyiathan  has  never  been 
ascertained ;  it  is  supposed  that,  wishing  to  in- 
diet  die  inhabitants  of  Port  of  Spain  for  cutting 


214  VABHBB  ARCITDBLL  : 

and  mumiDg,  nnder  the  black  act,  he  caused  a 
meeting  of  all  the  eea-lawyers  in  the  Golf  of 
Paria."* 

*  SiilcHi  call  ifauki  Ma-lowjifn,  ind  denomiiiate  Uwyen  lui- 
lAarJn.  1  know  not  fbr  irhit  nkson,  h  do  two  tbiogt  cu  ba 
more  dutimiltt  thui  Uvjen  ind  ibuk*. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

"  A  ooldUgTation  labouiing  in  her  womb. 

«  •  •  •  • 

Dark  and  Tolnmuioiis  the  ti^iits  rise. 
And  bang  their  horrors  in  the  nei^hboaring  skiet ; 
While  though  the  Stygian  gloom  that  blots  the  daj, 
In  dassliDg  streaks  the  ririd  lightnings  play." 

CowptR. 

A  FEW  days  after  this  event  I  embarked  for 
Antigua,  on  board  of  a  cutter  called  the  Sea 
Fairy, — a  beautiful  yessel,  built  at  the  Bermudas, 
of  the  fragrant  cedar  of  those  islands.  The  cap- 
tain of  this  passage-boat  was  a  negro,  called  Joe 
Rogers,  a  Bermudian,  and,  like  most  of  his 
conntrymen,  or  rather  fellow-islanders,  a  marine 
Jack-of-all-trades;  yiz.  a  ship-builder^  rigger,  sail- 
maker,  caulker,  sea-cook,  wrecker,  smuggler, 
fisher,  whale-fisher,  pilot,  and  privateer's-man. 
Joe  had  seen  the  world.  He  had,  as  he  informed 
me,  been  captured  by  a  French  frigate,  and  sold 
AS  a  slave  in  Martinique,  whence  he  attempted 
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to  escape  in  a  boat  with  three  others  ;  when  they 
were  picked  up  by  a  Datcb  privateer,  and  Joe 
was  obliged  to  act  as  cook,  until,  on  the  arrival 
of  the  Dutchman  in  the  Channel,  he  planned 
another  escape,  which,  from ,  its  nature,  could 
only  have  originated  iu  the  brain  of  a  semi- 
amphibious  native  of  Bermuda.  He  secretly  got  a 
quantity  of  corks,  which  he  eewed  up  in  various 
parts  of  his  dress,  especially  his  pockets ;  and, 
with  his  habiliments  thus  rendered  buoyant,  he 
determined  to  jump  overboard  in  the  Channel 
and  swim  ashore,  as  soon  as  he  was  informed 
which  was  the  English  coast.  In  this  attempt 
fortune  &voured  him.  In  coming  home,  the 
Dotchman  ran  a-head  of  his  reckoning,  and, 
on  a  foggy  morning,  found  himself  nearer  the 
Comish  coast  than  he  either  wished  to  be  or 
calculated  on  being ;  when  all  hands  were  hastily 
piped  to  put  the  ship  about.  During  the  bustle 
occasioned  by  this  event,  Joe  jumped  overboard. 

"  We  were,"  said  the  negro,  "  hardly  eigbt 
miles  from  the  shore,  which,  you  know,  sir, 
an't  nothing  of  a  swim  for  a  Porgie,*  even  if  1 
hadn't  the  corks." 

After  half  an  hour's  swimming,  he  was  picked 
up  by  an  English  brig-of-war.    He  gave  infbnna- 

■  AlBTOuiite  Gihof  the  Beimadiuii,  aod  beuot  nttivM  of  the 
Bamttdu  ire  ollod  Po^a. 
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tion  of  the  Dutch  privateer :  the  latter  was  pur- 
sued and  captured  ;  and  the  captain  of  the  brig, 
to  reward  Rogers,  impressed  him.  The  poor 
fellow  served,  as  he  expressed  it,  the  majesty,  for 
tea  jears,  during  which  time  he  got  four  wounds 
and  lost  three  of  his  fingers,  and  then  obtained 
his  discharge,  a  small  pension,  and  a  good  deal  of 
prize-money,  with  which  he  returned  to  the  "  still 
vexed  Bermudies  ;  "  for  it  is  a  well-known  fact, 
that  the  Bermuda  negro  fears  exile  more  than 
darery  —  at  least,  the  mitigated  slavery  of  Ber- 
muda. This  circumstance  confers  honour  both 
on  the  bondsman  and  the  master.  However, 
Joe,  for  a  very  little  sum,  obtained  his  **  free 
paper,"  and  his  old  master  employed  him,  giving 
hnn  the  charge  of  the  Sea  Fairy. 

We  set  sail  at  noon,  cleared  the  Bocas  ere 
erening,  and  the  next  morning  were  off  Cariacou, 
nioning  with  the  wind  three  points  free  —  when 
astern  we  discovered  a  suspicious-looking  schoo- 
ner, which  immediately  gave  chltse  to  us. 

Joe,  being  confident  of  outsailing  the  schooner, 
hoisted  British  colours:  the  strange  vessel  in- 
formed us  she  was  an  enemy,  in  as  plain  lan- 
guage as  her  bow-chasers  could  speak ;  but  the 
shot,  although  well  intended,  fell  short  of  the 
mark.    Joe  took  the  helm,  and  kept  the  enemy's 

VOL.  I.  L 
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two  masts  in  one,  as  he  called  it ;  that  is,  he 
kept  right  ahead  of  her,  so  that  the  bow-guns  she 
from  time  to  time  fired,  retarded  the  schooner. 
The  cutter  suddenly  went  about,  and  ran  close 
under  one  of  the  numerous  Grenadines. 

"  Good-by,  monsieur  soupe-maigre !"  cried  the 
Bermudian ;  "  youll  not  catch  me  this  time :  Joe 
Rogers  wont  be  sold  again  to  dig  cane-holes  after 
having  served  the  majesty  ten  years." 

The  chase  was  interesUng.  Had  we  been  in 
the  open  Bea,  and  the  breezes  little  stronger,  the 
schooner  might  have  captured  us,  but  the  light 
wind  suited  our  beautiful  cutter  to  a  crack ;  she 
drew  less  water  than  did  our  pursuers — con- 
sequently, could  run  into  creeks,  and  so  near 
the  land  that  the  schooner  dared  not  follow  us. 
Joe  evidently  knew  the  Grenadines  better  than 
did  those  on  board  the  schooner ;  which  causes 
all  combined  to  favour  the  escape  of  the  Sea 
Fairy.  In  a  short  time  the  enemy's  hull  was 
below  the  horizon,  then  her  lower  sails  disap- 
peared ;  and,  on  running  round  Mustique,  we 
completely  lost  sight  of  her. 

Joe  having  heard  from  a  fisherman  off  Mub- 
tique  that  an  English  brig-of-war  was  cruising  to 
windward  of  St.  Vincent,  he  beat  up  to  the  north- 
ward of  that  island,  where  he  fell  in  with  her, 
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ran  his  cutter  under  her  counter,  and  gave  in- 
formation of  the  privateer  being  amongst  the 
Grenadines. 

''Can  I  depend  on  your  information?*'  said 
tbe  captain. 

"  To  be  sure  you  can :  do  you  think  I'd  de- 
ceive you  after  I've  served  the  majesty  for  ten 
years?" 

Immediately  the  man-of-war  was  put  about 
in  pursuit  of  the  schooner ;  and,  as  she  left  us, 
we  heard  her  drums  beat  to  quarters.  She,  how- 
ever, did  not  succeed  in  capturing  the  privateer. 
Several  months  after  this  she  was  taken  near 
Barbadoes,  but  not  until  she  had  done  great 
damage  to  our  colonial  trade. 

A  light  wind  now  carried  us  opposite  the  Bay 
of  Chateau  Belair.  We  were  completely  becalmed 
&U  night.  About  midnight  I  heard  what  I  took 
to  be  a  peal  of  artillery  ftx>m  the  interior  of  the 
island.  I  went  on  deck  to  ascertain  the  cause  of 
this  alarm.  Scarcely  had  I  got  up  the  companion 
ladder,  ere  I  supposed  one  of  the  crew  was  throw-* 
ing  sand  on  me  from  above.  I  called  out  for 
such  as  were  playing  their  practical  jokes  to 
desiit:  no  one  replied,  and  this  unaccountable 
pelting  continued :  the  skipper  told  me  it  had 
been  falling  all  night,  but  he  was  ignorant  of  the 
cause.    1  looked  above,  and  found  the  sky  the 
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darkest  I  ever  beheld ;  the  sand-storai  and  sio- 
gular  report  continued.  1  remained  awake  the 
whole  night,  which  seemed  interminable. 

Morning  at  length  arrived,  but  she  arose  not 
wiih  tho^e  blushes  with  which  she  generalljr  greets 
the  Caribbean  Sea.  Slowly  and  sullenly  the 
gloom  of  night  retreated,  and  was  succeeded  hy 
a  dismal  twilight:  hours  passed,  but  the  (ace  of 
hearen  did  not  brighten,  although  the  sun  was 
many  degrees  above  the  horizon.  The  fall  of  sand, 
•  mingled  with  ashes,  continued  until  the  eurfitee 
of  the  sea  seemed  discotoared ;  the  bold  outlines 
of  St.  Vincent  were  the  same  as  T  before  beheld 
them,  but  its  beautiful  hues  were  gone ;  her  tree- 
crowned  mountains,  cultivated  valleys,  galba- 
fenced  plantations,  picturesque  villages,  end 
gushing  cascades,  bore  but  one  ash-like  hue ;  the 
very  air  was  so  mingled  with  the  sand-shower 
that  it  appeared  of  a  gray  die, 

My  attention  was  now  called  to  the  SouSriere, 
or  volcanic  monntain.  This  is  the  last  of  a  chain 
called  Morne*  a  Garou :  it  poured  out  volumes 
of  thin  black  smoke,  together  with  the  showers 
of  sand,  which  fell  in  every  direction  for  the  dis- 
tance of  thirty  le^^es. 

■  Maiia.iu  Gieota  f  r«Dch,  bigaiSeia  bill:  I  belicrc  tbU  iroid 
ii  1  prDTJuculiaiD. 
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Not  a  breath  of  air  stirred ;  we  were,  there* 
fore,  constraiaed  to  lie  off  the  Bay  of  Chateau 
Belair  all  day. 

Noon  came,  but  the  sky  assumed  the  hue  of 
oiidnight ;  for  the  rush  of  smoke  from  the  volcano 
had  completely  overclouded  the  whole  atmosphere. 
Gradually,  the  volumes  which  burst  from  the 
crater  assumed  a  red  hue,  expanded,  and  rose 
with  awful  rapidity,  and  with  a  roar  so  deafening 
•s  to  spread  alarm*  through  every  island  lying 
within  two  hundred  miles  of  St.  Vincent.  Birds 
were  beat  to  the  ground,  the  starving  cattle  ran, 
bdlowingy  about  the  sand-covered  pastures,  and 
the  shrieking  Indians  and  n^roes  urged  their 
flight  to  the  capital. 

The  air  became  hot  and  sulphurous,  and  the 
island  was  shook  by  repeated  earthquakes ;  not, 
indeed,  such  visible  undulations  as  I  lately  be- 
held overturn  the  city  of  Caraccas :  the  surfSEtce 
of  St  Vincent  trembled  with  a  horizontal  motion. 

The  gloomy  evening  was  succeeded  by  a  night 
palpably  obscure  ;  the  dome  of  heaven  was  com- 
pletely overclouded  by  the  volcanic  canopy,  and 
seemed  as  starless  as  a  subterranean  vault :  the 
gigantic  torch  of  the  Souffriere  rendered  the  dark- 
ness visible.  A  conflagration  now  rose  from  its 
summits  in  the  form  of  a  reversed  pyramid,  ap- 
parently as  huge  as  the  whole  island.    The  extent 
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of  this  fire  may  be  gueeeed  when  the  reader  is 
informed  that  it  bunt  from  a  new  crater  one  mile 
in  extent ;  and  the  terrible  outlet  of  the  lava 
formed  but  the  apex  of  this  fiery  triangle,  over 
which  hung  masses  of  clouds  of  truly  Stygian 
hue  and  density.  These  clouds  were  continually 
rent  in  all  directions  by  what  appeared  to  be 
electric  flashes ;  while  large  globes  of  igneous 
matter  were  hurled  in  every  direction  over  the 
island,  setting  fire  to  it  in  a  hondred  places. 

The  Sea  Fury  lay  to  the  north-east  of  the 
SouSriere.  The  lava  poured  out  from  the  new 
crater,  and  rushed  down  towards  us  :  opposed  by 
a  high  point  of  land,  the  liquid  flame  accumulated 
until  it  assumed  the  appearance  of  an  infernal 
lake  1  augmented  by  fresh  streams  of  lava,  it 
arose  above  its  mountain  barrier  and  precipitated 
itself  towards  the  sea,  carrying  down  with  it  an 
immense  wreck  of  rock  and  burning  wood.  Be- 
fore midnight  this  cataract  of  fire  reached  the 
sea,  while  another  burning  torrent  rolled  down 
the  eastern  side  of  the  mountain. 

An  earthquake  now  shook  the  island ;  this 
was  succeeded  by  a  foil  of  cinders  ;  a  more  alarm- 
ing shower  of  stones,  mixed  with  fire,  followed : 
the  latter  lasted  until  near  daylight. 

It  fortunately  happened  that  the  stones  sent 
from   the  volcano  were  very  light ;    hence,   few 
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were  hart,  and  fewer  glain.  From  the  immense 
quantity  of  ashes  which  covered  the  island  and 
the  Grenadines,  famine  was  apprehended :  this 
was  obviated  by  the  prompt  humanity  of  the 
neighbouring  colonies. 

One  plantation  (that  belonging  to  Thesega) 
was  so  completely  covered  with  volcanic  matter 
that  it  was  obliged  to  be  abandoned.  The  negroes 
and  Indians  accounted  for  this  by  saying,  that 
the  black  Caraibs,  who  formerly  held  the  lands 
of  this  estate,  had  put  a  malediction  on  it  previous 
to  their  going  into  exile. 

Geologists,  who  have  been  compared  to  an 
insect  on  the  back  of  an  elephant,  speculating  on 
its  intestines,  declared  that  this  extraordinary 
eniption  was  connected  with  the  earthquake  of 
Coraccas,  which  that  day  five  weeks  I  had  wit- 
nessed. About  this  time  the  valleys  of  the  Missis- 
sippi and  Ohio  were  convulsed  by  some  subter- 
ranean action.  What  connexion  these  events 
had  with  each  other,  is  not  for  me  to  say. 

A  breeze  sprang  up  early  next  morning ;  the 
Sea  Fairy  took  advantage  of  it ;  and  the  following 
day  we  anchored  off  St.  John's,  Antigua. 
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CHAPTER  XXH. 

"  Willi  Mnnge  vraal,  irb*t  tggnTitod  sin  t 
Thay  sUnd  cooTicted  of  ■  darker  nn." 

Hahhib  MoBi. 

Mt  aunt  appeared  to  be  in  a  dying  state;  bat 
had  her  physician  supposed  she  would  die  every 
.  day  for  the  last  foar  months,  and  she  lingered  on 
for  fourteen  months  more.  Throngb  life  she  wsa 
of  a  dilatory  disposition,  and  she  absolately 
seemed  to  procrastinate  her  death.  On  my  arrival 
she  again  sent  for  the  doctor,  and  asked  him  to 
tell  her,  candidly,  if  she  had  any  chance  of  re- 
covery ;  he  anfiwered  her  in  the  negative.  On 
hearing  this,  she  ordered  every  one  ont  of  the 
room  except  myself;  she  then  rose,  and  bade 
me  open  a  part  of  the  mattrass  on  which  she 
lay :  she  told  me  to  take  oat  a  fragment  of  ao 
old  silk  gown,  in  which  was  sewed  up  a  quantity 
of  gold  Spanish  and  Portuguese  coins,  to  the 
amount  of  about  two  hundred  joes. 
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"  Here,  Warner,"  said  the  old  lady ;  "  your 
fittber  lent  me,  jast  after  I  married,  twice  the 
foiD  which  is  here.  I  might  have  noted  this  in 
my  will,  or  bequeathed  yon  the  sum  ;  but  I  have 
no  faith  in  wills — I  always  thought  them  un- 
lucky :  nobody  ever  gets  any  thing  from  wills  in 
the  West  Indies  but  executors.  I  am  sure,  if  I 
left  you  two  hundred  joes,  yon  would  never  get  it ; 
80  I  give  it  you,  or  rather  pay  you  half  what  I 
owed  your  &ther.  But  if  I  should  recover  (and 
I  am  only  eighty-two  —  and  there  is  old  Mrs. 
French,  who  is  hearty,  and  lives  on  chocolate, 
although  she  is  one  hundred  and  seven)  —  but 
what  was  I  saying?  ah,  yes!  if  I  should  recover, 
then,  Warner,  I  trust  in  your  honour,  as  the  son 
of  a  gentleman,  to  give  me  back  the  two  hundred 
joes ;  because,  you  know,  you  could  never  force  me 
to  pay  you,  for  your  father  made  me  sign  no 
paper  when  he  lent  me  three  thousand  dollars. 
However,  I  give  you  all  the  money  I  have  by  me, 
m  case  I  should  die,  as  an  act  of  justice ;  but 
dont  let  any  of  your  cousins  know  a  word  about 
it.  Perhaps  the  doctor  is  right,  and  I  am  on  my 
deathbed ;  therefore,  promise  me,  Warner  Arun- 
deil,  always  to  act  as  a  gentleman,  in  never  suf- 
fering any  one  to  insult  you  with  impunity." 

The  little  traits  of  selfishness  which  my  aunt*s 
speech  betrayed  did  not  much  impress  me  with 
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reverence  for  her :  however,  I  promised  to  fiiliil 
her  requests. 

The  day  after  this  interview  with  my  aunt,  1 
visited  my  lather's  Antigua  estate,  now  put  out  to 
dry-nurse  under  the  superintendence  of  Messrs. 
Keen  and  Leech,  of  St.  Christopher's,  merchants 
who  kept  their  books  with  great  regularity  — 
especially  the  dehit  sides. 

When  the  slaves  learned  that  I  was  the  eon 
of  their  old  master,  their  reception  of  me  was 
painfully  affecting.  All  the  old  people,  who  re- 
membered the  kind  treatment  which  they  expe- 
rienced from  my  father,  kissed  me,  and  wept 
like  children.  The  whole  gang  blessed  me,  and 
prayed  tbat  I  might  inherit  my  rights,  and 
become  their  master.  One  and  all  complained  of 
the  most  inhuman  treatment  which  they  experi> 
enced  from  the  manager  of  the  estate,  an  Eng- 
lishman, of  the  name  of  Lowery.  It  is  a  remark- 
able fact,  that,  with  the  exception  of  emancipated 
slaves,  Europeans,  in  general,  make  far  more 
oppressive  slave-owners  than  Creoles. 

I  inquired  into  their  complaints,  and  disco- 
vered that  they  were  too  well  founded  :  I  therefore 
immediately  laid  them  before  the  attomey^general, 
whose  duty  it  was  to  atteud  to  such  charges. 
This  officer,  with  both  zeal  and  abilities,  redressed 
the  grievances  of  the  poor  people.    He  instantly 
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caused  Lowery  to  be  arrested,  and  a  strict  inves- 
tigation to  be  made  into  his  alleged  offences: 
the  result  was,  he  was  fined  and  imprisoned. 

For  the  credit  of  Antigua,  I  mast  record, 
that,  after  his  imprisonment,  Lowery  was  so  uni- 
versally scouted,  that  he  was  obliged  to  leave  the 
island.  He  went  to  the  southern  states  of  Ame- 
rica, where  he  continually  abuses  his  country; 
which,  he  says,  is  completely  enslaved, — without 
recollecting  his  own  tyranny,  and  that  his  adopted 
land  of  freedom  contains  three  millions  of  the 
least  protected  and  most  degraded  slaves  in 
existence. 

I  was  so  pleased  with  the  conduct  of  the 
attorney-general,  that  I  called  to  congratulate 
him :  he  observed,  that  he  had  only  done  his  duty. 

"  Good  God!"  added  Mr.  Attorney,  "  had  I 
not  prosecuted  this  Lowery,  what  would  they  have 
said  in  England?" 

I  suggested,  that  it  was  our  duty,  in  the 
colonies,  to  mitigate  the  evils  of  slavery  by 
punishing  its  abuses,  without  regard  to  what 
might  be  said  or  thought  elsewhere. 

*'  Right,  young  gentleman,"  said  the  attorney- 
general;  *'  your  sentiments  do  you  honour:  it 
becomes  us  all  to  love  justice  for  the  sake  of  her 
intrinsic  beauty.  I  am  most  happy  in  being  the 
instrument  of  exposing  and  punishing  the  inhu- 
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manity  of  this  scoandrel ;  it  will  let  them  know, 
in  Downing  Street,  thitt  we  crown-offieere  of  the 
colonies  ere  not  unmindful  of  oar  duty.  The 
pro«ecntion  and  conviction  of  this  Lowery  will 
make  quite  a  sensation  in  the  Colonial  Office : 
I  should  not  be  astonished  if  I  were  to  be  ap- 
pointed to  the  first  racant  judgeship  that  occurs 
in  the  West  Indies. 

Young  as  I  was,  I  had  sufficient  penetration 
to  perceive  that,  while  the  attorney-general  talked 
of  loving  justice  for  the  sake  of  her  intrinsic 
beauty,  he  had  an  eye  to  the  first  vacant  judge- 
ship. Poor  human  nature !  he  who  would  thinii 
well  of  you,  should  endeavour  to  find  apologies 
for  all  the  backslidings  of  mankind ;  hot,  when 
he  beholds  any  one  perform  a  laudable  action,  he 
should  not  too  curiously  pry  into  the  motives 
which  instigated  it. 

Messrs.  Keen  and  Leech  gave  orders  to 
Lowery's  successor  not  to  admit  me  on  the  estate : 
these  orders  I  set  at  defiance.  I  sent  wdrd  to 
the  manager  to  recollect  that  I  violated  no  law 
in  visiting  my  rightful  property,  and,  therefore, 
would  defend  myself,  if  he  dared  attempt  to  turn 
me  off:  of  this  I  had  little  fear.  I  always  went 
on  the  plantation  duriag  the  day,  when  I  was 
surrounded  by  my  &ther's  faithfiil  slaves,  who 
would  have  risked  being  flayed  alive  rather  than 
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hare  allowed  me  ta  be  insolted.  This  fact  the 
manager  knew,  and,  being  of  a  pacific  diBpoeition, 
aflbcted  not  to  see  me. 

I  soon  became  wearied  with  the  sameness  of 
Antigua  scenery,  and  its  Lund jr -foot  coloured 
soil.  This  caused  me  to  visit  St.  Christopher's. 
This  island  bears  the  same  yerdant  and  moun- 
tainous aspect  as  Grenada  and  St.  Vincent.  It 
is  a  beautiful  colony  ;  but  I  would  advise  its  in- 
habitants to  look  out  for  a  commodity  of  good 
names :  why  this  fine  country  should  be  called 
St  Kitt's,  its  inhabitants  be  designated  Kittifor- 
rians,  and  two  of  its  noblest  prospects  be  called 
Brimstone  Hill  and  Mount  Misery,  cannot  be 
easily  explained. 

On  visiting  my  fiither's  St.  Christopher's  estate, 
a  similar  scene  took  place  between  the  negroes 
and  myself,  as  that  which  was  acted  at  Antigua ; 
bat  with  this  difference, — ^the  manager  was  an  old 
man  of  exemplary  humanity,  and  all  the  negroes 
were  loud  in  his  praise.  It  appeared  that,  during 
my  finther's  life,  he  had  been  an  overseer  on  the 
same  plantation.  On  my  arrival  on  the  estate, 
with  true  West  Indian  frankness  and  hospitality, 
this  worthy  old  gentleman,  whose  name  was 
Codrington,  came  to  me  and  begged  me  to  spend 
a  year  or  two  with  him :  be  called  all  the  negroes 
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before  the  house,  told  them  I  was  the  son  of  their 
old  master,  gave  them  the  rest  of  the  day  for  a 
holiday,  seot  them  five  gallons  of  ruin  belonging  to 
the  estate,  and  a  fat  sheep  and  two  dozen  of  ma- 
deira from  his  own  store,  to  make  merry  withal. 

A  negro  ball  was  the  conseqaence  of  this 
munificence.  Invitations  were  sent  to  Codring- 
ton  and  myself,  which  were  accepted.  The 
orchestra  consisted  of  a  cracked  fiddle,  iruieu 
the  first  string,  three  Afi-ican  drums,  two  tam- 
bourined,  and  a  triangle.  This  music,  although  it 
mocked  all  tune,  did  not  mar  the  dancers'  skill, 
for  most  Creoles  dance  remarkably  well.  The 
hearty  manager  "  fiisked  beneath  the  burden  of 
threescore,"  to  the  tune  of  "  Go  to  the  devil 
and  shake  yourself."  I  danced  with  his  grand* 
daughter,  a  very  pretty  girl  of  fifteen,  three  or 
four  shades  darker  than  her  grandfather. 

These  proceedings  were  by  no  means  approved 
of  by  Messrs.  Keen  and  Leech,  who  sent  word 
to  Codrington  to  order  me  ofi"  the  estate.  To 
this  message  the  latter  refused  compliance,  de> 
daring  that,  while  he  had  charge  of  the  estate, 
he  would  admit  whom  he  chose  on  it.  He  fiir- 
ther  thi-eatened  to  leave  the  plantation  instantly. 
This  the  worthy  partners  by  no  means  relished, 
for  reasons  which  I  may  explain  at  some  future 


THB  ADYBNTUBBS  OF  A  CREOLE.      231 

period.  They  wanted  to  keep  on  good  terms 
with  Codrington ;  hence  I  was  allowed  to  visit 
the  property  as  I  chose. 

Messrs.  Keen  and  Leech  began  to  look  on 
me  with  alarm,  and  it  became  evident  they 
wished  that  I  had  been  swallowed  up  by  the 
earthquake  at  Caraccas.  After  a  few  days,  they 
sent  Mr.  Arnold,  their  head  clerk,  to  me,  to 
propose  purchasing  a  commission  for  me  in  a 
West  Indian  regiment,  and  charging  the  same 
to  my  father's  encumbered  estates.  In  order  to 
induce  me  to  accept  of  this  offer,  Mr.  Arnold 
said,  "  that  such  was  the  mortality  amongst  the 
officers  in  the  West  India  station,  that  I  might 
calculate  on  rapid  promotion."  This  observation 
had  the  contrary  effect  it  was  intended  to  have. 
I  had  as  little  fear  of  death  as  most  young  men, 
bat  I  did  not  like  to  expose  myself  to  '^  bloody 
wars  and  sickly  seasons,"  in  order  to  gratify  the 
amiable  wish  of  Messrs.  Keen  and  Leech. 

I  proposed  that  they  should  allow  me  three 
hundred  pounds  per  annum  until  I  came  of  age, 
in  order  to  enable  me  to  prosecute  my  legal 
studies.  To  this  they  would  by  no  means  agree : 
they  said  the  bar  in  England  was  overstocked, 
and  as  to  colonial  legal  practice,  they  de- 
clared it  most  unprofitable.  The  fact  is,  they 
feared,  if   I   became    a    lawyer,   I    should  too 
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BooQ  discover  their  most  profitable  colonial  il- 
legal practice. 

After  two  days  epeat  Id  negociattog,  the; 
finally  agreed  to  allow  me  two  hondred  and  fifty 
pounds  sterling  per  annum,  on  condition  that 
I  instantly  went  to  England  to  study  medicine. 
I  left  St.  Christopher's  for  Antigua,  to  take  leave 
of  my  bed-ridden  aunt  and  thoughtless  cousim, 
previous  to  my  embarking  on  board  the  Tickler, 
a  ship  lying  at  St.  John's,  and  partly  belonging 
to  Messrs.  Keen  and  Leech. 

I  must  here  relate  a  circumstance  connected 
with  my  visit  to  St.  Christopher's,  which  will 
shew  the  efiect  of  old  West  India  prejudice. 

In  coming  away  from  Basseterre,*  just  as 
I  was  getting  into  a  boat,  a  negro,  apparenti; 
inebriated,  put  a  letter  into  uiy  hand,  and  said 
that  he  had  been  looking  for  me  half  the 
day.  I  was  belated,  for  the  small  sloop  which 
was  to  carry  me  to  Antigua  was  under  weigh, 
and  had  a  favourable  slant  of  wind.  I  took  the 
letter,  jumped  into  the  boat,  and,  fearing  to  miss 
my  paseage,  caught  hold  of  an  oar,  and  pulled 
nntil  1  got  alongside.  As  soon  as  I  was  on 
board,  the  vessel  made  all  sail  for  Antigua,  run- 
ning, with  the  wind  off  her  beam,  at  the  rate  of 

■  The  e*pital  of  3t.  Chriitopher'a, 
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eigbt  knots  an  hour.  We  were  half  over  before  I 
recollected  that  I  had  not  read  the  letter.  *  I  broke 
the  seal,  and  found  it  to  be  from  one  of  my  brothers ; 
for  it  appears  I  had  five,  and  two  sisters,  of  whose 
existence,  up  to  that  moment,  I  neyer  heard.  The 
fiu!t  was,  that  preyions  to  my  &ther's  marriage 
he  had  a  large  fisunily  of  coloured  children: 
these,  although  neglected  and  looked  down  upon 
in  consequence  of  having  committed  the  sin  of 
bearing  a  brown  complexion,  were,  in  every 
sense  of  the  word,  respectable.  The  letter  ran 
thus: — 

**  SIR,  BMMterre,  Julj  85, 1822. 

''  I  HOPS  you  will  not  be  offended  at  your 
coloured  brothers  taking  the  liberty  of  writing  to 
you ;  but,  haying  heard  of  your  bold  and  humane 
eondact,  in  vindicating  the  cause  of  our  late  fa- 
ther s  oppressed  slaves  in  Antigua,  we  (that  is,  our 
brothers,  William,  Henry,  Clarence,  George,  our 
nsters,  Jane  and  Anne,  and  myself)  judged  you 
to  have  too  good  a  heart  to  look  with  scorn 
on  your  poor  coloured  brothers  and  sisters. 
Jane,  who  saw  you  at  Government  House,  said 
you  resembled  our  lamented  father,  and  had 
sach  a  kind-hearted  look,  that  she  was  sure  you 
did  not  know  she  was  your  sister,  or  you  never 
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would  have  passed  her  so  coolly,  altliough  the 
tears  were  in  the  poor  girl's  eyes. 

"  I  hope,  Mr.  Warner,  we  shall  not  offead 
you  in  what  we  propose.  We  are  all,  thank  God, 
well  to  do  in  the  world,  and  know  that,  although 
you  are  our  youngest  brother,  you  are  the  head 
of  the  family,  because  you  are  a  white  man.  We 
therefore  beg  that  you  will  come  and  live  wiih 
US :  we  will  maintain  you  as  a  gentlemaD ;  and, 
when  you  are  of  ^e,  between  ub  we  will  find 
money  enough  to  make  Keen  and  Leech  give 
you  back  your  rightful  property.  We  advise 
you  not  to  enter  into  any  arrangement  with  these 
scoundrels. 

"  Do,  good  Mr.  Warner,  remain  with  us  at 
St.  Kitt's ;  we  all  love  you  ;  and  dear  sisters  Jane 
and  Anne,  although  both  married,  will  take  much 
care  of  you,  and  be  as  kind  to  you  as  sisters 
should  be  to  a  younger  brother. 

"  Hoping  these  lines  will  give  yon  no  ofiiince, 
I  remain,  dear  Warner, 

"  Your  dutiful  Brother, 

"  RODNEY  ARUNDELL." 

"  To  Wahner  Arvkdbll,  Esq." 

While  reading  this  affecting  and  affec- 
tionate  letter,  I  was  obliged  to  pause  repeatedly. 
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in  order  to  wipe  away  the  first  warm  tears  I  had 
abed  for  many  years.  My  kind  brothers  and 
sisterB  were  offering  to  act  as  my  parents,  and 
yet  addressing  me  in  the  humble  style  of  slaves, 
fisaring  to  give  offence  while  they  were  inspiring 
me  with  gratitude.  I,  in  a  moment,  recalled 
the  features  of  my  poor  sister  Jane,  as  she  re- 
garded me,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  at  Govern- 
ment House ;  and,  while  her  warm  heart  over- 
flowed with  affection,  she  feared  to  accost  me, 
lest,  influenced  by  the  abominable  prejudice  of 
the  West  Indies,  I  should  repulse  her  sisterly 
lore,  and  treat  her  with  scorn.  Such  was  the 
aoenrsed  distinction  which  existed  between  mem- 
bers of  the  same  family,  whose  complexion  dif- 
fered. 

I  begged  the  skipper  of  the  passage-boat  to 
pnt  back,  in  order  that  I  might  visit  my  worthy 
brothers  and  sisters;  but  neither  entreaties  nor 
proffers  of  bribes  could  induce  him  to  do  this. 
He  said  he  had  letters  from  the  house  of  Keen 
and  Leech  to  the  captain  of  the  Tickler,  which 
most  be  immediately  delivered :  in  fact,  the  skip- 
per was  the  agent  of  these  people. 

On  my  arrival  in  Antigua  I  hired  the  swiftest 
boat  I  could  find,  which  I  despatched  with  a  letter 
to  my  affectionate  family.  In  my  epistle  I  ex- 
pressed such  sentiments  as  any  one  not  dead  to 
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all  emotions  whicli  do  honoar  to  human  oature 
should  feel.  I  regretted  tbat  the  intoxicated  met- 
senger  of  my  brother  did  not  give  me  his  letter 
till  the  moment  I  was  getting  into  the  boat, 
and  that  I  did  not  read  it  until  I  was  half  way  to 
Antigua,  t  farther  informed  them,  that  I  could 
not  return  to  St.  Christopher's  at  present,  beeaase 
the  vessel  on  board  which  I  pledged  myself  to 
take  mj  departure  was  expected  to  sail  in  a  day 
or  two ;  if  I  missed  my  passage  in  the  'Hckler, 
1  could  not  go  until  next  year,  for  she  was  the 
only  ship  that  was  to  sail  before  the  hurricane 
season,  so  that  I  should  have  to  wait  for  the  next 
convoy,  which  would  not  sail,  perhaps,  for  six 
months.  I  implored  my  brothers,  or  one  of  them, 
to  come  over  to  Antigua  by  the  return  of  the 
boat,  and  bid  me  farewell  ere  1  crossed  the 
Atlantic. 

Away  went  the  boat,  as  swift  as  uz  oars  could 
propel  her,  the  coxwain  promising  me  to  be  heck 
in  sixteen  hours.  The  next  morning  I  anxiously 
looked  for  the  return  of  the  boat — bat  die  came 
not;  noon  arrived,  bnt  no  boat  appeared;  the 
sun  was  declining,  and  I  looked  in  vain  at  the 
harbour  for  the  boat  I  had  despatched  for  my 
brothers.  My  anxiety  now  became  intolerable, 
for  the  captain  of  the  Tickler  sent  me  word  that 
be  would  sail  the  next  morning  at  eleven.    I  ac- 
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cased  m jself  with  having  treated  with  neglect  my 
affectionate  brother,  and  even  meditated  breaking 
mj  engagement  to  sail  with  the  ship,  rather  than 
leave  the  West  Indies  without  an  interview  with 
my  fiunily.  Walking  up  and  down  the  wharf  to 
look  out  fer  the  boat,  I  overheard  one  merchant 
ask  another,  who  was  using  a  spy-glass,  what 
vessel  that  was  which  was  beating  up  to  get  into 
the  harbour  ? 

"  I  can't  make  her  out  yet,"  said  he  of  the 
telescope. 

Soon  the  vessel,  which  was  a  hallahoo  schooner, 
made  another  tack;  and  he  said,  '*  I  see  it's 
Rodney  Arundell's  ballahoo :  what,  I  wonder, 
brings  him  to  St.  John's?  I  suppose  it  is  pas- 
sengers, for  his  deck  seems  crowded  with  men, 
women,  and  children." 

This  was  sufficient  information  for  me;  I  at 
once  comprehended  that  my  brothers,  sisters,  and 
their  &miUes,  were  coming  to  visit  me.  The  bal- 
lahoo soon  worked  through  the  harbour,  and  ran 
within  fifty  feet  of  the  shore  ere  she  came  to 
an  anchor.  I  called  for  a  boat  to  go  on  board : 
ncme  coming  readily,  in  a  moment  I  threw  off  my 
jacket,  waistcoat,  and  shoes;  and,  regardless  of 
sharks,  plunged  into  the  water,  swam  alongside, 
and,  while  the  vessel  was  swinging  round  to  the 
anchor,  I  caught  a  rope,  jumped  into  the  main 
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chains,  thence  on  deck,  and  nuhed,  dripping  as 
1  was,  into  the  arms  of  my  brothers  and  sisters. 

The  scene  which  now  ensued  was  one  of  such 
intense  pleasure  that  it  operated  on  the  feelings 
like  pain :  had  not  the  fountains  of  my  heart 
overflowed,  it  would  have  hurst,  as  my  affectionate 
and  long-neglected  sisters  and  brothers  embraced 
me.  I  will  not  dwell  longer  on  this  interview, 
which,  even  now,  I  cannot  think  of  without 
strong  emotion.  If  the  complexion  of  my  re- 
latives indicated  they  were  natural  children,  their 
conduct  demonstrated  they  were  natural  brothers 
and  sisters. 

My  family  was  larger  than  I  calculated :  until 
the  last  two  days  1  knew  not  of  the  eustence  of 
either  a  brother  or  sister.  I  had  no  lees  than 
seven  of  them :  all  these  had  families  of  chiidrea, 
which  they  brought  to  see  me;  so  that  I  ws« 
introduced  to  an  extensive  and  fine  collection  of 
nephews  and  nieces.  The  Arundells  were  ever 
a  prolific  generation. 

I  slept  not  that  night,  but  spent  it,  on  bosnl 
of  the  ballahoo,  in  recounting  all  1  had  heard  and 
seen,  and  aakiug  and  answering  questions :  the 
replies  bore  about  the  same  proportion  to  the  in- 
terrogatories as  one  bears  to  ten. 

The  next  morning  I  took  leave  of  my  Antigua 
friends,  and  went  again  on  board  of  my  brotben' 
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vessel,  where  I  took  breakfast.  The  captain  of  the 
Tickler  made  a  signal  for  the  passengers  to  embark^ 
on  which  my  brothers'  ballahoo  ran  alongside  the 
ship,  and  placed  on  board,  by  way  of  sea  stores, 
snch  a  collection  of  sheep,  goats,  turtle,  poultry, 
plantains,  yams,  sweet  potatoes,  edoes,  arrow- 
root, Guinea  and  Indian  com,  cayenne  pepper, 
fiery  pickles,  guava-jelly,  pine-apples,  tamarinds, 
and  so  many  kinds  of  fruits,  both  fresh  and  pre- 
served, that  I  was  well  provisioned  to  go  round 
the  world  on  a  voyage  of  discovery. 

The  hour  of  parting  arrived:  my  brothers 
embraced  me,  and  wished  me  good  luck;  my 
poor  sisters  kissed  me,  and  prayed  God  to  bless 
me.  I  experienced  that  heaviness  of  heart  which 
none  can  conceive  who  have  not  bid  farewell  to 
dear  friends,  when  they  know  they  will  not  meet 
again  for  years. 

As  the  ship  achieved  the  dangerous  navigation 
amongst  the  reefs  which  surrounded  Antigua,  my 
brothers'  vessel,  with  all  the  family  on  board,  ac- 
companied us.  When  we  got  into  the  open  sea, 
the  vessels  separated ;  my  brothers  gave  three 
cheers,  by  way  of  exhilarating  me  after  our 
moamfrd  leave-taking,  and  my  dear  sisters  waved 
their  handkerchiefs  to  me  while  we  continued  in 
sight  of  each  other. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


"  Anil  DOW  I'm  id  ths  worid  alaoe, 
Upon  ths  wide,  iride  Mi." 


When  the  mournful  thoughts  which  always 
etteod  the  separation  of  friends  had  Bome«h«t 
abated,  t  was  presented  hy  the  captain  to  mj 
fello  w-pofise  n  ge  rs . 

It  has  oflen  been  obserred,  that  nothing 
brings  people  so  well  acquainted,  and  in  so  short 
a  time,  as  being  confined  in  the  same  cabin 
during  a  voyage.  The  vicissitudes  of  the  weather, 
the  tedium  of  unemployed  time,  and  the  want 
of  a  hundred  little  comforts  to  which  landsmen 
are  accustomed,  and  which  are  not  to  be  found 
on  board  the  best  provided  ships,  are  severe  tests 
of  the  tempers  of  passengers ;  and  the  small  space 
in  which  the  little  commonity  of  the  cabin  are 
necessitated  to  move,  brings  them  in  such  con- 
tinual contact,  that  be  who  has  sailed  four  thoo- 
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sand  miles  as  fellow  passenger  with  another, 
generally  knows  more  of  him  than  he  could  learn 
bj  living  together  in  the  same  house  for  twenty 
years:  hence,  in  a  short  time,  I  soon  became 
well  acquainted  with  all  the  inmates  of  the  cabin 
of  the  Tickler,  whom  I  shall  proceed  to  describe, 
beginning  with  the  officers  of  the  ship. 

First,  let  me  speak  of  the  '*  sailing  captain," 
as  he  was  called  by  the  crew.  Captain  Medway 
was  a  native  of  Surrey ;  a  rough-spun  seaman, 
who  was  always  swearing  at  the  crew,  but  was 
civil  and  obliging  to  the  passengers.  He  used 
to  excuse  his  language  to  his  men  by  reminding 
us  that  they  were  not  Englishmen,  but  men  of 
all  nations.  This  was  common  in  the  merchant 
service  during  the  war. 

"  If/'  said  Medway,  ^*  I  spoke  polite  English 
to  these  Frenchmen  and  Dutchmen^  they  would 
not  understand  me ;  but  when  I  swear  at  them, 
they  know  well  enough  what  I  mean — because 
why? — an  English  d — ^mme,  like  an  English 
guinea,  is  well  understood,  and  passes  current  all 
over  the  world." 

Medway  classified  European  foreigners  into 
two  divisions :  all  born  to  the  northward  of  Great 
Britain  he  denominated  Dutchmen,  and  all  to 
the  southward  he  called  Frenchmen. 

Medway  was  a  good  practical  sailor — few 

VOL.  I.  M 
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men  coutd  better  manage  a  ship  wben  under 
canvau ;  but  bis  i^orance  of  the  theoretical  part 
or  navigatioD  was  astonishing.  The  latitude  he 
could  contrive  to  discover  by  means  of  his  qnod- 
rant  and  'John  Hamilton's  Moon  Tables.'  He 
did  this,  however,  merely  by  rote,  without  shew- 
ing the  slightest  knowledge  of  the  principles 
on  which  those  tables  were  constructed.  Haviog 
□o  chronometer  on  board,  he  was  obliged  to 
depend  on  his  "  dead  reckoning"*  for  his  knoir- 
ledge  of  the  longitude ;  for  of  lunar  observations, 
to  make  use  of  one  of  the  "  fighUng  captain's" 
expressions,  "  he  knew  as  much  about  them  as 
a  dog  knows  of  hb  father." 

My  readers  must  be  rather  puzzled  at  the 
expressions,  "  sailing  captain"  and  "  fighting 
captain,"  on  board  a  merchantman,  I  will  ex- 
plain. During  the  voyage  out,  the  ship  wu 
under  the  command  of  Captain  Trevallion,  and 
Medway  was  his  mate.  The  former  was  a  native 
of  Cornwall,  and  as  brave  and  skilful  a  eeanun 
as  ever  fought  or  sailed ;  but,  having  been  an 
old  privateer's  man,  he  wag  little  calculated  fur 
the  merchant  service,  being  much  too  fond  of 
fighting.     He   had   orders   from   the  owners  of 

*  "  Daad  rvckooiag"  memu  tbe  utnilion  of  the  ibjp,  at- 
cnUted  Kccording^  to  the  diiluce  nin,  wilhoul  ra|«rd  to  abf- 
nttoBt  Duda  bj  qaadnat «  wzttnt. 
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the  Tickler  to  run  oat  to  Antigua  as  quick  as 
ke  oooldy  without  the  couvoy,  and,  should  he 
meet  with  an  enemy,  to  avoid  an  engagement, 
if  possible ;  if  not,  to  make  a  running  fight  of 
it,  and,  at  all  events,  to  aim  only  at  beating 
off  his  opponent.  Trevallion,  however,  little 
regarded  these  orders.  In  the  middle  of  the 
Atlantic  he  met  with  and  relieved  the  crew  of 
a  sinking  vessel,  just  as  she  was  going  down. 
Hence  the  Tickler  became  well  manned.  A  few 
days  after  this  event,  a  French  corvette  gave 
chase  to  her.  Trevallion  took  the  helm,  and, 
by  fiJse  steering,  allowed  the  enemy  to  gain 
on  him.  Suddenly  he  put  about,  ran  across 
the  bows  of  the  corvette,  and  raked  her.  The 
Frenchman  found  he  had  '^  caught  a  Tartar." 
Nevertheless,  he  fought  bravely,  as  Frenchmen 
Qsoally  do,  but  shewed  little  skill  in  the  en- 
gagement. .  After  considerable  loss  of  men,  he 
contrived  to  bring  his  corvette  yard-arm  and 
yard -arm  with  the  Tickler;  and  the  fight  was 
maintained  on  more  equal  terms.  The  corvette 
was  more  numerously  manned,  and  had  more 
guns;  but  the  decks  of  the  Tickler  were  much 
higher.  The  Frenchman  mustered  his  crew  in 
the  waist,  preparatory  to  his  bocurding  the  ship. 
Trevallion  had  foreseen  and  prepared  against  this 
event.      He   had  broken  away   a    part  of  his 
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quarter  bulwark ;  wheeled  round  one  of  hii 
quarter-deck  guns,  uDtil  ita  muzzle  became  &!• 
most  pointed  forward  —  it  waa  cfaarged  with 
musket-balls.  He  depressed  the  piece,  levelled 
it  himself,  and  fired  it  amongst  the  intended 
boarders.  The  gan  went  overboard ;  bat  its  dis- 
ehai^e  was  murderous  to  the  enemy.  After  this, 
they  again  attempted  to  board,  but,  weakened 
in  numbers,  they  were  repulsed  with  ease.  The 
third  attempt  to  board  the  Tickler  so  far  sac- 
ceeded  that  they  gained  the  deck  of  the  ship; 
but,  after  a  smart  hand->n-hand  engagement, 
ibey  were  driven  partly  into  the  sea,  and  partly 
back  to  their  own  vessel.  The  corvette  then  at- 
tempted to  sheer  oflF,  but  could  not  effect  her 
escape.  The  wadding  of  one  of  the  Hckler's 
guns  had  lodged  between  the  stern-poat  aad 
the  rudder  of  the  corvette ;  this  prevented  her 
going  about.  Trevatlion  availed  himself  of  thig 
accident,  and  got  his  vessel  in  such  a  position 
as  to  rake  her  over  the  stern ;  this  he  did  so 
effectually  that  the  Corvette  was  obliged  to 
strike,  havit^  three-fonrtha  of  her  crew  killed  or 
wounded. 

The  account  of  this  action  I  had  from  the 
supercai^o.  It  tended  to  raise  Tre'vallion  more 
in  the  estimation  of  the  Patriot  Committee  thaa 
in  that  of  bis   owners.     True,  he  had  made  a 
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prize,  bat  he  had  disobeyed  orders:  hence  he 
was  diyested  of  his  command,  but  allowed  his 
pay.  The  charge  of  the  vessel  was  given  to  the 
d-deoant  mate,  with  orders  that  if,  daring  the 
Toyage  home,  the  Tickler  was  obliged  to  defend 
herself,  Trevallion  was  to  have  the  command 
doring  the  engagement. 

The  supercargo  was  a  Mr.  Holywell,  a  native 
of  London,  and  a  man  of  Herculean  stature ;  with 
that  fresh  and  ruddy  appearance  which,  in  Eng- 
land, is  said  to  be  ''the  picture  of  health,''  but 
which,  in  the  Antilles,  indicates  that  the  firm  of 
"yellow  fever,  apoplexy,  and  company,"  have 
a  mortgage  on  the  person,  foreclosable  at 
a  moment's  warning.  He  had  a  constitution 
well  calculated  for  home  consumption^  but  not 
for  exportation  to  the  West  Indies.  He  was  an 
excellent-humoured,  good-hearted,  but  somewhat 
vulgar  man — not  vulgar  in  his  acts,  but  in  his 
words.  He  had  an  inimitable  twang  of  cock- 
neyism  in  his  discourse,  and  was  ever  using  such 
terms  as  **  bang-up,*'  ''  how  are  you  with  your 
eye  out?"  and  other  phrases  equally  Attic  and 
expressive.  His  great  delight  was  to  talk  of  the 
ring,  not  of  Hyde  Park,  but  at  Molsey  Hurst ; 
and  ''  the  court,"  by  which  he  did  not  mean  the 
court  at  St.  James's,  but  the  **  fives -court." 
He  boasted  of  being  '*  the  best  amateur  boxer 
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in  England  —  a  regular  right-and-left-handed 
bitter,  and  an  ugly  customer  for  any  scientifie 
mao."  By  science,  Holywell  meant  the  know- 
ledge of  Wxing.  The  fact  is,  his  discourse  was 
ao  mixed  up  with  the  caut  of  the  boxiog-ring 
(which,  I  am  told,  is  precisely  the  same  with 
that  spoken  in  the  felon  side  of  Newgate),  that 
I  was  often  puzzled  to  know  what  he  was  saying. 
On  the  occasion  of  the  enemy  boarding  the 
luckier  on  her  voyage  out,  this  r^^lar  right- 
and-left-handed  hitter  behaved  with  extraordi- 
nary bravery.  He  caught  up  a  sword  with  his 
right  hand,  whilst  with  bis  left  he  grasped  a 
double-headed  shot.  Thus  singularly  armed,  he 
rushed  amongst  the  boarders,  and  dealt  destrac- 
tion  around  him.  The  sword  he  only  ased  to 
ward  off  the  blows  of  bis  antagonists,  while  he 
struck,  with  his  left  hand,  with  the  double- 
headed  shot,  and  always  with  good  aim  and 
deadly  effect.  This  Mcientific  mode  of  fighting 
was  at  once  so  novel  and  tremendous,  that  he 
knocked  down  —  I  beg  pardon,  "floored" — 
eight  of  the  enemy,  and  created  a  complete 
panic.  During  the  whole  of  the  time  he  was 
engaged  in  this  extraordinary  conflict,  he  was 
(as  Trevallion  told  me),  purely  for  his  own  satis- 
TactioD,  invoking  "inverted  blessings"  on  the 
bodies,  souls,  eyes,  and  limbs  of  the  enemy. 
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Of  the  passengerSy  properly  ao  called,  the 
ddest  waa  Doctor  Grey,  a  physician,  who,  for 
tbirty  years,  had  taken  care  of  the  health  of  the 
good  people  of  M ontserrat,  until  his  own  health 
bad  decayed.  He  retired  from  the  West  Indies, 
with  an  entire  fortune,  and  a  broken  constitution. 

The  next  of  my  fellow-passengers  I  proceed 
to  notice  was  Mr.  Moses  Fernandez,  a  native  of 
Cara^oa.  He  was  of  the  Jewish  tribe ;  a  rather 
small,  compact-made  man,  with  handsome  fea- 
tores,  strongly  indicative  of  the  race  from  which 
he  sprang.  He  did  not  mess  with  us  —  this  his 
religions  scruples  forbade ;  all  he  ate  of  fresh 
tnimal  food  was  poultry,  which  he  killed  him- 
self, dressed  by  his  own  slave,  and  in  his  own 
utensils.  It  was  wonderful  how  rigidly  this  man 
tdhered  to  the  laws  of  the  Pentateuch  and  the 
traditions  of  the  rabinim.*  During  the  most 
stormy  weather  he  never  n^lected,  in  the  mom- 
ii^,  to  bind  his  phylacteries  on  his  forehead  and 
left  arm ;  and  then,  with  his  face  turned  to  the 
east,  he  repeated  the  long  Hebrew  prayers  of 
his  forefathers. 

Although  he  took  his  meals  apart,  he  usually 
joined  us  after  dinner ;  causing,  at  the  same  time, 
his  servant  to  place  on  the  table  a  bottle  or  two 

*  Coaunonly  written  rabbins,— as  the  plural  of  seraph  is  com* 
aoidy  wnUen  ierapbs. 


248  ,      VABMBR  AKDRDBLL : 


of  exquisite  wine,  or  of  a  carious  cordial :  a  large 
stock  of  both  of  which  he  pomeBsed,  and  liberally 
supplied  us  with.  His  conversation  was  enter- 
taining, if  not  instructive.  Like  a  pocket  eacy- 
clopsadia,  bis  mind  was  stored  with  a  little  of 
erery  thing,  whilst  yet  he  knew  oo  subject  pro- 
foundly, save  music.  Hia  skill  in  playing  on  tbe 
guitar  surpassed  that  of  any  one  I  ever  heard  of 
ur  met  with.  He  could  imitate  in  a  surprising 
manner,  with  this  simple  instrument,  the  Bounds 
produced  by  a  military  band  —  using  his  fingers 
00  tbe  board  to  produce  the  tones  of  a  drum. 
His  knowledge  of  vocal  mnsic  was  great;  his 
voice  was  a  fine,  deep-toned  tenor,  inclining  to 
base.  During  the  silence  of  a  mild  moonlight 
night,  while  the  ship  stole  over  the  silvery  waves, 
it  was  truly  delightful  to  bear  this  son  of  Israel 
sing  a  Hebrew  psalm  to  one  of  the  beautifol 
traditional  airs  which  are,  perhaps,  as  ancient 
as  tbe  words  which  he  sang,  accompanying  them 
with  his  dulcet  guitar. 

Thirdly,  there  was  a  Monsieur  Blanchard  — 
H  reingee  from  St.  Domingo,  who,  during  the 
revolution  there,  escaped  to  Jamaica,  and  finally 
settled  in  St.  Christopher's.  Although  this  gen- 
tleman had  been  seventeen  years  amongst  En- 
glishmen, he  could  not  speak  one  word  of  our 
language.     Frenchmen,  in  general^  have  such  a 
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high  opinion  of  their  own  tongue,  that  they  seldom 
learn  any  other;  hence  they  are,  commonly,  the 
worst  general  linguists  in  the  world.  However, 
although  M.  Blanchard  did  not  speak  English, 
he  understood  it  pretty  well. 

I  will  next  enumerate  Ensign  Rivers  and 
&mily ;  the  latter  consisting  of  his  wife  (a  very 
heautifal  young  Creole),  an  in&nt  of  about  two 
months  old,  and  Lucy,  a  mulattess,  who  attended 
the  lady  and  child. 

Lastly,  although  not  the  least  diverting  of  the 
passengers,  there  was,  belonging  to  the  ensign,  a 
large  African  baboon,  called  Jumbee  ;  *  not  in-* 
appropriately  named,  as  I  thought,  for  this  brute 
had  more  of  the  devil  in  him  than  any  animal  of 
his  species. 

We  were  three  days  running  down  to  the 
Virgin  Islands.  We  passed  Anguilla  passage, 
snd  got  into  the  Atlantic;  but  on  the  fourth 
flight  of  our  voyage  a  hurricane  came  on,  which 
Uew  with  greater  violence  than  any  storm  I  ever 
witnessed.  The  Tickler  with  difficulty  escaped 
wreck;  but,  havmg  sprung  her  mainmast,  and 
being  otherwise  damaged,  we  were  obliged  to  put 
into  St.  Thomas's  —  a  Danish  island,  at  that  time 
in  our  possession.     In  an  agricultural  point  of 

*  An  African  word,  denoting  an  eril  Bpirit 
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Tiew  this  colony  is  tmimportant,  its  soil  being 
rather  sterile ;  bat  it  is  inTaloable  on  account  of 
its  situation  for  commerce.  In  no  part  of  the 
world  I  have  ever  visited  coald  so  maoy  of  the 
good  things  of  this  life  be  procnred,  at  so  cheap 
a  rate,  as  at  St.  Thomas's.  Since  its  restoration  to 
the  Danes  it  has  become  a  free  port ;  and,  I  am 
sorry  to  be  obliged  to  add,  it  is  now  a  complete 
receptacle  for  slave  ships.  I  believe  the  Danish 
government  do  not  eacourage  this  infamous 
traffic  in  slaves;  for — -to  their  honour  be  it 
spoken  —  Denmark  was  the  first  nation  who 
abolished  the  slave-trade :  they  ought,  however, 
to  look  to  what  is  going  on  at  St.  Thomas's. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

"  For  England  wImb  with  frrouriDg  gales." 

DiBDIK. 

Wb  remained  eight  days  at  St.  Thomas's,  whilst 
the  ship  was  heing  refitted,  and  then  embarked, 
with  a  fair  but  moderate  breeze.  My  time  was 
Passed  as  pleasantly  as  time  is  generally  spent  by 
landsmen  on  shipboard.  Daring  fine  weather  I 
used  to  fence  with  Blanchard,  or  practise  pistoU 
shooting  with  the  ensign:  when  the  wind  did 
not  admit  of  these  pastimes  I  amused  myself  as 
well  as  I  could,  chatting  with  Mrs.  Rivers ;  talk* 
hig  to  Doctor  Grey  about  my  intended  profession ; 
listening  to  Hol3rweirs  historical  accounts  of 
pugilistic  encounters ;  teaching  several  parrots 
we  had  on  board  their  accidence ;  playing  with 
the  baboon  ;  learning  the  use  of  the  quadrant ; 
climbing  the  rigging ;  feeding  my  poultry ; 
K&ding  and  re-reading  several  letters  of  intro- 
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dnction,  which  were  girea  me  in  St.  Chriito- 
pher's  and  Autigaa,  for  varioas  persons  in  Lon- 
don ;  building  castles  in  the  air ;  and  prac- 
tising other  rational  and  irrational  amuBements. 
Amougst  the  latter,  I  may  comprise  eaung  and 
drinking  when  I  had  neither  thirst  nor  appetite, 
and  going  to  bed  when  I  was  not  sleepy.  If  it 
were  not  for  the  many  hours  spent  in  eating, 
drinking,  and  sleeping,  the  life  of  a  passenger 
across  the  Atlantic  would  be  intolerable. 

The  first  day  after  we  left  St.  Thomas,  being 
placed  at  table  opposite  to  M.  Blanchard,  I 
pledged  him  in  a  glass  of  Madeira,  saying, — 
"  A  votre  sante,  monsieur."  Holywell,  who 
knew  not  a  word  of  French,  must  needs  follow 
my  example,  but  blundered  most  unfortunately. 
He  filled  his  glass,  looked  at  the  Frenchman, 
aiid  said,  "  Vota  sentex,  monsuur."  Btanchard 
perceived  the  ridiculous  mistake,  but  knew  no 
offence  was  intended ;  he  therefore  bowed  to  the 
intended  compliment,  and  replied,  with  the 
deepest  gravity, — "  Vous  vuntez,  monsieur."  This 
was  mistaken  by  Holywell  for  a  return  of  com- 
pliments. Every  day  during  our  voyage  this 
ridiculous  scene  was  repeated.  Generally  about 
the  third  glass,  after  the  cloth  was  removed, 
Holywell  bowed  formally  to  Blanchard,  and, 
ere  he  sipped   his  wine,  said,  — "  Vous  sentez, 
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mxmsieur.'*  ^'  Vans  mentezj  monsieur/'  constantly 
answered  the  Frenchman,  with  the  apparent 
solemn  politeness  of  one  who  replied  to  the  com- 
mendation of  fL  monarch ;  while  all  at  the  table 
who  onderstood  French, —  that  b,  Doctor  Grey, 
Fernandez,  the  ensign,  his  lady,  and  myself, — 
were  in  danger  of  being  choked  from  suppressed 
langbter. 

After  we  had  passed  the  Tropic  of  Cancer  the 
weather  became  un&Tonrable  for  the  prosecu- 
tion of  our  voyage.  From  day  to  day  occurred 
^*  a  succession  of  light  airs,  languishing  to  calms/' 
as  midshipmen's  log-books  have  it.  Sometimes 
the  vessel  had  barely  sufficient  wind  to  make  her 
feel  her  helm ;  and  sometimes,  for  a  whole  day, 
she  lay  on  the  blue,  glassy  surface  of  the  water, 
with  her  useless  wheel  lashed  to  its  standard, 
and  her  sails  flapping  against  her  masts  and 
yards,  helpless  as  a  dying  giant.  The  passen- 
gers lounging  listlessly  under  the  awning ;  the 
captain  looking  out  for  a  breeze,  and  marking 
those  distant  rufflings  on  the  face  of  the  ocean 
called  **  cat's-paws,"  occasioned  by  light  airs 
which  die  away  ere  they  reach  the  vessel ;  the 
mate  whistling  in  vain  for  a  wind  ;  the  seamen 
latily  and  unwillingly  employed  making  spun- 
yarn,  or  painting  the  boats.  Even  the  finny 
tribes  of  the  deep  se^tned  to  participate  in  the 
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indolence  which  the  calm  inspired.  Sometimes 
a  solitary  grampns  shewed  its  ancoath  fbnn 
above  the  waters,  and,  after  blowing  with  the 
force  of  a  high-pressure  steam-engine  letting  off 
its  vapour,  it  leisurely  dived  from  sight ;  whilst, 
ever  and  anon,  we  discovered  those  wolves  of  the 
ocean,  the  sharks,  slowly  prowling  abont  the 
vessel,  aa  if  waiting  for  some  one  imprudent 
enough  to  bathe  —  or  some  wretch  whom  acci- 
dent or  death  should  consign  to  the  deep. 

During  one  of  the.oe  calms,  the  baboon.  Jam- 
bee,  went  aft,  and  deliberately  took  np  his  mis- 
tress's gold  watch,  which  had  been  incautiously 
left  on  the  capstern.  He  held  it  up  to  his  ear, 
as  if  to  ascertain  how  it  went ;  he  then  tried  to 
open  it — in  this  he  did  not  succeed.  He  next 
began  to  knock  the  watch  on  the  capstern :  his 
master,  on  seeing  this,  rushed  aft  to  rescue  the 
watch  from  his  clutches.  Jumbee  perceived  his 
intentions,  and,  as  quick  as  thought,  sprang  into 
the  raizen-cfaains.  Up  he  flew ;  and,  in  less  than 
six  seconds,  was  snugly  seated  on  the  mizen  royal 
yard,  holding  up  the  watch  as  if  in  triumph ; 
chattering  and  grinning,  as  though  he  enjoyed 
hie  master's  vexation.  What  was  to  be  done? 
From  experience  we  knew  that  it  would  take  all 
the  men  in  the  ship  a  full  half  hour  to  catch  this 
active  rascal ;  and  it  was  conjectured  that,  during 
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the  chascj  he  would  throw  the  watch  overboard. 
The  steward,  who  was  a  favourite  with  Jumbee, 
went  below  and  brought  him  up  a  plate  of  sweet* 
meats,  an  article  on  which  the  baboon  doated. 
The  steward  called  him  by  his  name,  and  held 
up  the  plate.  On  seeing  and  smelling  this,  Jum« 
bee  "grinned  horribly  a  ghastly  smile"  of  ap- 
proval, pitched  the  watch  overboard,  and,  seizing 
the  royal  halyards, 

"  The  cords  slipt  lightly  through  his  glowing  hands, 
And,  quick  as  lightning,  on  the  deck  he  stands ;" 

not,  however,  like  William  in  the  song,  to  receive 
kisses  sweet — but,  in  lieu  thereof,  a  shower  of 
corses,  kicks,  and  cuffs,  which  his  master  be- 
stowed upon  him.  Tlie  ensign  at  last  walked 
away,  fairly  weary  with  the  exercise.  The  poor 
lady  wept  at  the  loss  of  the  watch,  which  hap- 
pened to  be  a  family-piece ;  and  we  suspected 
the  circumstances  of  the  ensign  were  too  strait-* 
ened  not  to  render  the  loss  important,  even  in 
in  a  pecuniary  point  of  view. 

I  hinted  this  to  Captain  Trevallion,  the  super- 
cargo, and  the  rest  of  my  fellow-passengers,  and 
proposed  a  little  subscription  to  purchase  another 
watch  on  our  arrival.  This  was  instantly  agreed 
to:  and  it  was  furthe/ proposed,  that  I,  as  the 
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originator  of  the  subscription,  ahoold  present  Mis. 
Rivers  with  the  toy ;  when  the  conference  was 
laid  aside  on  the  boatswain's  calling  out,  "  A  shark 
hooked  I"  All  hands  ran  aft  as  the  mate  bc^an 
to  haul  in  the  line.  When  under  the  eounter,  he 
proved  to  be  an  immense  fish,  insoranch  that  it 
was  found  impracticable  to  take  him  out  of  his 
element  with  the  line.  "  Drown  himl"  cried 
the  captain.  To  drown  a  shark  seems  paradoxic 
cal ;  it  means,  however,  to  keep  his  head  above 
the  water,  with  his  mouth  full  of  that  element, 
until  he  is  almost  stilled.  A  Norwegian  sailor 
darted  at  the  fish  his  graives  (a  harpoon,  with  a 
number  of  barbs) ;  this  prevented  his  eecape,  as 
he,  b;  plunging,  soon  afterwards  broke  ike 
hook :  however,  the  stem-boat  was  lowered,  cords 
were  run  about  him,  and  be  was  safely  brought 
on  deck.  The  throbs  of  the  captured  fish  now 
became  so  violent,  that  I  feared  he  would  beat 
in  the  deck.  At  last,  the  black  cook,  with  hit 
kilchen -cleaver,  by  a  well-directed  blow,  severed 
bis  tail  from  the  rest  of  bis  body ;  and  the  Nor- 
wegian gave  hitn  a  finishing  stroke,  by  running 
a  harpoon  into  his  brain. 

The  liver  was  taken  out  for  the  sake  of  its  oil) 
and  two  Russian  seamen  took  a  large  allowance 
of  bis  Besh.  The  rest  of  tlie  crew  not  "  liking 
shark,"  the  carcass  was  ordered  to  be  thrown 
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OTerboard.  Dr.  Grey  requested  to  be  allowed  to 
dissect  the  maw,  in  order  to  shew  me  a  pecu- 
liaritj  of  the  stomach  of  the  shark,  and  to  de- 
monstrate the  sarprisiog  power  of  the  fish's  gastric 
juice.  By  means  of  a  large  knife,  he  cnt  into  the 
maw;  and,  behold !  amid  a  quantity  of  beef  and 
pork  bones,  which  had  that  day  been  thrown 
overboard,  to  onr  joy  and  surprise  we  found  the 
▼ery  watch  which  had  been,  but  half-an-honr- 
before,  thrown  into  the  deep  by  Jumbee.  What 
is  not  the  least  extraordinary  part  of  the  event  is 
the  &ct,  that,  although  the  works  were  deranged 
by  the  fall,  the  glass  remained  unbroken.  The 
fish,  doubtless,  caught  it  in  its  fall,  and  mistook 
it  for  food.  We  bore  it  in  triumph  to  its  fair 
owner.  I  thought  this  one  of  the  lucky  dis* 
coyeries  made  by  comparative  anatomy. 

I  forgot  to  relate  that  Jumbee  was,  immediatdy 
after  the  theft  of  the  watch,  condemned  most 
unanimously  to  be  chained  for  the  rest  of  the 
Toyage  in  the  long-boat :  this  sentence  the  steward 
and  carpenter  executed,  whilst  Jumbee  protested 
loudly  and  forcibly  against  this  encroachment  on 
the  liberties  of  the  simian  subject.  The  tones  of 
his  protest  were,  however,  too  discordant  to  be 
eloquent. 

After  this  adventure,  a  number  of  stones  were 
related  about  sharks;  amongst  the  rest,  that  of 
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Port  Koyftl  Tom,  and  the  shark  which  brought 
to  light  the  concealed  papers  of  the  Americau 
^ip,  and  caused  its  condemnation.  I,  also,  re- 
lated my  adventures  with  el  capitan  del  pnerto  ; 
of  La  Guayra's,  and  Jos^  Garcia's  encounter  with 
the  same  fish.  A  light  hreeze  sprang  up,  and  the 
ship  proceeded  at  the  rate  of  three  miles  an  hour. 
It  continued  during  the  whole  day  and  the  fol- 
lowing night,  but  the  next  morning  it  died  amy. 
The  Tickler  lay 

"  As  lifeless  as  a  painted  ship 
Upon  a  painted  ocean  ; " 

or,  rather,  like  a  dead  whale  on  the  water.  Tbe 
captain  now  talked  of  putting  us  on  a  short 
allowance  of  water.  All  the  paasengerB  became 
listless  and  dispirited,  when  an  event  occurred 
which  strongly  agitated  the  feelings  of  every  one 
on  board  tbe  vessel. 

The  mnlatto  servant  of  Mrs.  Rivers  was  walk- 
ing on  the  quarter-deck  with  the  child ;  she 
became  weary,  and  sat  down  upon  a  hen-coop, 
placing  the  infant  beside  her.  Something  at- 
tracted her  to  the  side  of  the  vessel ;  and,  for  s 
moment,  she  left  her  little  charge  alone.  The 
baboon,  who  had,  unperceived  by  any  one,  dis- 
engaged himself  of  his  chains  in  the  long-boat. 
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flew  on  the  quarter-deck.  Before  any  one  could 
interpose,  he  caught  up  the  child ;  and,  with  as 
niiicli  rapidity  as  he  had  mounted  the  rigging  on 
the  preceding  occasion  with  the  watch,  did  he 
seale  aloft  with  the  child  to  the  mizen-royal-yard, 
keepii^  the  infiemt  in  his  paws,  and  chattering 
is  though  he  enjoyed  our  alarm. 

I  cannot  describe  the  feelings  of  the  wretched 
parents,  as  they  beheld  the  pledge  of  their  mutual 
loTes,  one  hundred  feet  above,  and  over  the  sur- 
fiu;e  of  the  ocean,  into  which  they  momentarily 
expected  it  te  be  plunged  by  this  hideous  carica- 
ture of  humanity,  then  to  be  devoured  by  some 
monstrous  fish.  The  shrieks  of  poor  Lucy  were 
distressing ;  the  lady  fell  into  a  &inting  fit ; 
whilst  the  silent  sufferings  of  the  father  con- 
Tulsed  every  muscle  of  his  body. 

Captain  Trevallion  now  took  upon  himself  to 
order  both  the  wretched  parents,  and  their  scarcely 
less  suffering  attendant,  to  be  forced  into  the 
cabin.  He  further  ordered  all  on  deck  to  go  be- 
low, or  hide  themselves.  This  could  be  safely 
done,  as  not  a  breath  of  air  required  the  attention 
of  the  crew,  even  to  the  wheel. 

I  concealed  myself  under  a  tarpaulin,  near 
the  taffrail ;  Captain  Trevallion  was  beside  me. 
A  few  moments  before  this  unfortunate  event  I 
bad  loaded  my  pistol  to  fire  at  a  mi^rk.     I  took 
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the  weftpon  (still  loaded)  with  me,  ooneeiviiig 
that  circurnitances  might  nqnire  my  using  it. 

Ilie  baboon,  fiading  -we  had  all  disappeared, 
ceased  his  saT^;e  grimaces ;  and,  sitting  on  the 
royal-yard -arm,  commenced,  in  that  fnghtlhl 
sitastion,  to  dandle  Hxe  child,  mach  in  the  way 
he  had  seen  the  nurse  do  on  deck.  He  flung  it 
up,  and  caught  it,  until  it  made  us  shudder  to 
look  at  him  :  but  he  displayed  no  malice  towards 
the  poor  babe — quite  Uie  contrary ;  had  it  been 
its  own  cub,  be  could  not  have  guarded  it  with 
greater  care.  In  &ct,  the  males  of  the  siuuan 
tribes  have  much  of  what  phrenologists  call  philo* 
progenitiveness ;  the  infant,  too,  had  always  ap- 
peared a  favourite  with  him  :  at  the  same  time, 
he  shewed  no  disposition  to  descend  from  his 
perilous  situation. 

Captain  Trevallion  looked  aronud,  sighed, 
and  whispered  to  me  that,  in  a  few  moments, 
the  fkte  of  the  poor  babe  would  he  decided;  as, 
by  the  appearance  of  the  clouds,  a  brisk  gale, 
if  not  a  storm,  would  arise  from  the  southward, 
and  that  it  would  be  necessary  to  call  up  all 
hands  to  take  in  sail  for  our  general  safety. 
Scarcely  had  he  spoken,  ere  the  brute  shewed 
that  he,  also,  anticipated  the  coming  gale.  He 
commenced  looking  towards,  and  apparently 
smelling  to,  the  southward ;    and  we  began  to 
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breathe,  as  he  descended  to  the  main-top-gallant- 
mast,  holding  the  child,  of  which  he  took  the 
most  extraordinary  care,  by  its  clothes  with  his 
teeth.  He  made  his  way  by  the  shrouds  into 
the  main-top :  here  the  in&nt  began  to  cry,  and  the 
bnite  absolutely  sat  down  and  dandled  the  child^ 
to  quiet  it.  The  cries  of  the  infant  increasing,  he 
gFBsped  its  arms  with  hb  hind  paws,  caught  the 
mizeD-stay  with  his  fore  ones,  and  warped  himself 
into  the  mizen-top,  carrying  the  child  suspended, 
as  it  were,  to  his  hind  paws.  Here  he  took  the 
child  again  with  his  teeth,  and  descended  by  the 
mizen-shrouds,  until  with  pleasure  we  beheld 
him  bring  the  babe  to  the  yery  spot  from  which 
be  took  it.  But  the  adyenture  was  not  yet 
finished.  Lucy  had  left  a  saucepan  of  pap  on 
the  hencoop,  and  the  baboon  brought  the  crying 
child  there  for  no  other  purpose  but  to  still  its 
wailings  with  food.  He  commenced,  after  a 
fiisbion,  to  feed  it.  This  he  did  so  awkwardly, 
that  he  endangered  choking  the  babe  by  cram- 
ing  too  much  food  into  its  mouth.  The  cries  of 
the  babe  became  distressing ;  at  the  same  moment 
the  steward  raised  his  head  above  the  companion 
ladder.  The  baboon  seemed  to  comprehend  the 
mtention  of  the  steward,  and  shewed  no  dis- 
position to  relinquish  his  hold  of  the  infiaint.     He 
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canght  it  np;  and,  with  chattering  noise  and 
diabolical  grimaces,  was  mailing  again  towsnlg 
the  mizen-chains,  when  a  sudden  project  occurred 
to  me,  and  which  1  ezecnted  almost  as  qnicklj 
as  the  thought  flashed  across  my  memory.  Hy 
unerring  pistol  was  in  my  hand,  cocked  and 
loaded  :  ere  he  could  leave  the  quarter-deck  I 
levelled  and  lired  at  him,  with  so  true  an  um 
that  the  ball  passed  through  the  head  of  the 
beast  without  injuring  the  child :  it  glanced  by 
the  steward,  and  lodged  in  one  of  the  spokes  of 
the  wheel. 

A  simultaneous  huzza  from  the  crew  cheered 
this  perilous  and  successful  shot.  I  canght  up 
the  infant,  and  consigned  it  to  the  arms  of  its 
late  frantjc,  but  now  happy,  parents  ;  and,  as  I 
received  their  blessings,  thought  myself  the  hap- 
piest o{  human  beings.  The  reader  will  beheve 
this  the  more  readily,  when  I  state  that  I  enter- 
tained for  this  Creole  lady  the  warmest  emotions 
of  affection  short  of  love.  Poor  Mrs.  Rivers  was 
so  beautiful,  that  it  seemed  to  me  impossible  lo 
look  on  her  without  affection  ;  yet,  innocence 
was  BO  sweetly  blended  with  her  yonthfal,  but 
matronly  loveliness,  that  he  most  have  been 
indeed  a  heartless  libertine  who  could  ban 
entertained  a   dishonourable  thought  respecting 
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her.  '  The  poor  young  lady  scarcely  recovered  the 
shock  her  nerves  sostained  by  this  event  during 
the  remainder  of  the  voyage. 

The  carcass  of  Jumbee  was  consigned  to  the 
sharks.  Meanwhile  the  clouds  had  blackened  on 
high,  and  the  ocean  beneath  us  had  changed  its 
azure  hue  to  an  inky  dye.  To  the  southward 
the  billows  raised  their  foaming  heads  as  if  to  in- 
form us  that  the  wind  had  awoke  from  its 
damber,  and  was  advancing  on  us  with  the 
might  of  a  giant  refreshed  by  his  long  sleep. 
All  hands  were  called.  The  flying  kites,  as 
seamen  call  the  upper  sails,  were  taken  in,  aAer 
a  good  deal  of  swearing  from  the  captain,  and 
skipping  about  of  the  crew.  The  lower  sails 
of  the  Tickler  were  next  reduced  —  but  not  a 
•ingle  moment  before  their  reduction  was  neces- 
sary. One  deep  and  long -continued  peal  of 
thunder  roared  and  re-echoed  around  the  hori- 
zon. The  foreign  seamen  anticipated  a  hurri- 
cane, which  they  imagined  must  follow  the  slay- 
ing of  the  baboon.  To  attempt  to  argue  such 
men  out  of  a  superstitious  notion  were  useless 
labour.  They  believed  that  bad  weather  would 
follow  the  death  of  the  brute  as  much  as  they 
believed  in  their  own  being ;  but  could  no  more 
account  for  their  belief  than  they  could  explain 
the  cause  of  their  existence. 
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At  length  the  breeze  caught  us,  and  with 
8Qch  force  that  the  Tickler  could  not  ebew  a 
etitch  of  caDvass,  save  her  jib,  storm^stBTsail, 
Bod  fore-topsail  closely  reefed :  by  oieRiis  of 
these  we  scudded  at  a  tremendous  rate.  How- 
ever, the  wind  was  steady,  and  as  fair  as  it  could 
blow;  so  that  we  made  pit^ress  to  the  north- 
ward and  eastward,  for  six  days,  at  the  rate  of 
twelve  or  thirteen  knots  an  hour.  The  seamen 
thereupon  changed  their  opinions  :  they  said  tbe 
baboon  bad  no  hand  in  the  good  breeze,  but 
alleged  that  the  hurricane  we  had  met  with 
before  we  put  into  St.  Thomas's,  and  the  long 
succession  of  calms  after  we  left  that  island, 
were  caused  by  Jumbee  being  on  board. 

"  It  is  quite  clear,"  argued  these  profound 
sea-logicians,  "  that  this  must  be  the  case ; 
because  since  he  was  thrown  overboard  we  hare 
had  the  finest  breeze  ever  remembered." 

Knnning  rapidly  to  the  northward  obliged 
me,  for  the  first  time  in  my  life,  to  cover  myself 
witi  a  blanket  at  night  when  I  went  to  bed ; 
for  in  the  West  Indies,  and  South  America,  I 
used  only  a  sheet. 

As  we  drew  towards  the  banks  of  Newfound- 
land, the  weather  became  hazy,  damp,  and  fo^y. 
This  is  more  intolerable  to  the  native  of  an  inter- 
tropical clime  than  the  severest  cold. 
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Oar  steward  was  a  Barbadian,  who  had 
Beyer  been  out  of  the  Caribbean  sea  until  the 
present  voyage :  his  predecessor  had  died  at  An- 
tigua, of  the  "  new-rum  fcYeT,"  One  morn- 
ing, after  we  got  into  cold  weather,  as  I  was 
talking  to  Doctor  Grey,  he  came  to  ns,  look- 
ing rery  pale,  with  his  eyes  protruding  from 
their  sockets,  like  a  harpooned  dolphin,  and 
altogether  appearing  as  much  alarmed  as  though 
he  had  been  visited  by  the  ghost  of  his  friend, 
Jambee. 

"  Oh,  doctor  I "  said  he ;  and  he  stopped 
short,  as  though  his  utterance  were  choked. 

^^  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  man?"  in- 
quired the  doctor,  hastily  catching  his  wrist,  and 
feeling  his  pulse,  as  it  were  mechanically. 

'M  is  a  dead  man,"  said  the  steward,  moum- 
fnlly  and  syllabically. 

''  You  have  the  strongest  pulse  for  a  dead 
man  I  ever  felt.  In  the  name  of  God,  what  ails 
TOO?"  said  the  physician. 

**  Don't  you  see?"  rejoined  the  steward. 

**  See  what?"  asked  Grey. 

"  Why,"  replied  the  steward,  **  the  smoke  is 
coming  out  of  my  mouth  ! " 

The  fact  was,  the  Barbadian  never  having 
been  in  a  cold  climate,  he  was  utterly  astonished 
on  perceiving,  when  he  came  on  deck,  as  he  ex- 
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preaaed  it,  that  the  smohe  came  out  <^  his  moatb 
—  io  other  vords,  that  tb«  rarity  of  the  atmo- 
sphere made  his  hreath  Tieible. 

After  explaining  to  the  poor  Barbadian  the 
eaose  of  his  needleea  alarm,  ire  enjoyed  a  hearty 
laogh  at  his  expense.  It  was,  however,  no  langh- 
ing  matter  to  the  steward ;  for  fear  had  bo  got 
the  better  of  him,  that  he  was  sick  for  foar  days 
after  this  —  yet  was  he  any  thing  bnt  a  eoirard. 
He  was  twice  wounded  at  the  taking  of  Marti- 
nique, in  which  afiair  he  acted  as  a  volunteer. 
He  belonged  to  the  divtsion  called  the  "  Barba- 
does  flute-players." 

The  last  phrase  I  most  explain.  During  the 
late  war,  an  expedition  tor  the  purpose  of  cap- 
turing one  of  the  French  islands  sailed  from 
Barbadoes.  A  number  of  Barbadians  joined  the 
expedition  as  voIunteerB.  On  debarking  oo  the 
hostile  shore  to  take  the  capital  of  the  island, 
the  Baioa*  separated  themselves  from  their  com* 
rades,  ran  into  a  cane-field,  where  each  cut  as 
large  and  straight  a  sugar-cane  as  he  could  find, 
which  be  commenced  gnawing,  holding  it  in  his 
bands  and  bending  his  head  to  it,  rejoining,  at 
the  same  time,  his  division.  Now,  these  cane- 
eatera  at  a  distance  looked,  for  all   the   world. 
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like  men  playing  on  flutes.  When  the  enemy, 
tkerefoTe,  beheld  on  their  shores  an  annj  which 
poasessecf  a  body  of  Ante -players  comprising 
serersl  hundred  men,  they  came  at  once  to  the 
Odadnsion  that  the  expedition  must  he  &r  too 
Mnmg  for  them  to  cope  urith ;  and,  under  this 
persuasion,  immediately  surrendered  the  capital 
at  discretion. 

Such  is  the  story  of  the  **  Barbadoes  flute- 
players;''  and,  whenerer  it  is  told,  a  hearty 
laugh  at  ^'  little  England  "  is  generally  created. 
Of  coarse,  I  do  not  pledge  myself  for  the  authen* 
ticity  of  the  story. 

Baring  our  TOyage  we  often  met  with  sus- 
pidoas-looking  vessels^  but  we  generally  out- 
sailed them.  Sometimes,  too,  we  observed  pri- 
'vateer-looking  schooners ;  but  they  always  kept 
at  a  respectful  distance,  being,  doubtless,  awed 
by  the  high  decks  and  eighteen  guns  of  the 
Tlekler.  I  did  not  regret  this,  having  little 
confidence  in  the  nu>tley  crew  which  navigated 
her. 

As  we  approached  "  the  chops  of  the  Chan- 
nel," an  immense  number  of  vessels,  of  all  sizes, 
bearing  English  colours,  passed  us;  indicating 
that  we  were  fieist  approaching  the  Mistress  of 
Colonies,  the  Queen  of  the  Ocean,  the  Empress 
of  Commerce  —  Great  Britain ! 
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At  length,  on  tlie  fbrty-eecond  day  ifter  we 
left  St.  Tfaomas's,  "  land  a-head"  was  diecovered 
at  day-break.  I  did  not  rise  tor  tbree  hours 
afterwards ;  so  that,  when  I  came  on  deck,  we 
were  well  up  with  the  Cornish  coast. 

I  felt  a  degree  of  emotion  at  beholding  die 
land  of  my  ancestors — the  land  which  I  CTen 
had  been  taught  to  look  on  as  *'  home." 

"  This  is,"  said  1,  "  the  country  whose  sons 
conquered  at  Agincourt,  Poiotiers,  Blenheim,  and 
Trafalgar ;  the  land  which  produced  Shakespeare, 
Milton,  Bacon,  Newton,  and  Locke  !" 

"What!  that  land?"  said  Captain  Medway, 
pointing  to  the  gloomy  coast  of  Cornwall ;  "  it 
never  produced  nothing  but  tin-lead  and  parsley- 
pie  ! " 

A  fishing-boat  came  alongside  the  Tickler, 
and,  for  a  few  bottles  of  mm,  supplied  ns  with 
mackerel  and  new  potatoes,  which  we  ale  with 
surprising  relish.  We  bad  left  a  country  in  which 
turtle  is  the  food  of  the  poor,  and  pine-applea  are 
often  given  to  swine  ;  and  yet  we  considered  new 
potatoes  and  fresh  mackerel  as  absolute  delicacies. 
So  true  it  is,  that  the  scarcity  of  almost  auy 
eatable  article  will  cause  it  to  be  considered  as  a 
luxury. 

A  pilot-boat,  belonging  to  the  Island  of  Scilly, 
came  alongside,  and   asked   us   if  we  had  any 
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pateengers  going  ashore.  We  Ksked  lliem  what 
their  would  take  to  land  u»  at  Falmuuth  ? 

"  Three  guineas  a  passcoger,"  was  the  reply. 

We  offered  them  ODe-haff- 

"  I  suppose  you  take  usScilly  folks  for  fools," 
(aid  the  person  in  charge  of  the  boat. 

TLis  specimea  of  Coroish  wit,  I  suppose,  is 
tradilional ;  as  the  man  who  uttered  it  had  a 
counleiiance  far  too  expressive  of  solid  honesty  to 
indicate  that  he  was  guilty  of  per|}etratiQg  a  new 
pan :  bowever,  finding  we  were  eight  who  wished 
Ui  gu  ashore,  he  agreed  to  land  us  for  twelve 
pounds.  We  went  into  the  Itoat  with  our  light 
hof^giige,  leaving  the  rest  of  our  luggage  to  be 
brouglit  tip  tile  Thames  by  the  Tickler.  Two 
houn  after  we  left  the  ship,  we  landed  at  Fal- 
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CHAPTER  I. 


"  EogUDil,  vith  lit  ihj  raalti,  I  love  tliM  itill." 

CoBTtn. 

The  whole  of  the  passengers  of  the  Tickler  re- 
named two  days  in  Falmouth,  to  recruit  after 
Mr  voyage,  as  well  as  to  see  the  few  lions  of  the 
pl&ce,  and  to  visit  the  sitrrountling  country.    Tlie 
greatest  sights  of  Cornwall  lie  below  its  surface ; 
hot,  being  neither  a  geologist  nor  mineralogist, 
the  tin  and  lead  mines  were  beneath  my  notice. 
We  hired  two  post-chaises,  in  which  we  went 
I        Ut  London.      I  found  myself,  during  my  journey, 
I       in  a  new  world:   the  climate;  the  lofty  honses, 
^—    with  glus  wiudows,  ftnd  chimneye ;  the  immense 
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population ;  the  total  absence  of  black,  coloured, 
and  Indian  people;  the  rosy  looks  of  the  women, 
so  different  from  the  languid  and  lily  complexioDS 
of  my  fair  countrywomen ;  the  ruddy  appearance 
of  the  children ;  the  masculine,  and  often  corpu- 
lent, figures  of  the  gentlemen ;  the  clownish 
aspect  of  the  country  people,  with  their  smock- 
frocks,  worsted  stockings,  and  ponderous  lace- 
boots  ;  the  immense  size  and  fatness  of  the  horned 
cattle;  the  noble  figures  of  the  horses;  the  sheep, 
clad  in  thick  woolly  coats,  so  different  from  the 
light  hairy  jackets  in  which  Nature  has  arrayed 
the  sheep  of  the  Caribbean  Islands ;  the  endless 
variety  of  the  costume  of  all  the  people  I  met, 
so  different  from  the  eternal  white  jackets  and 
trousers  of  the  Antilles;  the  dissimilarity  of  the 
feathered  tribe ;  the  absence  of  the  palms  of  a 
tropical  climate,  and  the  total  difference  of  all 
vegetable  nature  —  for  not  a  tree,  shrub,  fruit, 
legume,  leaf,  flower,  nor  even  blade  of  grass,  was 
exactly  like  aught  I  ever  before  beheld, — all,  all 
I  saw  made  me  feel  as  though  I  was  transported 
into  another  planet.  True,  I  had  seen  most 
objects  I  looked  on,  delineated  in  wretched 
pictures ;  but  these  gave  me  about  as  good  an 
idea  of  what  I  was  a  spectator  of,  as  the  miserable 
images  we  see  on  China  cups  give  us  of  the 
Celestial  Empire :  for,  excepting  a  few  portraits, 
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I  Ksrcely  saw  a  good  pahitiog  in  the  West  Indies. 
The  only  pictnrea  popnlar  in  the  Antilles,  are 
thos^ofthe  King  of  Spain  in  profile,  delineated 
on  an  oance  of  gold  or  silver,  commonly  called 
ddobloons  and  (ioliare. 

The  first  part  of  our  journey  lay  through  the 
*tmle  -  looking  hills  and  plains  of  Cornwall; 
afterwards,  ihe  apptarance  of  the  country  ame- 
liurated.  Towns,  villages,  fBrms,  ami  collages, 
Jprang  np  before  my  eyes  in  endless  variety. 
Tnie  it  is,  that,  in  England,  I  looked  in  vain  for 
Uic  noble  mountains  and  deep  valleys  of  the  West 
Indies,  or  the  more  stapendous  scenery  of  South 
America ;  bui,  instead,  I  viewed  a  country  ren- 
dered pre-eminently  beflutiful  by  cultivation, 
"here  every  hat  and  rustic  gate  seemed  to  me  to 
Iv  placed  t»  increase  the  picturesque  etfect  of  the 
iBiidscape.     Cowper  has  said,  that 

"  Gitd  made  the  country,  hut  nian  made  the  town." 

After  niT  long  residence  in  Caraccas,  I  did  not 
dank  the  poet's  opinion  was  correct  with  regard 
10  England  ;  for,  wherever  I  looked  at  the  coiin- 
Iry  through  which  I  passed,  I  beheld  the  uatunil 
beaot)'  altered  by  the  art  of  man.  He  who  is 
wiiUful  of  beholding  the  works  of  the  Creator 
iu  all  their  solemn  ma^m6ceii(.*e,  should  visit  the 
nioDRtiune  and  savannahs  of  CoUiuibia. 
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When  we  stopped  at  an  inn  to  refresh,  or 
lodge  for  the  night,  the  extreme  neatness  and 
comfort  of  all  that  could  render  our  stay 
agreeable,  were,  to  me,  remarkable.  The  civility 
of  the  host  and  hostess,  the  activity  and  intelli- 
gence of  the  servants,  delighted  me :  this  at  once 
shewed  that  I  was  in  a  land  of  freedom,  where 
the  exciting  hope  of  gain  stimulates  men  and 
women  to  exertion  ten  times  more  arduous  than 
the  fear  of  the  scourge  of  slavery.  In  the  West 
Indies  there  are  not  many  inns  and  taverns,  and 
fewer  good  ones:  there,  as  well  as  in  private 
houses,  the  black  and  brown  domestics  move 
about  as  little  as  they  can  help.  Every  trifling 
office  you  want  a  West  Indian  servant  to  perform, 
must  be  repeatedly,  and  often  peremptorily  or- 
dered, before  it  is  done — if  it  ever  be  done :  here, 
the  waiters,  and  well-called  servants  of  all-work, 
seemed  to  anticipate  your  wants,  and,  before  yon 
can  ask  for  a  thing,  it  is  at  your  command.  In 
the  West  Indies,  a  servant  drawls  about  the 
house  as  though  locomotion  is  painful  to  him; 
while  the  English  domestic  talks,  acts,  and  mns, 
as  though  he  were  doing  it  for  a  wager  against 
time.  The  free  servant  of  Great  Britain  works 
five  times  as  hard  as  the  slave  of  the  West  Indies ; 
for  the  energies  of  the  latter  are  weighed  down 
by  bondage.     I  am  aware  some  will  say  that  the 
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I  imjolence  oF  tbe  slave  is  catued  by  the  diiuate ; 
yet,  liow  is  the  following  fact  to  be  accouiited 
for — viz.  at  a  ne|^ro  ball,  the  sable  dancers  use 
tlirice  as  much  exertion,  and  continue  thrice  ae 
long,  as  any  set  of  dancers  in  England  ?  Nolwith- 
sUading  tbe  oppressive  heat  of  the  climate,  a 
ae^o  sportsman,  vrhcn  engaged  in  a  pcde^ilriau 
hoot  in  Trinidad,  uses  violent  efforts  from  which 
ail  English  fox-hunter  would  shrink.  Tbe  fact 
is.  our  bondsman,  unless  it  is  for  himself,  works 
like  a  slave — that  is  lo  say,  most  indolently :  when 
he  diverts  himself,  be  feels,  for  the  moment,  that 
he  is  free.  By  looking  at  llie  very  slave's  walk, 
one  acquainted  witb  ihem  knows  if  they  are  walk- 
iug  on  their  master's  business,  or  their  own. 

As  ibe  post-chuisc  drew  near  the  capital,  I 
wai  confused  at  meeting  an  immense  crowd  of 
tehiclcs  of  all  descriptions, — from  tbe  liglit  tan- 
dem, with  its  slender  bloods,  lo  the  ponderous 
traggon,  with  its  loug  train  of  burly  cattle ;  trova 
■1»  splendid  carriage  of  ihe  nobleman,  to  tbe 
liigh-piled  cart  of  the  farmer.  As  we  entered 
tilt  town,  I  was  absolutely  rendered  giddy  by 
tiiK  opulence  and  grandeur  of  tbe  shops,  the 
llironging  of  the  population,  and  the  deafen- 
ing noi»e;  while  the  smoky  atmosphere,  unlike 
(ogbt  1  ever   before  beheld,  weighed  down  my 
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On  entering  London,  I  took  leave  of  all  my 
fellow-passengers  with  mutual  good  wishes,  sare 
Dr.  Grey.  He  invited  me  to  remain  with  htm  a 
few  days  at  the  Tavistock  Hotel,  Covent  Garden, 
until,  by  the  advice  of  himself,  and  such  firiends 
as  my  letters  of  introduction  could  procure  me, 
I  should  resolve  where  to  fix  my  residence  during 
the  time  I  was  obtaining  my  medical  education. 

The  doctor  had  not  been  in  London  two  days 
before  he  met  with  an  old  fellow-student  and 
correspondent,  named  Molesworth,  who  was  in 
extensive  practice  as  a  physician  in  the  west  end 
of  the  town.  He  had  been  the  preceptor  to  several 
medical  students  from  the  West  Indies,  and, 
many  years  since,  knew  my  father.  After  in- 
troducing me  to  him.  Dr.  Grey  proposed  to 
place  me  under  the  tutelage  of  his  old  fellow- 
student;  to  which  Dr.  Molesworth  made  no 
objection.  We  agreed  that  I  should  become  a 
resident  in  the  doctor's  house  during  the  prose- 
cution of  my  studies ;  and  I  arranged  to  pay  him 
150/.  per  annum  for  my  board  and  lodging. 
He  promised  to  assist  me  in  my  studies,  to  take 
me  with  him  occasionally  when  he  visited  his 
patients,  and  allow  me  the  use  of  his  valuable 
medical  library. 

The  next  day  I  removed  from  the  Tavistock 
Hotel  to  the  doctor's  house  in  Bedford  Square :  I 
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wnt  to  the  West  India  Docks  and  obtained  my 
Inggi^e,  and  found  myself  comfortnbly  located 
with  Dr.  Moleswortli,  an  excellent  iihyaician, 
but  an  avaricione  man. 

After  tills,  Dr.  Grey  set  out  to  all  the  medical 
I  iprings  and  baths  in  Htigland,  to  clear  his  inward 
I  >dJ  outward  man  from  the  accumulated  maladies 
I  obtained  during  thirty  years'  residence   between 
I  die  tropic*, —  a  usual  practice  with  old   retired 
1  West  Indians.     At  Cheltenliam,  the  doctor  fell 
I  lore  with,  and   married,  one  of  the  water- 
nymphs  of  the  place :  she  had  long  been  looking 
for  a  suitable  match.     Tlie  lady  verified  the  old 
proverb  about  the  "  gray  mare,"  &c.     This  was 
not  10  be  wondered  at:  at  the  time  when  the 
doctor  wanted  an  old  nurse  he  married  a  young 
wife.     A  year  after  his  marriage  he  died,  and 
she  inherited    his    hard-accumulated   property : 
three  months  after,    the   lady  married   Ensign 
O'Donnehoo,  of  some  marching  regiment. 

As  few  or  no  West  Indians  have  ever  given 
Ml  account  of  England,  I  will,  for  the  informa- 
tioDot'siicb  of  my  fellow-colonists  as  Iiave  never 
crossed  the  Atlantic,  subjoin  my  recollection  of 
diu  impression?  which  England  in  general,  and 
I^oiidon  in  particular,  made  on  me.  I  wish  not 
lo  aUrm  my  Creole  readers  by  heading  the 
following  desultory  paragraphs,  '  7'Iie  Domestic 
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Manners  of  the  English ; '  I  would  rather  they 
should  consider  it  as 


A  Creole's  Notions  op  ^  Home.' 

Amongst  the  first  things  which  struck  me  in 
England,  was  the  brief  speech  and  rapid  pro- 
nunciation of  all  orders  of  people,  save  those  who 
are,  or  affect  to  be,  taught  the  haut-ton.  It  would 
not  please  the  Bond  Street  loungers,  or  the 
dancers  at  Almack's,  to  be  told  that,  when  they 
lengthen  their  words,  and  speak  in  that  drawling 
tone  which  is,  or  at  least  was,  fashionable  when  I 
was  in  London,  they  merely  imitate  the  lower 
orders  of  people  in  the  Caribbean  Islands ;  yet 
such  is  the  fact. 

Let  two  Creoles,  of  the  humbler  classes  of 
society,  meet  in  the  West  Indies,  and  something 
like  the  following  dialogue  ensues.  Each  word 
is  lengthened  as  though  the  parties  spoke  by 
musical  notes,  and  each  syllable  were  a  breve. 

**  How  you  do,  my  body?" 

•*  Pretty  well,  thank  you.  old  fellow ;  how 
yourself?" 

"  Well,  thank  you ;  how  your  family  do?" 

**  All  quite  well — only  Samuel,  Daniel,  Jona- 
than, and  Jacob,  have  the  fever  every  night; 
but  their  health  is  good,  for  all  that." 
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**  Thank  you ;    but  how  is  your  negro   boy, 
that  haye  maF  dTestomac?'* 

"  He  is  dead,  thank  you,  body.** 
And  so  they  continue  the  conversation   for 
about  twenty  minutes.     But  in  London,  two  per- 
mus  of  the  lower  order  of  society  meet :   each 
nods  to  the  other  when  they  are  about  eight 
yards  off;    one  says,   "  How  do?"   tlie   other 
does  not  reply,  but  says,  "  How  do  you  do?" 
By  this  time  a  few  rapid  steps  brings  them  to- 
gether (for  all  in  Loildon  walk  as  though  they 
did  it  for  a  wager) :  one  says,  "  Fine  weather ; " 
the  other  replies,   "  Yes;    only  a  little  foggy, 
rainy,  and  cold/'     By  this  time  the  parties  have 
passed  each  other,  and  each  turns  his  head  round, 
^  that  his  chin  rests  on  his  shoulder,  to  continue 
the  peripatetic  discourse ;  yet  disdaining  to  lose 
time  by  stopping  —  like  two  vessels  passing  each 
other  on  opposite  tacks,  and  asking  their  respec- 
tive longitudes,   without   heaving    to.      "  Any 
aews?"  says  one;  "  Nothing  strange/'  says  the 
other;    **  Good-bye,"  calls  oue;    '*  Good-day," 
replies  the  other.     Both  nod  like  Chinese  man- 
darins ;  at  the  same  time,  they  look  one  way  and 
walk  the  other,  until  each  runs  against  another 
paiisenger  in  the  crowded  street. 

Should  a  West  Indian  ask  his  way  to  Com- 
hiU  of  a  passenger  in  London,  he  gets  for  answer, 
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^'  Tarn  to  your  right,  and  then  take  the  second 
to  yoor  left ;  take  the  third  to  the  left,  and  follow 
your  nose  along  Fleet  Street,  and  any  fool  will 
shew  you  the  way." 

This  is  said  so  quickly  that  the  informant 
leaves  the  stranger  to  doubt  if  he  oaght  to  turn  at 
first  to  the  right  or  to  the  left.  But  let  an  Eng- 
lishman ask  his  way  in  the  West  Indies,  and  the 
following  dialogue  is  likely  to  ensue. 

**  Can  you  tell  me  the  way  to  Mr.  Muscova- 
doe's  estate?" 

"  What,  sir !  don't  you  know  the  way  to  Mr. 
Muscovadoe's  ?  " 

"  No ;  or  I  would  not  ask  it." 

"  You  must  really  be  a  stranger." 

'*  I  am  a  stranger ;  but  will  you  please  to 
direct  me?" 

"  Why,  let  me  see  —  do  you  know  the  Dry 
River?" 

'*  Yes,  I  do." 

"  Well,  it's  not  there."  After  a  pause,  your 
guide  adds,  "  But  you'll  cross  it,  hearee  (do  you 
hear)  ?  and  when  you  get  to  Cane  Garden,  you'll 
strike  across  the  pasture,  till  you  come  chock 
against  the  fence ;  then  keep  up  to  windward,* 

*  Eastward  and  westward  is  called  windward  and  leeward,  on 
account  of  the  trade-winds.  Creoles  are  reoiarkably  fond  of  mari- 
time phrases. 
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till  jou  meet  np  with  the  bottom  of  the  valley ; 
joa'U  then  cross  the  gully,  and,  when  yon  get  to 
the  cock-pit,  any  nigger  will  shew  you  Mr.  Mus- 
coTadoe's  estate." 

The  fact  is,  he  first  ascertains  that  you  are  a 
stranger,  and  then  gives  you  such  directions  as 
none  bat  a  native  can  comprehend. 

In  the  West  Indies,  most  persons  shew  a 
desire  to  know  how  their  neighboars  get  on ; 
in  England,  people  are  too  much  occupied  with 
their  own  business  to  think  about  that  of  another. 
This  may  be  attributed  to  the  small  communities 
in  the  colonies,  and  the  vast  population  of  the 
mother  country  :  yet,  with  all  allowance  for  these, 
the  coldness  of  Englishmen  respecting  the  con- 
cerns of  their  neighbours  struck  me  as  a  remark- 
ably general  trait.  A  friend  of  mine,  a  retired 
West  Indian,  who  lived  some  years  at  the  Hum- 
mums,  Covent  Garden,  told  me  an  anecdote, 
which  strongly  coincided  with  my  conclusion. 
It  ran  thus :  — 

Two  gentlemen  were  in  the  habit,  for  some 
years,  of  dining  in  adjoining  boxes  at  that  tavern. 
After  three  years,  by  dint  of  rubbing  their  elbows 
against  each  other,  they  became  so  intimate  as 
to  nod,  as  they  passed  to  go  into  their  respective 
boxes.  At  the  end  of  five  years,  they  used  to 
exchange  brief  **  how  d'ye  do's?"  but,  although 
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they,  every  day  for  seven  years,  dined  at  the 
same  hour  next  to  each  other,  they  were  never 
known  to  dine  together,  nor  were  ever  seen  to 
shake  hands.  How  different  is  this  from  the 
continual  shaking  of  hands  in  the  West  Indies ! 

The  following  fact  I  can  speak  of  from  my 
own  knowledge.  I  once,  in  company  with  Dr. 
Molesworthy  visited  an  old  gentleman  who  lived 
in  Bloomsbury  Square :  he  sent  for  the  doctor 
to  consult  him,  he  being  slightly  indisposed. 
The  doctor,  among  other  questions,  asked  how 
he  slept  the  preceding  night.  "  Very  badly," 
was  the  reply.  ^*  I  was  kept  awake  by  a  racket 
in  the  next  house.  I  don't  know  the  cause  of 
this  merry-making  of  my  neighbour;  I  never 
knew  the  family  to  have  any  noisy  party  at  their 
house  before." 

Now,  the  fact  was  this :  the  old  gentleman 
had  lived  for  thirty  years  beside  his  neighbour 
without  being  intimate  with  him  or  bis  family ; 
and  the  merry-making  which  kept  him  awake 
was  caused  by  the  marriage  of  his  next-door 
neighbour's  only  daughter. 

In  the  West  Indies,  I  often  read  of  Old  Eng- 
lish hospitality :  I  suppose  this  term  meant  the 
hospitality  of  England  in  days  of  old,  for  the 
English  of  the  present  time  do  not  seem  to  un- 
derstand the  meaning  of  the  word.     I  certainly 
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did  meet  with  some  hospitality  in  London,  but 

it  was  in  the  apartments  of  retired  West  Indians. 

These  were  generally  located  in  and  about  Sloane 

Street;  they  generally  live  in  pairs,  unless  the 

parties  have  families.     I  always  knew  where  to 

fiid  them  by  these  signs: — They  generally  have 

a  pair  of  green  parrots  hanging  out  of  the  parlour 

inndow,  and  a  monkey  chained  down  the  area ; 

have  the  doors  and  windows  carefully  lined  with 

listy  and  a  black  porter  or  lackey  to  open  the 

door.     When  introduced  to  them,  I  found  in  the 

room  of  audience  a  sideboard,  laid  out  in  the 

^^est  Indian  style, — with  much  glass,  and  little 

plate ;  large  glass  candle-shades,  a  huge  sangaree* 

bowl,  with  an  open  bottle  or  two  of  madeira — 

for,  in  general.  West  Indians  do  not  decant  their 

wine.    One  or  both  of  the  hosts  lay  swinging  in 

a  cotton  hammock,   from  which  they  scarcely 

rose  to  receive  their  visitors,  who  were  desired 

to   help  themselves,   or  to  call   for  what  they 

wanted. 

If  two  persons  in  the  West  Indies  live  on 
terms  of  intimacy,  the  parties  never  think  of 
giving  each  other  an  invitation  to  dinner,  unless 
the  inviter  entertains  a  party,  as  an  invitation 
would  be  thought  too  formal.  A  friend  is  ex- 
pected to  drop  in  at  meal-times^  and  partake  of 
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what  is  going  on ;  to  announce  bis  intention  of 
taking  coffee  or  soup  with  his  friend, — that  is  to 
say,  coming  to  break&st  or  dinner  with  him : 
this  he  does  with  as  little  ceremony  as  he  asks 
for  a  pinch  of  snuff.  All  this  is  necessarily  dif- 
ferent in  England :  none  there  thinks  of  inviting 
himself  to  take  coffee  or  soup  with  any  one; 
and,  as  to  an  invitation,  he  who  visits  a  friend 
in  England  on  the  strength  of  one  of  them,  will 
find  the  party  too  formal  to  be  hospitable. 

One  practice  at  dinner  in  England  I  mast 
protest  against :  an  invited  guest  is  not  allowed 
to  do  as  he  pleases.  I  felt  this  as  a  great  annoy- 
ance, after  being  used  to  the  free-and-easy  tables 
of  the  Caribbean  Islands.  At  every  formal  party 
I  was  at  in  London,  I  was  pestered  beyond  my 
patience  to  partake  of  things  which  were  my 
aversion,  after  having  satisfied  my  appetite  with 
viands  that  I  liked.  The  worst  of  all  this  was, 
that,  while  the  host  and  his  family  were  per- 
secuting me,  in  order  to  make  me  cram  as  much 
into  my  stomach  as  though  it  were  a  cotton-pack, 
the  parties  absolutely  conceived  they  were  ex- 
ercising politeness  and  hospitality. 

Nothing  astonished  me  in  England  more  than 
the  frequency  of  the  repasts.  In  the  West  In- 
dies two  meals  in  twenty-four  hours  is  all  we 
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tJiink  of;  in  England  they  consume  four  solid 
repasts  per  day,  and  a  good  supper  at  night. 

XotTTj'flistanding  our  abundance  of  turtle ;  the 
endless  variety  and  delicacy  of  fish ;  the  venison- 
!ike  taste  of  our  lean,  but  delicious  mutton ;  the 
abundance  and  good  quality   of  poultry  in  the 
colonies,— yet  the  materiel  of  the  kitchen  in  Eng- 
land is  infinitely  superior  to  that  of  a  West  Indian 
"  cook-room :"   but  I  think  the  cookery  of  the 
West  Indies  much  superior  to  that  of  England. 
I  have  dined  in  houses  that   sported   first-rate 
French  artists,  but  thought  their  compounds  be- 
yond comparison  inferior  to  those  of  the  black 
and  brown  cooks  of  the  West,  whose  culinary 
.^vstem  is  a  kind  of  composite  order  between  the 
¥M  Doric  dishes  of  the  British,  and  the  Co- 
riothian  cookery  of  their  Gallic  neighbours. 

The  few  words  employed  in  business  in  Eng- 
land is  astonishing.     In  London,  two  merchants 
will  negotiate  the  sale  of  a  West  Indiaman,  with 
her  whole  cargo,  in  less  time  and  with  fewer 
words  than  a   storekeeper   on  our  side  of  the 
Atlantic  would  take  to  sell  a  demijean  of  rum. 
This  brevity  is  so  remarkable,  that  mercantile 
business  is  more  rapidly  transacted  in  England 
than  in  any  other  country  on  earth.    A  mer- 
chant    in    one    of  the  Antilles    wrote    a    most 
elaborate  and  -*  lengthy"    epistle  to  a  London 
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bouse,  and  received  for  answer  a  letter  rum 
thos:  — 


"  White   shorter  letters,    and    draff 

your  money.  ■ 

"  Vuur  obedient,"  JfcJ 


When  a  West  Indian  wishes  to  express 
any  business  is  set  about,  he  eays  it  is  on 
carpet ;  an  Englishman  says  it  is  on  the  a 
The  latter  certainly  uses  all  bis  energies  to  si 
while  the  iron  is  hot. 

This  brevity  in  transacting  business  is  cai 
into  English  courts  of  law.  When  a  wi| 
colotiial  lawyer  is  retained,  it  is  expected,  whe 
the  cause  id  which  he  is  engaged  will  admit 
speech  or  not,  that  he  will  make  one,  to  i 
that  he  meiits  his  fee,  to  gratify  his  client, 
to  amuse  the  party-coloured  auditors  whc 
ways  loiter  about  a  West  Indian  court  of 
who  are  as  fond  of  hearing  suits  determine 
were  the  Athenians  of  old.  With  the  perri 
pated  fellows  of  Westminster  Hall  the  cai 
ditferent:  when  nothing  need  be  said,  or  not 
can  be  said,  the  English  lawyer  wisely  hold 
tongue.  Eloquence  in  Westminster  Hall  mi 
used  to  support  argument,  hut  tlie  judges  I 
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irouid  frowQ  most  awfully  on  uny  one  who  should 
pnsame  to  use  oratory  for  tlie  mere  purpose  of 
earning  liis  fee,  or  of  aoiuuug  the  bystanders. 

The  apparent  want  of  charity  in  the  people 
of  England  often  sIiocki.-d  me.  In  the  West 
Iniiles,  it  rarely  happens  thnt  any  one  complains 
of  hunger;  when  it  does,  the  wants  of  the  un- 
fbrtuunte  are  promptly  supplied.  If  application 
be  made  to  the  house  of  the  opulent  for  succour, 
tlie  distressed  man  is  sent  iiito  the  kitchen,  or  a 
tiiiall  table  is  laid  out  for  him  in  an  out-ho»<ie ; 
if  the  party  appealed  to  be  of  tbe  humble  order  of 
lociety,  he  is  generally  asked  into  the  hall,*  and 
mch  proyi^on  aa  the  house  affords  is  given  to 
bim. 

Often  have  I  witnessed  acta  of  benevolence 
from  persona  in  the  colonies,  who  have  a  mul- 
tilode  of  sins  for  their  charity  to  cover.  Many  a 
wretched  white  man,  when  attacked  at  one  and 
the  same  time  by  jtoverly  and  tbe  yellow  fever, 
has  been  succoured  by  poor  mulatto  women  of 
the  most  unfortmiate  and  degraded  description; 
m&ny  s  houseless  white  has  been  nursed  into 
health  by  those  women,  or  decently  buried  by 
them,  although  tbe  names  even  of  llie  parties 

•  la  tla  W«i  laiif.  tbe  lidl  i«  ilia  mnin  room  of  ihe  Uaaae ; 
n,*tiaiiji  eiUnl  to  Englaoil,  iha  piirluur.  In  Lonilon,  tim  word 
u  fmtnitj  iiipliMl  l«  (h«  vadbule. 
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in  whose  behalf  their  humanity  has  been  exerted 
were  unknown  to  them.  It  is  remarkable  that 
this  has  been  the  common  practice  of  poor  mu- 
latto women  since  the  earliest  days  of  colonisa- 
tion in  this  part  of  the  world,  as  we  learn  from 
the  oldest  Spanish  historians  of  these  blands. 
In  the  Antilles,  even  the  poor  slave  allows  no 
child  of  want  to  solicit  in  vain,  while  he  has 
the  power  of  relieving  him.  Often  have  I  seen 
sailors  who  had  lost  their  way  up  a  West  India 
colony,  or  who  had  been  turned  adrift  for 
misconduct — often  have  I  seen  such  feeding  out 
of  the  calabash  of  the  poor  negroes. 

When  white  men  become  incorrigibly  bad, 
and  are  deserted  by  all,  they  skulk  about  the 
negro  village  of  a  plantation,  and  are  maintained 
by  the  slaves. 

Having  witnessed  the  above  general  bene- 
volence of  the  Caribbean  Islands,  I  was  fre- 
quently shocked  in  England  at  beholding  the 
indigent  solicit  in  vain  the  cold  hand  of  charity. 
Much  of  this  apparent  hardness  of  heart  is, 
doubtless,  owing  to  the  poor-laws,  and  to  the 
number  of  impostors  which  a  dense  population 
always  possesses,  who  are  ready  to  abuse  and 
deceive  benevolence ;  yet,  amongst  the  many 
fortunes  that  were  wrecked  during  my  too  brief 
sojourn  in  England,  I  never  heard  of  one  that 


THB  ADTBNTUBE6  OP  A  CREOLB. 


]9 


was  ruined  by  charity.  I  know  that  political 
economy  condemns  the  giving  of  alms  and  reliev- 
ing of  wants,  as  injurious  to  society  ;  but,  thank 
God !  I  am  not  a  political  economist. 

I  more  than  once  witnessed  a  greasy  well- 
fed  magistrate  bully  and  abuse  a  parcel  of  house- 
less wretches,  who  had  violated  the  vagrant-law ; 
IB  other  words,  had  committed  the  sin  of  being 
miserably  poor.  I  felt  as  pleased  with  the  well- 
fed  reprover  of  poverty  as  I  suppose  an  English- 
man would  feel,  on  his  first  arrival  in  the  colo- 
nies, at  beholding  a  negro-driver,  with  his  cart- 
whip,  persuading  a  slave  to  work  faster  by 
means  of  the  argumentum  a  posteriori. 

That  the  English  are  not  wanting  in  public 
charity  appears  by  the  fact  of  the  existence  of 
an  immense  number  of  noble  public  institutions, 
in  which  all  kinds  of  calamities  are  relieved, 
and  to  where  the  unfortunate  of  all  descriptions 
can  retire.  The  hospitals  of  London  bear  glo- 
rious testimony  of  national  benevolence,  and, 
I  hope,  call  down  blessings  on  that  '*  province 
covered  with  houses.*' 

Often,  when  viewing  those  magnificent  re- 
ceptacles for  the  maimed  and  worn-out  defenders 
of  their  country  at  Greenwich  and  Chelsea,  I 
felt  the  justness  of  the  observation  of  a  foreigner, 
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who,  alluding  to  the  wretched-looking  palace 
at  St.  James's,  and  the  splendour  of  the  hos- 
pitals for  decayed  seamen  and  soldiers,  said, 
that  the  English  lodge  their  kings-  in  a  hospital, 
and  their  be^ars  in  palaces. 

The  women  in  England  are,  in  general,  beau- 
tiful. The  great  advantages  they  possess  oyer 
the  fair  of  the  Antilles  is  in  haying  countenanced 
more  expressive  and  animated,  and  complexions 
more  beautifully  variegated.  Nothing  can  exceed 
the  transparent  skin  of  the  women  of  England ; 
and  the  mingled  white  and  red  shewing  through 
it,  like  the  delicate  tints  of  well-painted  por- 
celain appearing  through  the  gla^  which  art 
gives  it,  while  the  blue  veins  being  visible,  ren- 
der the  whole  so  lovely,  that  it  can  be  compared 
to  nothing  so  aptly  as  the  fleecy  pods  of  new- 
opened  cotton,  wet  with  the  sparkling  dews  of 
morning. 

The  complexions  of  Creole  ladies,  of  unmixed 
European  descent,  are  fair  as  lilies ;  but  the  rose 
is  seldom  reflected  on  their  countenances.  Their 
lips  are  well  formed,  but  want  the  ruby  die  of 
fair  Englishwomen.  Their  lack  of  expression  and 
animation  is  owing,  doubtless,  to  their  sedentary 
habits  and  retired  manners:  that  the  climate 
alone  cannot  account  for.     This  is  proved  by 
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the  fiicty  tliat  no  women  on  earth  have  more 
animated  and  expressive  visages  than  women 
of  colour. 

The  women  of  the  Caribbean  Isles  do  not, 
in  general,  carry  the  folly  of  tight -lacing  to 
the  pitch  that  it  is  enforced  in  England ;  hence, 
their  toumure  is  often  better,  and  consumptions 
lees  common  among  them.  I  know,  a  waist 
pinched  in  like  an  hour-glass  is,  in  England, 
thought  a  beauty ;  so  is  a  crippled  foot  in  China, 
a  flattened  forehead  amongst  the  Cariabs,  and 
a  tattooed  fitce  amongst  most  savages. 

The  Creator  made  women  of  the  most  lovely 
form:  what  a  mixture  of  folly  and  presumption 
it  is  to  attempt  to  alter  that  which  came  perfect 
from  HiB  bands! 

The  eyes  of  the  hir  Creoles  are  fully  as  beau* 
tifol  as  those  of  Englishwomen :  the  former  are 
languishing  and  indicative  of  benevolence ;  the 
latter,  animated,  lively,  and  expressive  of  every 
emotion  of  their  active  minds. 

The  women  of  England — and,  from  what 
I  have  seen,  those  of  France — may  learn  one 
thing  of  Creoles:  that  is,  to  walk.  The  French 
ladies  trip  as  though  they  walked  on  sharp  pebbles; 
the  English  fair  marches  with  the  long  pace  of 
a  light-in&ntry  man;  the  Creoles  walk  grace- 
fidly. 
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war,  tfaao  in  raising  palaces,  public  offices,  and 
churches. 

I  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  my  emotion 
the  first  lime  I  saw  a  play  in  London.  True  it  is, 
I  had  witnessed  a  dramatic  representation,  or 
misrepresentation,  in  the  West  Indies ;  bat  these 
were  amateur  performances.  Some  of  the  ama- 
teurs possessed  abilities ;  but  ridicule  was  thrown 
on  the  whole  attempt  by  the  ladies'  characters 
being  acted  by  young  men.  Let  the  reader,  if 
he  can,  conceive  a  tall  youth  of  twenty,  play- 
ing Lady  Randolph  ('  Douglas,'  by  the  by,  ia  a 
favourite  amongst  amateurs) !  The  young  man 
will  not  consent  to  lose  his  whiskers  :  he  there- 
fore endeavours  to  conceal  them  under  the  lap- 
pets of  his  cap ;  and,  ever  and  anon,  as  he  tains 
bis  head,  his  "  favourites"  peep  out.  Conceive 
a  person  so  situated  acting  the  part  oi  Lady  Ran- 
dolph, and,  with  a  full  tenor  voice,  address  Anna 
(represented  by  a  tall,  dunning  clerk),  and  saying 
to  the  said  Anna, — 

"  I  found  myself 

As  women  wish  to  be  who  love  their  lords." 

or  let  the  reader  suppose  be  witnesses  the  esbi- 
bition  of  Ot  way's  'Orphan,'  the  part  of  the  tender 
Monimia  enacted  by  a  short,  equal  lad,  witb  a 
woolly  bead,  a  mask  of  paint  over  his  dark  fece, 
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and  8  fMur  of  lai^e  ear-rmgs  suspended  by  tbread 
from  his  nnbored  ears;  suppose  such  a  youdi, 
wishing  to  be  pathetic,  exclaimiBg,  with  the  voice 
of  a  bull-calf, — 

^  Why  was  I  born  with  all  my  sex's  softness  ?" 

I^  the  gentle  or  simple  reader  suppose  all 
this,  and  he  will  form  a  faint  conception  of  a 
West  India  dramatic  ezhibitiony  and  hare  a 
fiunter  idea  what  my  feelings  were  at  beholding 
the  supernatural  or  preternatural '  Macbeth '  of 
Shakespeare,  while  Kemble  and  his  still  more 
iUustrions  sister,  played  the  principal  characters. 

Unused  as  I  was  to  theatrical  display,  the 
accuracy  of  the  scenery,  the  shadowy  way  in 
which  the  witches  performed  their  incantations, 
and  the  picturesque  appearance  of  the  plaided 
warriors,  delighted  me.  But  when  I  heard 
Macbeth  deliver  the  immortal  air-drawn  dagger 
s<^oquy ;  when  I  saw  his  daring  lady  tempting 
him  to  blood,  like,  an  incarnate  fiend ;  when  I 
witnessed  the  confusion  of  the  guilty  pair  after 
the  murder  of  their  sovereign ;  and,  above  all, 
when  I  beheld  the  conscience  -  haunted  sleep- 
walker, endeavouring  to  wash  from  her  hands  the 
"damned  spot," — I  quailed  with  horror,  and  yet, 
^  the  same  time,  &lt  intense  delight.    This  is  a 
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paradox  which  I  fihallndt  attempt  to  Idolve :  the 
pleasure  resulting  firom  beholding  a;  sdhlttjoie-  tra- 
gedy, well  acted,  has  6ft^n  be^u  attemptal  to  be 
explained,  but  without  success.  ' ' 

I  must  add/  that  the  after-piece  afipeat^  to 
please  *'  the  million/'  better  than  the  inaMerpiece 
of  Shakespeare,  supported  by  the  talent  of  Ad- 
dons and  Kerable ;  for  the  latter  wa^  stistained 
by  greater  performers,  vix.  a  stud  of  hots^. 

I  had  read,  both  in  the  West  Indies  and  in 
England,  of  the  open  immorality  practised  in  the 
colonies.  The  censures,  although  k  Htfle  over- 
drawn, were  true  in  the  main;  bttt,  after 
perusing  them,  in  the  simplicity  of  my  heart 
I  conceived  that  the  morals  of  England  were 
pure  as  the  unsunUed  snow  of  the  clitnati^.  This 
error  was  removed  on  my  entering  the  saloon  of 
a  London  theatre.  I  will  yenture  to  say,  that 
the  profligacy  I  there  beheld  shocked  me  more 
than  any  Englishman  v^as  ever  shocked  by  con- 
templating any  scene  of  libertinism  in  oar  part 
of  the  world. 

Creoles  in  geineral  are  well  pleased  with 
themselves,  and  consequently  pleased  with  all 
around  them.  If  a  calamity  happen  to  him,  he 
persuades  himself  that  it  was  caused  by  no  fault 
of  his,  and  that  another  year  will  amend  the  mis- 
fortune.   The  next  year,  in  the  West  Indies,  has 
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becoute  proverbial ;  the  next  year  is  to  redress 
all  grievances,  and  to  compensate  for  all  losses  : 
hit  tke  ^^  nest  year  "  of  the  erede,  like  the  '^  to- 
morrow "  of  the  debtor,  never  arrives.  The  fact 
is,  hope  is  the  consc^ion  of  mankind  in  general, 
bat  it  is  often  the  evil  genios  of  the  Creole.  He 
passively  hopes  ibr  the  best  at  the  time  he  should 
actively  prepare  for  the  worst.  Such  being  the 
fiuling  of  my  compatriots,  I  could  not  but  be 
forcibly  strmck  with  the  countless  number  of 
croakers  I  met  with  in  Eugland.  The  creole  air- 
casde  builder  is  less  prudent  than  the  Euglish 
gnnnbler,  but  not  a  whit  less  wise.  During  every 
war  lor  the  last  two  hundred  years,  our  West 
India  colonies  suffered  cruelly.  Provisions  were, 
at  tunes,  so  dear  in  the  colonies,  that  wheaten 
loaves  were  often  too  expensive  to  be  seen  on  the 
tables  of  the  most  opulent ;  and  the  mass  of  the 
people  were  obliged  to  live  on  the  crude  vege- 
tables of  tiie  islands.  But  the  Creoles  who  suf- 
fered such  privations  consoled  each  other  by 
flajing,  the  times  would  change,  and  that  flour 
would  be  at  two  dollars  a^barrel  **  next  year;" 
while,  at  the  same  time,  if  an  English  operative 
was  deprived  of  the  slightest  article  of  con- 
somption,  which  we  in  the  coloaies  consider  as 
luxoriesy  he  would  be  ready  to  rise  in  rebel- 
lioa  at  the  call  of  the  first  ^^  man  of  the  people  " 
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who  should  propose  to  attack  the  Tower  or 
plunder  the  Bank. 

The  disposition  to  grumblipg  is  not  confined 
to  the  lower  orders ;  but  the  pleasure  of  the  well- 
educated  croakers  in  England  omsists  in  pre- 
tending to  be  miserable,  and  in  the  amiidde 
endeavour  to  make  others  as  unhappy  as  thej 
wish  to  appear.  When  I  first  came  to  England, 
the  long  wars  afforded  sufficient  themes  for  croak- 
ing :  when  I  left  it,  the  well-informed  croakers 
were  predicting  all  sorts  of  misfortunes,  because 
many  persons  were  using  their  best  endeavoure 
to  educate  the  lower  classes  of  society.  They  pro- 
phesied that  national  schools  would  become  na- 
tional evils ;  that,  as  the  humble  ranks  of  societj 
became  well-informed|  they  would  become  dis- 
contented ;  that  all  people  would  cease  to  obey 
the  laws  when  all  could  read  them,  and  a  revolu- 
tion would  be  the  consequence.  I  regretted  to 
hear  this ;  because  I  came  from  ]daGes  where  the 
labouring  classes  are  illiterate,  and  I  have  beheld 
the  evils  resulting  from  the  want  of  letters  among 
the  cultivators  of  the  soil,  the  hewers  of  wood 
and  drawers  of  water. 

Those  who  fear  that  education  will  cause  a 
revolution,  know  nothing  of  history,  or  treat  it 
as  an  old  almanack.  Were  the  furious  outbreak- 
ings,  during  the  middle  ages  in  France,  which 
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woe  called  Jacqueries,  caused  by  the  diffusion  of 
useful  knowledge  ?  Were  the  riota  of  Wat  Tyler 
sad  Jack  Cade  brqpgl^  about  by  national  schools, 
or  the  want  of  them  ?  To  come  nearer  our  own 
times — was  the  frensy  of  the  Parisian  mobs, 
daring  the  Reign  of  Terror,  caused  by  its  members 
being  too  well  instructed  ?  No,  no ;  the  rising  of 
"  the  great  unwashed"  has  often  been  occasioned 
bjr  want  and  oppression — more  often  by  their 
ignorance,  being  misled  by  artful  demagogues: 
but  never  did  men  rise,  never  will  men  rise  in 
rerolt  because  the  schoolmaster  is  abroad: 
rebellion,  generally,  is  the  child  of  ignorance. 
The  insidious  harangue  of  the  fibctious  orator  is 
never  more  dangerous  than  when  addressed  to  an 
illiterate  mob. 

That  venerable  monarch,  George  III.,  wished 
Aat  every  one  of  his  subjects  had  a  Bible,  and 
were  able  to  read  it :  a  more  benevolent  wish  was 
aever  expressed  by  any  prince ;  a  wiser  saying 
was  never  recorded  of  any  king  since  the  days  of 
Solomon. 

One  of  the  many  things  which  astonished  me 
m  England,  was  the  want  of  geographical  inform-r 
ation  that  pervaded  all  ranks  of  society.  Great 
Britain  rules  one-fourth  of  the  globe  in  all  parts 
of  the  world ;  she  possesses  colonies ;  her  mer- 
chandise and  manufiEtctories  supply  every  mart; 
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her  ships  crowd  every  sea ;  her  travellers  pene- 
trate every  inhabited  and  uninhabited  coutitry  5 
and  yet  the  Engliish,  in  gener^d,  know  as  much 
of  geography  as  a  mole  knows  of  longitude. 
The  ignorance  I  complain  of  wad  often  taken 
advantage  of  by  the  writers  on  both  sides  of  th^ 
controversy,  during  the  long  agitation  of  the  ques- 
tion of  colonial  slavery. 

Some  years  since,  a  book  was  published,  pur- 
porting to  be  a  description  of  the  West  IndieSi 
which  placed  Trinidad  in  the  Ghilf  of  Mexico. 
This  geographical  blunder,  and  twenty  others 
equally  gross,  passed  unobserved,  although  the 
book  was  reviewed  by  most  of  the  principal  pe- 
riodicals of  the  day.  Repeatedly,  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  the  most  finished  orators  have 
talked  of  '*  the  Island  of  Demerara;"  and  I 
myself  heard  a  senator  of  some  celebrity  say, 
^'  he  hoped  to  see  the  day  when  the  negroes  in 
the  West  Indies  would  peaceably  enjoy  their  €W% 
firesides!*^  Talk  of  a  people  enjoying  their  fire* 
sides  in  a  climate  where,  in  the  month  of  January, 
the  mercury  stands  at  92^  in  the  shade !  there  is 
fever  in  the  very  thought.  I  could,  if  I  chose, 
.write  a  whole  volume  on  the  subject  of  the  ridi<* 
culous  geographical  blunders  which  I  heard  people 
in  England  make. 

Such  are  the  impressions  made  on  me  by 
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English  ,80ca^tj :  I  describe  them  with  some  dif- 
fidence^ because  I  know  from  experience  how 
easily  a  stranger  is  led  to  make  erroneous  con- 
d^sipas,  I, have  bft^n  laughed  at  the  ridiculous 
mistake^  .^I^at  tourists  have  made  in  the  West 
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Uavinq  taken  up  mucli  time  to  relate  wli 
thought  in  London,  it  ia  uow  time  to  tell  wl 
did. 

On  the  sailing  of  the  first  West  Indian  pa 
after  my  arrival,  I  wrote  to  my  brother  Rod 
hut  received  no  answer  by  the  return  of 
packet.  Months  elapsed,  and  no  reply  arri 
I  n'rote  again  and  again,  but  no  answer  ct 
At  length  I  thought  the  family  slighted  rae, 
I  wrote  no  more.  My  letters  were  intercept 
the  reader  ebull  be  informed,  in  due  time, 
this  occurred. 
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Every  quarter  I  received  a  brief  letter  from 
MeflBTS.  Keen  and  Leech,  enclosing  a  bill  of  ex- 
change for  (521.  10s.  on  Messrs.  Sucker  and  Sons, 
Feachorch  Street,  at  ninety  days'  sight,  which  was 
duly  honoured. 

I  became  a  pupil  of  Dr.  Molesworth,  attend- 
ing with  him  whenever  he  had  an  extraordinary 
case,  and  I  could  find  time.  Occasionally  I  took 
instmctions  from  his  apothecary  in  the  materia 
me£ea.  I  lost  no  time,  but  attended  Brooks's, 
Carpue's,  and  BelFs  lectures :  I  walked  the  Mid- 
dlesex Hospital,  and  became  dresser  to  one  of  the 
principal  surgeons ;  studied  chemistry  and  botany ; 
read  every  book  on  medicine  which  Dr.  Moles- 
worth  recommended.  My  knowledge  of  Latin 
and  French  served  me  much  in  this  respect.  In 
ihort,  I  displayed  assiduity  to  gain  a  knowledge 
of  my  profession  as  a  surgeon ;  for  the  gentlemen 
of  Warwick  Lane  refuse  to  grant  a  diploma  to 
any  one  who  has  not  washed  his  hands  in  the 
Gam  or  Isis.  However,  I  cared  little  about  this, 
because  I  intended  to  practise  in  the  West  Indies, 
where  the  obsolete  distinction  between  physician 
and  surgeon  is  little  attended  to :  both  branches 
there,  as  they  ought  to  be  every  where  else,  are 
practised  by  the  same  person. 

As  the  progress  I  made  in  my  medical  studies 
can  have  little  interest  to  the  general  reader,  I 
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will  [KISS  oTfir  them,  and  merely  state,  that 
application  was  noticed  aad  prabed  by  all  wl 
lectures  I  attended. 

Nothing  worth  relating  occurred  ontil  Ji 
ary  I8I5;  when,  during  one  miserahle  fc 
and  snowy  day,  -which  is  peculiarly  unplea 
to  a  native  of  ihe  torrid  zone,  I  went  into  a  1 
dresser's  shop  in  Warwick  Street,  Gulden  Squ 
to  get  my  liair  trimmed.  The  operator  an^ 
assistant  were  bolh  employed;  I  was,  there! 
obliged  to  wait  until  one  of  them  was  disenga 
The  barber  observing,  by  my  blowing  my  finj 
that  I  was  ilisagreeahly  affected  by  tlie  i 
a^ked  me  to  go  into  his  back  room,  where  t 
was  a  lire.  1  agreed  to  this  proposition, 
went  in,  touk  a  seat  before  the  grate,  and  wai 
myself,  until  the  hairdreeacr  despatched  hie 
tomers.  On  looking  round  me,  I  saw  on  a  i 
table  D,  body  of  the  most  beautiful  hair  I 
beheld.  It  was  of  a  ligbt-brown  colour,  i 
elfgantly  curled,  more  than  six  feet  in  Ur 
and  of  the  aioat  silky  texture  I  ever  tonched. 

The  mail  of  the  shop,  having  finished  witl 
other  customers,  came  to  nte.  He  waa  a  t 
daj»per  man,  with  a  deep  pock-marked  ooi 
aauce,  which  looked  as  tliough  it  had  I 
sculptured  with  a  rough  chisel  out  of  a  cu 
tallow  :  and  yet  his  pule  crumpet-looking  feat 
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hai  Has  tnite  of  :gcMb-mtare  and  inteUtganee  m 
piainijr  wrftten  on  thenx^  ibmtf  nngUDly  as  thoy 
were,  they  seemed  any  thing  bat  disagreeable. 
Bcdi^  goodf^htuBonr  oaa  tfaiH>w  a  pleasant  ex()re8- 
9HHX  intOlm  Bgly  visage. 

'  ^^ 'Yoa' seeing  WV  to  enjoy  the  4re ;  you  don't 
lifae;cold,^said'h^.   - 

I  rejplied,  that  a  dear  Cnesty  day  tfas  tolerable^ 
beeanse  V  eoidd  byaoe  myself  with  exercise ;  but 
dai  I  hated  the^  foggy  weather  of  his  dimate. 

**  PoFceite,  sir,  yon  area  foreigner  1" 

1'  ]foi«xaetly  2  I  am  a  West  Iiidian.'' 
'  ^  Bless -me^  rir!  you  are  a  West  kBdian,  and 
jtk  ymt  are  as  fiiir  as  any  Englishman !      I 
tliDtight'iyim  natives  of  the  West  Indies  were 
wteMt  (vMiIattoes)/' 

'  iMiilediaft  the  man^s  mistake;  which,  hoW'« 
tnkfj  4b  eoftunob  in  Eagland,  where  most  per^ 
0<ms  ^noeivettittlaltoes  the  pure  descendants  of 
niittes,  tetidersd  dark  by  being  bom  in  a  torrid 
cCmate.        -      ^ 

*' YobiWDoId  pirefer,  periiaps,  that  I  should 
toi  ^mn  hair  faerej  :to  ssttipg  in  the  cold  shop?  " 
"  :^  eoaaented'  to  this  suggestion;  utd,  with 
tlMides^Wdk'QremarkalHe  to  the  tradesmen  of 
Loadon^be.'tied.a  napkin  round  my  neck,  and 
SomfaMioed^reduGitigiitiy  superflnouB  hair. 
'  !^<j¥bBiidaB^-teT«<iyDnr  hair  cot  too  dose; 


36  WABNfiB  ABVNDBS.L  t 

I  would  advise  jou  agaisBt  that,  for  one  who 
poaeesses  so  Ane  a  head  of  flaxen  lodes/* 

I  told  him  to  operate  as  he  chose, 

'^  There,  sir,  joa  shew  yonr  good  seaae :  leave 
the  matter  to  me,  and  I'll  set  off  your  head  to 
the  hest  advantage.  A  young  man*s  prospects 
are  often  influenced  by  his  hairdresser:  aotbiiig 
conduces  so  much  to  improve  the  appearance  of 
a  youth,  as  having  his  locks  skilfiilly  trimmed; 
it  giyes  him  a  prepossessing  appearanoe,  which 
often  does  him  good  service.  A  handsome  look, 
sir,  is  often  more  valuable  to  a  young  gentleman 
than  half  a  fortune.  Having  the  head  well  trim- 
med  on  the  outside,  does  a  youth  8(MDetinieB 
more  service  than  having  it  well  lined  with 
brains.  I  see,  sir,  you  wince  as  the  cold  scissors 
touch  your  neck :  always  know  a  man  from  a 
warm  country  b]r  that,  sir.  There,  sir,  I  think 
that  will  do.  You  look  admirably,  although  I 
say  it  that  should  not  say  it,  inasmuch  as  I 
contributed  to  your  good  looks  with  my  owo 
bands  and  scissors.*' 

I  peeped  into  a  small  mirror,  and  expressed 
myself  satisfied,  for  the  man  had  really  performed 
his  operation  well  and  quickly.  I  gave  him  a 
shilling. 

*^  Here,  sir,  is  your  change,"  said  the  man  of 
the  scissors ;  and  he  tendered  nie  sixpence. 
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''  Never  miod  the  duinge/'  said  I. 

"  Bless  me!  I  woald  not  mind  it  were  you  a 
few  years  older ;  but,  sir,  sixpenoe  is  my  price, 
and  I  could  not  lliink  of  taking  more  of  a  youth 
than  I  charge  a  man.** 

Peroeiving  I  still  neglected  the  change,  he 
added,— 

**  Well,  sir,  as  you  choose ;  but  I'll  give  you 
a  piece  of  advice  which  will,  perhaps,  be  worth 
more  than  sixpence.  Never  offer  a  tradesman 
doable  what  he  asks,  because  he  pays  a  compli- 
meat  to  your  a{^)earance.  Excuse  me,  sir, — ^ha, 
ha,  ha!" 

I  thanked  the  man  for  his  advice,  which  was 
not  bad,  considering  I  paid  for  it.  The  loquacious 
barber  perceived  I  fixed  my  eyes  on  the  hair  I 
have  spoken  of:  he  said, — 

"  Fine  hair,  sir :  I  have  been  in  the  trade, 
man  and  boy,  thirty  years,  and  never  saw  any 
article  so  beautiful.  It  is  the  colour  of  your  hair, 
only  half-ardozen  shades  darker.  It  is  lovely, 
and  it  belonged  to  as  lovely  a  young  woman  as 
ever  I  saw.  She  is,  like  yourself,  from  foreign 
parts,  because  she  has  a  blackamoor  woman  as 
her  servant.  Poor  young  lady !  I  gave  her,  last 
week,  twice  as  much  as  it  was  worth  in  trade, 
because  she  appeared  in  distress:  she  took  the 
money  with  a  tear  in  her  eye,  which  she  tried  to 
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conceal.  I  got  anxious  to  find  oat  who  she  was, 
and  sent  my  boy,  Bill, — a  'cute  lad,  sir, — tofcUow 
her :  she  went  to  a  batcher  and  a  bakar,  ^riiere  she 
bought  some  provisioa,  which  her  tawny  servant 
carried.  Bill  then  followed  them  to '  a  bsck 
alley  in  Swallow  Street,  where  she  li^ea.  BiU 
asked  all  about  her,  and  found  she  is  the  wife  of 
a  poor  sick  officer,  and  mother  of  three  childnen. 
The  good  creature  sold  her  beautiful  hair  to  satisfy 
the  hanger  of  her  sick  husband,  and  fkmiriiing 
babes — God  bless  her !  Why^  lore  you,  sir,  yon 
have  a  tear  in  your  eye!  Yon  need  not  hidd 
it :  you  should  be  ashamed  of  selfish  tears,  bd* 
cause  they  are  unmanly ;  but  the  tears  that  ue 
shed  for  the  distress  of  anotherdo  tis  honour." 

"  Will  you  allow  your  boy,"  asked  I^  *«la 
shew  me  where  this  lady  lives?" 

**  That  I  will/'  replied  the  worthy  trimmer  of 
hair;  '^  and  the  more  willingly  beeause  I  believe 
your  visit  will  be  one  of  benevolence/* 

He  called  his  boy,  and  bid  him  shew  me  where 
the  distressed  family  resided.  He  took  Urn  aiide 
ere  we  left  the  shop,  and  I  heard  hfim  say  to  the 
boy  in  a  whisper,-^ 

**  Now,  Bill,  if  he  offers  yon  anj  thing^^on't- 
accept  it,  and  Fli  give  you  what  be  wants  you.  lo- 
take.'* 

I  took  leave  of  tht  kind  ba?b«r>  and  followed- 
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hu  kd  about  four  hinidreclTardff :  he  took  me  up 

1 -'i'T&n  x»'^  bonae/'  stid  tlie  hoj ;  ^*  yoa  will 
ioi.^e  fiuvily  in  the  garret." 
.  Up  I  went;  bkit,  befbre  I  got  to  the  first . 
fending-placev  I  pnosed  to  recollect  what  I  waa 
tbostis  Affected  bj-  the  story  told  by  the  barberi 
Iiwolved,  in  the  first  inpalse  of  niy  fedingSi  to 
rtliev9  the  distress  of  the  family.  I  possessed  the 
Qeaaa  of' doing  this,  haying  just  returned  from 
tkcity-witfa/my  quarte/s  allowance  in  ray  pocket. 
Bat»  woald  wsj  visit  be  well  taken  t  The  hnsband 
of  th^  lady  was  an  officer  ia-the  array,  and  might 
Fesent  that  as  an  insult  whieh  I  meant  as  an  act 
of  kindness*  I  recollected  that  the  husband  was 
aiek,  akid  I  vesolred  to  introduce  myself  as  a 
medical  student,  and  to  beg  permissiim  to  pre*^ 
seribe  fi>r  the  gentlemaa.  Approying  of  this 
thoogfat,;  Laseended,  and  koocked  at  the  door  of 
the  garret. 

^^  Game  in/'  said  a  fsont  voice. 

I  lifted  the  latch,  and  a  sight  struck  my  eyes 
wbicb' astonished  me^  : 

The  garret  had  no  covering  but  the  tiles  of 
the  hofise;  the  Ught  was  admitted  through  a 
aiagle  wjudow,  a  leaden  lattice,  trhich  held  green 
aod  knotted  panes  of  glass,  some  broken,  arid 
memUdiw&tiiipap^k    Tlusbii^  this^ window  was 
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seen  a  vast  maas  ofroofe  of  hoofles,  thickly  covered 
with  the  discoloared  snow  of  London ;  in  a  small 
grate  lingered  the  embers  of  a  nearly  extinct  fire : 
an  ancient  table,  with  two  old-&8hioned  diairs, 
were  the  only  artidea  of  fomhare  in  the  room. 
Against  one  of  the  rafters  hung  a  tarnished  and 
worn  uniform  of  a  lieutenant  of  infiintry ;  and 
beside  the  wall  was  a  letter-holder,  full  of  those 
vouchers  of  poTcrty,  pawnbrokers'  duplicates. 
In  one  comer  of  the  room  crouched  a  mulattoe, 
with  a  bhinket  OTcr  her :  she  seemed  to  tfy  in 
vain  to  keep  herself  warm.  As  I  entered,  she 
rose,  and  I  at  once  recognised  her  to  be  my  old 
friend,  Lucy.  On  a  flock-bed  in  a  comer  re- 
posed my  fellow -passei^er.  Rivers,  with  two 
children  by  his  side :  the  three  were  covered  by 
a  military  great  coat.  The  &ther  was  so  worn 
by  misery,  that,  had  I  not  known  Lucy,  I  should 
not  have  recognised  him ;  beside  his  bed  sat  his 
beautiful  wife — for  beautiful  she  was,  despite  her 
wretchedness.  Although  famine  bad  thrown  his 
pallid  hue  over  her  cheek,  she  supported  an  in- 
fant in  her  arms ;  her  dress  bore  marks  of  faded 
gentility.  Grim  poverty  seemed  to  pervade  the 
cold  room. 

'*  Massa  Warner!"  screamed  Lucy;  and, 
after  a  second,  the  distressed  couple  both  ex- 
claimed, **  Mr.  Arundelli" 
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I  koek  to  embrace  my  old  fiiend;  after 
whkA  I  exclaimed,  looking  round  me,  **  Good 
God !  Captain  Riyers ''  and  checked  myself. 

''  I  understand  you,  Mr.  Amndell — you  are 
abodced  at  our  wretehedness :  and,  truly,  these 
are  not  splendid  apartments  for  the  lieutenant 
in  his  majesty^s  army— the  heir-presumptive  of 
a  ki^  estate.;  nor  is  this  furniture  suitable  to 
ttie  rank  of  tbe  daughter  of  a  colonel.  But 
wliat  brought  you  here!  I  thought  indigenoe' 
concealed  me  from  all  my  acquaintance.^ 

I  staimoered  out  something,  not  very  coherent, 
about  my  coming  to  yisit  a  person  I  h^rd  was 
sick,  in  order  to  improve  my  medical  studies. 

"  Arundall,"  said  he,  grasping  my  hand, 
*'  you  are  a  worthy  young  man ;  but  be  advised 
bjr  me  —  never  attempt  a  falsehood.  Nay,  I 
meant  no  offence.  Never  attempt  dissimulation ; 
for,  practise  it  as  you  will,  your  countenance  is 
too  boneat  for  you  to  become  an  adept  in  it. 
So,  Amelia,  our  young  friend,  who  saved  our 
eldest  boy,  has  paid  us  a  visit  to  try  his  hand 
St  doctoring  on  me;  like  P.  P.  the  parish  clerk, 
to  bleed  adventures  he  not,  except  on  the  poor. 
Bat,  whatever  brought  you  here,  I  am  happy — 
most  happy — to  see  you." 

'*  Mr.  Waorner  could  have  no  other  motives 
in  visiting  us  but  those  of  kindness ;  he  is,  there* 
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fore,  welcome,"  said  the  lady,,  extending  her 
hand;  ^rhich  I  took«  ^*Her^  Robert;  here  ia 
your  old  acquaintance,  who  shot  Jumbee.  Nay, 
don't  cry  so,;  the  gentleman  is  a  friend*" 

But  the  poor  child  wept  on;  and  th^  other 
two  joined  him,  despite  tlu^ir,  mother*^  atten^t 
to  quiet  thenu  Their's  was  not  the  mere  wei^ 
ing  of  infancy ;  it  waa  the  wailing  of  fiunine» 
Each  cry  reyerberated  in  the  hearts  of  the  &ther 
and  mother*  Most  agonisii^  to  the  ears  of  the 
parents  are  the  cries  of  the  children  for  Ibod, 
when  the  latter  cann9t  satisfy  the  i^Tings  of 
their  offspring! 

**  How  are  you,  Lucy,?"  saad  J. 

**  Pretty  miserable^  Massa' Wamer  ;  hope  you 
are  the  same/' 

''  You  seem  weak,  Lucy.  I  hope  yon  ate 
not  sick  7" 

**  No,  massa ;  only  a  little  weak  and  cold^ 
This  country  cold  for  true ;  aM  evesy  body  h^a^ 
cold  like  the  country,  I  haxre  no  otb^r  .^fk 
(sickness)  but  hunger."  , 

That  is  a   disease  I  cw,  easily  remedy. 

I,  j£  you  ar^  able,^  ajid  get  j^ometbii]^  ^  ^^ 
for  yourself ;  and  order  some  coals  up.inst^Ulyr-^ 
I  am  perishing  with  cold."  .  !•        ; 

I  put  a  guinea  into  her  hand*  She  ondsr* 
stood  my  meaning,  which  <  was  to  send  h^  4^^ 


it 
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somednng  to  iatisfy  the  cravings  of  the  starring 
fitmiFjr,  without  offending  the  lieutenant  or  his 

Wife." 

**  Blessii^  on  yoar  good  heart,  Massa  War-* 
ner!  1  just  tell  misns,  God  Almighty  go  send 
im  angel  to  help  ns;  and  him  send  what  is 
mbre  hetter  dian  angel — ^him  send  a  kind  yoong 
imai  to  reliere  tts^  and  feed  the  starving  child* 
ren/'  sud  poor  Lucy,  bursting  into  tears. 

I  hurried  her  out  of  ibe  room,  and,  on  the 
kttding,  gave  her  directions  what  she  should 
procwe  ibr  the  innnediate  use  of  the  hapless 
fiunily. 

**  Arundell/ this  is  most  kind,**  said  Rivers, 
graspijig  my  hand  with  all  the  strength  that 
sickness  left  him — his  felt  deadly  cold;  ''  but  I 
lij^^ever  be  able  to  pay  you.  The  poor  half* 
pay  of  a  lieutenant  scarcely  supports  us  when 
I  am  in  health;  and  now  disease  has  reduced 
ns'io  this  state  of  misery.  For  the  last  week 
I^h^e  been  subsistix^  on  my  poor  Amelia's  hair; 
and,  just  before  you  came  in,  die  talked  of  selling 
hlBl^l£bai  to  a  dentist.'' 

' leinleavoured  to  divert  the  melancholy  com 
fSiiytibii  by  ixkqtAting  ftfter  his  malady.  This 
I  found  to  be  an  inveterate  tertian  fever.  Under 
piiiebce'bf  getting  some  medicine,  I  stepped  out 
aUft  "^ilrehased  e  botde  of  port  wine»    On  my 
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return,  I  found  that  Luey  had  been  most  ex- 
peditious :  she  had  procured  ready-dressed  pro- 
visions and  iuel.  In  no  place  can  all  these  be 
obtained  so  readily  as  in  London — for  money; 
but  without  it,  a  man  stands  a  greater  chanee 
of  fietmishing  in  Fleet  Market  than  on  the  rock 
of  Sombrero,  or  in  the  wilds  of  South  America. 

The  children  and  Lucy  ate  so  ravenously 
that  I  was  obliged  to  i&terpose.  The  lieutenant 
and  his  lady  ate  more  sparingly.  I,  however, 
caused  them  to  partake  of  a  little  wine ;  and 
Rivers  explained  the  cause  of  his  present  mis- 
fortune. 

Previously  to  my  acquaintance  witli  him,  he 
had  been  captured  by  the  French,  and  sent  to 
Cayenne.  In  the  same  prison  with  him  was  a 
col(mel  and  his  daughter,  his  present  wife,  whom 
he  married;  a  chaplain  of  an  English  r^ 
ment,  also  a  prisoner,  performing  the  ceremony. 
Shortly  after  this,  Cayenne  was  taken  by  the 
English.  His  &ther-in-law  was  sent  home,  and» 
subsequently,  to  Ceylon.  Rivers  remained  in  the 
West  Indies,  until  ordered  to  England  in  1812. 
On  his  arrival,  his  father  was  mortally  ofiended 
at  his  marriage,  because  he  maintained  an  old 
grudge  against  the  father  of  his  wife :  he  would 
not  speak  to  him. 

Rivers,  having  nothmg  to  depend  upon  bat 
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ik  sword  axui  his  ensign's  commission,  joined  his 
regiment  in  Spftin ;  his  affectionate  wife  follow* 
isg  him ;  and  her  old  slave  Locj  took  service 
in  a  West  India  fiunily .  Three  years'  hard  fight- 
log,  and  two  woonds,  got  him  promoted  to  the 
ank  of  a  lieutenant.  At  the  peace,  in  1814, 
he  was  put  on  half  pay.  His  &ther  now  sent 
for  him,  and  made  the  following  shameful  pro- 
posal: viz.,.  as  he  was  married  in  a  French  prison 
hf  a  clergyman  now  dead,  without  the  necessary 
formalities  being  observed,  the  &ther  told  him^ 
if  he  would  take  advantage  of  those  circum- 
stances, and  deny  the  validity  of  his  marriage, 
he  woald  give  the  lieutenant  10,000/.,  and  settle 
an  annuity  on  the  lady.  Rivers  would  not  listen 
ibr  one  moment  to  a  proposition  so  infamous, 
and  upbraided  his  fittfaer  in  no  measured  terms. 
The  old  man's  wrath  knew  no  bounds:  he 
bought  up  all  his  son's  debts,  and  caused  him 
to  be  arrested  and  thrown  into  prison.  His  wife 
sold  all  her  little  trinkets  to  free  her  husband ; 
and  even  Lucy  (who  had  rejoined  them)  added 
her  savings.  He  got  out  of  gaol,  but  was  attack- 
ed by  a  tedious  malady.  The  expenses  occa- 
stoned  by  this  reduced  them  to  their  present 
misery. 

I  remained  with  Rivers  long  after  night  set 
in,  and  then  trod  my  way  through  the  snow,  to 
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my  apartments  at  Dr.  Moleswortb's.  The  m&xt 
day,  as  I  left  my  residence  to  visit  RiTBiB^  I 
met  tlie  celebrated  Dr.  Baillie,  He  had  re- 
peatedly seen  me  with  Dr.  Molesworth,  and  vas 
condescending  enough  to  pay  me  some  attentioii. 

'*  Have  you/'  said  he,  *'  ever  seen  a  ease  of 
Chorea  SancHViti?" 

I  repUed  in  the  negative. 

**  If  you  have  nothing  better  to  do,  step  into 
my  carriage,  and  111  shew  you  a  most  eztnh* 
ordinary  case." 

I  told  the  doctor  I  had  a  patient  of  my  own  to 
visit. 

^' Yon  a  patient!"  said  the  doctor,  good- 
humouredly.  **  What,  not  being  duly  qualified, 
you  are  going  to  kill  without  a  license  {  This  is 
downright  poaching  upon  our  manor." 

*'  I  am,"  replied  I,  **  acting  under  peculiar 
circumstances." 

<«  I  have  little  time,"  rqoined  the  doctor,  *'to 
listen  to  peculiar  circumstances,  in  this  coU  was- 
ther,  at  the  door  of  my  carriage.  I  am  going 
towards  St.  James's  Square ;  if  your  patient  lives 
in  that  direction,  take  a  ride  with  me." 

I  entered  the  carriage,  and  b^ged  him  to 
take  Swallow  Street  in  his  way.  This  he  ordered 
the  coachman  to  do. 

Seated  in  the  coach,  he  asked  me  about  my 
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I»tieiit.  I,  as  briefly  fts  I  could,  related  how  I 
became  acquainted  with  Rivers,  and  in  what  state 
I  found  him  and  his  &mily  yesterday.  The  doctor 
Kemed  interested  is  the  story,  and  asked  me  how 
I  intended  to  treat  the  sick  man.  I  said  that  I 
had  ordered  him  to  take  a  dose  of  antimony,  com- 
bined with  the  submuriate  of  mercury ;  and  that, 
if  the  medicine  operated  well,  I  intended  to  ad* 
niai^r  alternate  doses  of  solution  of  arsenic  and 
Penivian  bark. 

'*  Not  a  bad  method  of  treating  a  tertian,'' 
said  the  doctor ;  *'  but  will  you  suffer  me  to  act 
as  your  consulting  doctor  ?" 

To  this  humane  and  condescending  proposi- 
tion of  the  physician  of  royalty,  I,  of  course, 
consented ;  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  we  were  at  the 
entrance  of  the  alley  in  which  lived  the  lieute- 
nant :  the  doctor  readily  mounted  to  the  garret 
with  me. 

Rivers  was  surprised,  and  seemed  rather 
dagrined,  at  receiving  a  visit  from  Dr.  Baillie, 
whom,  however,  he  did  not  know;  but  the 
doctor^s  kind  inquiries  soon  dispelled  the  cloud 
from  his  brow.  His  displeasure,  doubtless,  arose 
from  being  seen  under  such  indigent  circum- 
stances. After  inquiring  into  the  patient's  symp- 
toms, he  gave  me  directions,  in  Latin,  how  I  was 
to  treat  him ;  b^ged  that  I  would  visit  him  at 


48  ir  ABKBB  ARUNDBLL  : 

his  house  in  the  afternoon,  and  left  me  with 
Riyera. 

After  the  doctor  went,  I  ooald  not  bat  obferve 
what  an  air  of  cheerfulness  the  trifling  snm  I  had 
giyen  Lacy  had  diSased  aroand  the  miserable 
garret.  Rivers  inquired  who  the  kind  phyndaa 
was  whom  I  had  broaght  to  see  him?  I  told 
him,  and  then  went  to  a  neighbouriag  apothe* 
cary,  where  I  got  the  medicines  recommended  if 
the  doctor.  The  lieutenant's  disease,  which  had 
never  been  well  treated,  soon  gave  way  to  the 
remedies  recommended  by  the  greitt  Baillie. 

On  visiting  the  doctor  in  the  evening,  be, 
after  inquiring  how  the  lieutenant  got  on,  ad- 
dressed me  thus ; 

*'  Look  you,  Mr.  Arundell,  just  before  I  saw 
you  this  morning,  I  visited  a  hypochondriacal 
peer — one  of  those  who,  for  ever. 


*  The  doctor  tease 


To  name  the  nameless,  ever  new  disease/ 

Vexed  at  being  sent  for  to  treat  an  imi^oar; 
complaint,  when  I  had  more  patients  really  sick 
than  I  could  attend,  his  lordship  perceived  my 
impatience,  and  was  offended.  I  left  him:  he 
sent  his  valet  after  me  with  a  note,  which  in* 
formed  me  that  he  would  dispense  with  my 
future  visits;   but  it  enclosed  a  check  on  his 
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ttanker  for  fifty  pounds.  As  I  dislike  pocketing 
fees  from  people  who  are  not  sick,  I  resolved  to 
give  the  money  to  some  charity.  Now,  Mr. 
Arandell,  I  will  thank  you  to  give  or  send  to 
your  poor  firiend  the  fifty  pounds,  without  letting 
him  know  from  whom  it  comes." 

I  consented  to  aid  the  doctor's  act  of  hene- 
volence,  and  sent  the  money  by  a  man  belonging 
to  Middlesex  Infirmary.  I  enclosed  it  in  a  letter, 
and  made  a  fellow-student  write  the  address,  lest 
Riyers  should  know  my  hand-writing. 

The  next  day  I  visited  my  patient :  he  chal- 
lenged me  with  having  sent  the  money  to  him. 
I  pledged  my  honour  that  the  money  had  never 
been  mine.  He  asked  me  if  I  would  declare 
that  I  did  not  know  who  sent  it.  I  declined  an- 
swering. He  rightly  guessed  whence  it  came. 
He  said  he  would  not  accept  it ;  but  that  he  felt 
himself  so  much  better,  that  he  would  receive  it  as 
a  loan,  being  convinced  that  he'  should  be  able  to 
repay  it  in  a  short  time. 

In  a  week  or  two  he  was  so  far  advanced  in 
convalescence,  that  he  was  enabled  to  employ 
himself  copying  drawings  for  a  picture-shop  in 
Rathbone  Place.  The  emolupaents  he  received 
for  his  labour  were  but  trifling ;  but  they  helped 
him  to  eke  out  the  slender  income  of  a  half-pay 
lieutenant.     He  removed  to  a  more  decent  lodg- 

VOL.  II.  D 
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ing,  whence  poverty  was  banished  :  he  had  learnt 
frugality  from  misfortune  —  that  stem  teacher  of 
the  use  of  money. 

In  a  few  weeks  after  this,  the  wholesale  hu- 
man butcher,  Buonaparte,  having  escaped  from 
Elba,  set  Europe  once  more  in  a  ferment.  Rivers 
readily  joined  his  regiment,  and  behaved  so  well 
at  Waterloo  that  he  was  promoted  to  a  companj. 
The  last  time  I  heard  from  him  in  Europe,  he 
was  with  the  army  of  occupation  in  France, 
where  he  lived  comfortably  with  his  family  on 
the  full  pay  of  a  captain. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

"  Ah\  I  am  Imt  a  ball  for  Fortana's  foot 
To  spam  where'er  abe  tiaU.** 

The  Two  CUitem^ 

h  1816  I  studied  hard,  in  order  to  pass  eza- 
minatioQ  as  a  surgeon  ;  and  calculated  that  my 
next  quarter's  allowance  would  pay  all  the  fees 
of  my  license,  as  well  as  purchase  a  small  case  of 
instniments.  One  afternoon  I  heard  the  post- 
man's peculiar  knock  at  the  door.  This  was  opened 
by  the  porter,  and  I  heard  the  man  of  letters  an- 
noance,  '*  Mr.  Warner  Arundell,  —  two  shillings 
and  two-pence."  I  sent  the  money ;  and,  on  look- 
ing at  the  address,  I  recognised  the  well-known 
writing  of  the  head  clerk  of  Keen  and  Leech. 
The  address  was  ominous ;  having  a  Mr.  before 
my  name,  instead  of  an  Esquire  after  it.  It  was 
a  angle  instead  of  a  double  letter ;  consequently 
contained  no  bill  of  exchange.  The  contents  ran 
thus:  — 

"  Baaaeterre,  St.  Cbristopber's, 
•*  SIR,  April  1st,  1816. 

**  Referring  you  to  London  prices  cur- 
rent for  low  quotations  of  muscoyadoes,  and  at 
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the  same  time  to  accounts  corrent,  hereto  an- 
nexed, exhibiting  increased  expenses  and  de- 
creasing crops  of  yonr  late  father's  estates  ( Amn- 
dell  aod  Clarence)  in  this  island  and  Antigaa, 
we  beg  leave  to  advise  the  foreclosure  of  cor 
mortgages  on  the  same,  so  as  to  save  any  further 
loss  to  our  house. 

*'  Under  these  circnmstances,  it  will  not  be  in 
our  power  to  continue  the  remittance  (per  your 
order)  of  260/.  sterling  per  annum.  We  regret 
that  the  kind  feeling  of  our  senior  towards  your 
late  respected  father's  memory  should  have  induced 
him  to  advance  (per  your  order)  the  several  sums 
we  have  remitted  since  your  departure  for  Eng- 
land^ with  which  your  account  now  stands  de- 
bited in  our  books,  and  which,  together  with  the 
old  balance,  we  trust  you  will  speedily  liquidate. 

''  Hoping  to  hear  satisfactory  accounts  of  you 
(post-paid  or  franked),  we  beg  leave  to  assure  you 
of  our  readiness  to  forward  your  views,  whenever 
you  may  be  pleased  to  place  us  in  funds. 

"  We  are.  Sir, 

**  Your  obedient  ^ithfiil  Servants, 

•«  KEEN  AND  LEECH." 

"  To  Mb.  Warner  Arundbll^  Lqndon, 

(«  Per  Packet") 
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The  news  contained  in  this  rascally  letter 
came  upon  me  unexpectedly,  and  threw  a  damp 
npon  my  spirits.  I  was  not  much  in  debt ;  but, 
on  the  other  side,  I  had  little  money.  At  no 
period  of  my  life  was  I  a  good  manager  in  pe* 
amiary  matters ;  and  all  the  money  my  aunt 
gaye,  or  rather  paid  me,  together  with  my  last 
quarter's  allowance,  were  nearly  expended.  While 
I  was  reperusing  the  epistle  of  Keen  and  Leech, 
Dr.  Molesworth  came  in.  He  asked  me  what 
news  I  had  received  from  the  West  Indies.  I 
put  the  letter  into  his  hand.  He  read  it,  and 
laid, — 

*'  Sad  news  this,  Mr.  Amndell ;  more  es- 
pecially at  the  present,  when  you  most  want 
money.  But,  at  the  same  time,  I  cannot  help 
observing  how  admirably  this  letter  is  written. 
What  a  business-like  style!'* 

"  D— n  their  style ! "  said  I. 

^^Hush!"  said  the  doctor;  ^*  don't  swear: 
it  is  highly  immoral.  Learn  to  take  matters  phi- 
losophically. Young  men  are  apt  to  be  violent 
Take  pattern  by  me  ;  see  how  cool  I  am." 

''  Truly,  doctor,  you  are  as  cool  as  Cooper, 
ampatating  a  limb,  and  upbraiding  the  patient 
for  groaning.  But  can  you  please  to  advise  me 
what  I  had  better  do  in  my  present  difficulty  7" 

"  Why,  in  the  first  place,  you  are  stopping 
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vtth  me  at  mncli  expense,  when  yoa  might  Ur 
■t  reiy  trifling  cost,  at  those  cheap  lodging 
kept  by  pereona  who,  in  the  pbraseoh^  of  tb 
bills  tbey  stick  in  their  windows,  '  take  in  youn] 
men,  and  do  for  them.'  " 

"  I  will  fi^low  joar  advice  to-morrow  morn 
iflg,  as  soon  as  I  find  any  one  who  will  take  n 
IB  aud  do  for  me,  if  yon  have  no  objection." 

*'  None  in  the  least ;  because  I  expect  ni 
pupils  from  the  West  Indies,  and  your  chanibe: 
trill  be  wanted  for  the  accommodatioD  of  out 
of  them.  And  then  let  ua  see  what  you  htc 
■setter  do.  Were  you  licensed  as  a  surgeon,  I 
could  get  you  into  an  apothecary's  shop.  Youi 
]«y  would  not  be  great  at  first;  but,  aAer  t 
time,  it  would  be  augmeuted ;  and,  if  you  bebavt 
vonrself,  you  might  become  a  partner  in  the 
shop." 

"A  partner  in  an  apothecary's  shop!"  said 
I,  with  some  disdain ;  for  I  had  the  ridiculous 
pr^udices  of  Creoles  against  shopkeepers. 

"  What!"  said  the  doctor;  "  you  think  it 
degrading  to  turn  shopkeeper?  We  bare,  in 
scorn,  been  called  a  nation  of  shopkeepers;  yei 
he  who  so  deuoiuinated  us  found  us  too  power- 
ful for  the  nation  of  cooks  aud  dancingmastere, 
that  for  a  dozen  years  bad  cringed  and  Awaed 
to  bis  tyranny,  and  a  dozen  years  before  that 
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talked  of  liberating  the  world.  But,  as  you 
object  going  into  an  apothecary's  establishment, 
would  you  like  to  go  as  surgeon  on  board  a 
SoQth  Sea  whaler?  I  could,  I  think,  get  you 
that  appointment." 

"  That  would  be  more  acceptable,  doctor." 

''  Or  how  would  yon  like  to  go  as  surgeon  on 
board  a  vessel  bound  to  Sidney  with  convicts  7  *'  . 

"  Or  to  go,"  added  I,  "  as  passenger  on 
board  the  same  vessel  at  the  charge  of  govern* 
ment,  with  a  letter  of  recommendation  from  the 
Recorder  of  London,  written  in  a  business-like 
style  at  the  Old  Bailey.  But,  on  the  whole,  I 
prefer  going  in  a  whaler." 

'*  111  see  abont  it  to-morrow.  You  can  re- 
main with  me  to*morrow,  at  all  events,  and  I  '11 
make  no  charge  for  the  day's  expenses.  Let  me 
see ;  how  does  our  account  stand  ?  You  owe  me 
a  month's  board  this  day.  True  it  is  you  are 
not  quite  of  age ;  therefore,  in  one  respect,  in- 
capable of  contracting  debts;  but  then,  you  know, 
I  can  demand  by  law  from  a  minor  any  reason* 
able  expenses  for  his  maintenance." 

"  Dn  Molesworth,"  said  I,  with  a  little 
warmth,  *^  I  often  heard  you  say  that  you  knew 
my  father  to  be  a  gentleman  in  every  sense  of 
tbat  noble  word :  I  have  lived  four  years  in  your 
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hoase,  and  trust  yoo  hare  not  found  me  de- 
generate/' 

*'  By  no  means/'  replied  the  doctor.  * 
'*  Then  why  talk  to  me  of  a  legal  demand  ? 
I  fairly  owe  you  some  twelve  or  thirteen  pounds. 
Gentlemen  pay  their  just  debts  because  they  are 
just,  and  wait  not  for  the  law  to  oblige  them 
to  do  an  act  of  common  honesty." 

**  Heyday !  young  man ;  I  neyer  before  ob- 
served you  were  proud." 

**  Because  you  never  before  knew  me  poor.*' 
I  was  getting  angry :  I  had  received  bad 
tidings  enough  to  ruffle  the  temper  of  most  men, 
and  I  thought  the  doctor's  selfish  remark  was 
ill-timed.  Fortunately,  the  discussion  was  cat 
short  by  the  arrival  of  company.  Wine  was  in- 
troduced, of  which  I  partook  freely  ;  but  it  fiuled 
to  elevate  my  spirits.  At  an  earlier  hour  than 
usual  I  retired,  taking  leave  of  the  doctor  with 
cool  politeness. 

Arrived  in  my  chamber,  I  looked  over  the 
state  of  my  finances,  which  1  found  rather  above 
twenty  pounds.  I  went  to  bed,  but  not  to  sleep 
After  tossing  and  tumbling  for  three  hours,  I  fell 
into  a  doubtful  slumber :  but  unpleasant  dreams 
tormented  me.  I  thought  I  was  in  Antigoa, 
on  the  Clarence  plantation,  and  my  father  stood 
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beside  me;  that  Keen,  Leech,  and  their  clerk, 
Arnold,  were  in  conversation  with  mj  parent. 
The  old  gentleman,  methought,  upbraided  them 
with  cheating  me,  when  Leech  threw  an  im- 
mense ledger  at  my  sire:  it  missed  him,  and 
knocked  me  down.  As  I  fell,  I  thought  the 
account-book  lay  on  my  mouth,  so  as  to  prevent 
my  breathing ;  while,  at  the  same  time.  Keen, 
aided  by  his  clerk,  rolled  a  hogshead  of  mus- 
ooradoes  npon  me.  In  vain  I  attempted  to  roll 
off  the  ponderous  cask,  and  remove  the  heavy 
ledger  from  my  month.  1  could  not  respire, 
while  a  ton-weight  lay  on  my  breast.  I  tried  in 
vain  to  shriek;  and,  at  last,  did  so:  until,  with 
a  start,  I  awoke,  and  the  incubus  vanished.  I 
found  myself  lying  on  my  back ;  the  bedclothes 
had  lodged  over  my  mouth  and  nose,  so  as  to 
nnpede  my  respiration. 

I  could  not  sleep  after  this  attack  of  night- 
mare, but  patiently  listened  to  the  information 
attempted  to  be  given   by  the  watchman :   he, 

every  half-hour,  called  past o'clock ;  what 

the  ^intermediate  word  was  I  could  not  catch, 
but  he  always  added,  **  a  cloudy  morning  :*'  for 
the  watchmen  in  London*!^  are  paid  for  waking 
people,  to  tell  them  the  hour  of  the  night  and 
the  state  of  the  weather. 

*  This  was  in  1816. 

d2 
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Day  at  length  dawned ;  and  the  watchman's 
cry  gave  way  to  the  sweep's  wailing  call^  which 
sounded  like  **  Weep,  weep!"  To  this  succeeded 
the  dustman's  annoying  bell;  then  followed  the 
milkman's  call.  A  hundred  voices  formed  what 
is  called  the  "  Cries  of  London,"  mingled  like 
a  Dutch  medley,  and  proclaimed  that  the  busy 
metropolis  was  awake. 

I  arose,  made  my  hasty  toilet,  sent  the  doc- 
tor what  I  owed  him,  and  set  out  to  look  for  a 
place  where,  according  to  cockney  phraseology, 
/'  young  men  are  taken  in  and  done  for."  After 
walking  about  for  half  an  hour,  I  found  myself 
in  the  Haymarket ;  when  suddenly,  passing  Pan- 
ton  Street,  I  encountered  my  old  friend,  Captain 
TreyalHon.  We  warmly  saluted  each  other; 
and  he  asked  me  to  adjourn  with  him  to  his 
lodgings  in  Jermyn  Street.  Arrived  there,  he 
inquired  about  my  prospects.  I  briefly  explained 
my  situation,  and  shewed  him  the  ''  business-like 
letter"  of  Keen  and  Leech. 

"  Very  concise  and  satisfactory,"  said  Tre- 
vallion ;  "  but  I  wonder,  when  they  advised  you 
to  pay  postage  of  any  letter  to  them,  they  did  not 
pay  the  postage  of  their  letter  to  you.  Well, 
Master  Arundell,  what  do  you  think  of  doing?" 

*'  I  have  not  made  up  my  mind  about  that." 

"  Do  you  wish  to  make  your   fortune  ?    I 
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rappose  you  do.  I  will  tell  how  this  can  be  done 
hand  over  hand.  You  know  what  is  going  on  in 
South  America :  the  whole  continent  is  in  a  state 
of  war.  An  expedition  is  fitting  out  to  assist  the 
patriots ;  amongst  the  rest«  I  go,  with  a  recom- 
mendation from  Don  Mendez  for  the  command 
of  a  ship  in  their  service.  You  ought  to  know 
their  country ;  you  have  been  there,  and  speak  their 
gibberish :  that  is  the  country  for  you.  Bolivar  is 
carrying  every  thing  before  him.  In  a  few  months 
after  our  arrival,  the  republicans  will  be  in  posses- 
sion of  Peru  and  Mexico,  where  gold  and  silver  are 
more  plentiful  than  tin  and  lead  in  Cornwall.*' 

•*  How  am  I  to  get  there?"  asked  I ;  **  I  have 
not  the  means  of  paying  my  passage." 

''  Take  no  thought  about  that.  You  are  a 
snrgeon — not  licensed;  but  no  matter,  you  are 
able  to  set  a  broken  limb,  or,  if  necessary,  to  dock 
one:  that's  all  that  is  required.  The  Saucy  Jack 
sails  in  a  few  days  from  Portsmouth :  the  agree* 
ment  with  the  passengers  is,  that  a  doctor  shall  be 
provided  for  the  voyage.  You  are  the  man ; 
you'll  get  your  passage  free.  Take  breakfast 
with  me,  and  then  let  us  go  together  to  Mr. 
W :  he  will  introduce  you  to  old  Don  Men- 
dez, who  will  give  you  a  commission  as  surgeon 
in  the  Columbian  service ;  and  as  to  the  owners 
of  the  Saucy  Jack,  I  warrant  they'll  give  you  a 
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passage  if  you  will  consent  to  act  as  doctor  during 
the  voyage." 

I  took  breakfast  with  Trevallion ;  during  which 
repasty  he  seemed  so  enthusiastic  about  his  future 
prospects  in  South  America,  that  I  entered  into 
his  views  ere  we  swallowed  our  first  cup  of  tea. 

Half  an  hour's  walk  brought  us  to  the  house 
of  Mr.  W ,  in  a  street  leading  out  of  Totten- 
ham Court  Road.  I  found  him  the  very  merchant 
at  whose  house  I  took  refuge  during  the  night 
after  the  earthquake  at  Caraccas.  He  did  not 
recognise  me  at  first,  but  I  made  him  recollect 
me :  he  received  me  with  great  warmth,  heard 
Trevallion's  account  of  me,  and  proposed  in- 
stantly to  introduce  me  to  Don  Mendez.  To  this 
we  consented :  the  don  lived  close  by,  and  I  was 
ushered  into  his  preseuce. 

He  seemed  a  little  elderly  man,  with  a  sallow 
complexion  and  hawk's -eye,  which  was  lively 
enoiigh  to  have  belonged  to  a  man  thirty  years 
^  younger ;  his  room  was  crowded  with  solicitors 
for  the  honour  of  bearing  commissions  in  the 
South  American  service.  He  gave  a  brief  audience 
to  each  candidate  in  his  turn,  and  always  granted 
his  recommendation  of  the  applicant  for  a  com* 
mission ;  which  recommendation  he  addressed  to 
the  different  insurgent  chiefs :  none  were  rejected. 
I  never  saw  so  many  heroes  in  one  room — ac- 
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cording  to  their  own  account.  Each  had  seen  the 
most  extraordinary  services,  and  had  been  in  all 
the  battles  that  had  been  fought  since  their  birth. 
One  sallow-looking,  middle-aged  man,  who  had 
been  in  the  East,  and  was  dismissed  the  Com- 
pany's service  because  he  was  too  lucky  at  cards, 
said  that  he,  with  a  single  company  of  sepoys, 
had  defeated  the  grand  army  of  JRqja  Roul 
Jowler  Mum  Uh,  I  am  not  sure  that  I  am  correct 
in  the  orthography  of  that  potentate's  name,  never 
having  seen  it  written ;  but  that  was  the  way  it 
was  pronounced  by  Captain  Curri,  late  of  the 
East  India  Company's  service. 

There  were  several  Frenchmen  in  the  room, 
who  were  not  a  whit  behind  the  English  candi- 
dates for  commissions  in  bravery :  not  a  Johnny 
Crapeau  of  them  but  had  been  in  all  the  scenes 
of  glory  which  were  recorded  on  the  Napoleon 
column  in  Paris.  They  proposed  to  eat  all  the 
Spaniards  in  South  America !  Verily,  they  looked 
hungry  enough. 

All^  both  English  and  French,  had  cultivated 
most  warlike  whiskers,  and  some  had  extensive 
mustachios.  Perhaps,  when  they  modestly  pre- 
tended to  be  heroes,  they  feared  that  they  should 
look  barefaced ;  and  hence  encouraged  the  growth 
of  hair  on  their  countenances :  or  it  might  have 
been  done  to  conceal  their  blushes. 
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Many  of  them  said  they  had  been  majors — ^who, 
perhaps,  had  been  serjeant^majors ;  and  one  or 
two  shewed  the  marks  of  drunken  broils  as  the 
scars  of  honourable  wounds.  Old  Mendez  ap- 
peared to  believe  all,  and  granted  every  one  the 
commission  he  required,  provided  he  could  pay 
his  passage  on  board  certain  vessels.  The  iact 
was,  this  patriot  was  leagued  with  a  set  of  scoun- 
drels, who  were  speculating  on  the  credulity  of 
certain  persons,  by  fitting  out  ships  for  the  purpose 
of  carrying  passengers  to  South  America,  making 
them  pay  enormously  high  for  villanous  accom- 
modation ;  hence,  while  the  trumpeters  of  their 
own  exploits  thought  they  were  deceiving  Mendez, 
they  were  his  dupes :  this  I  afterwards  discovered. 

At  length  my  time  arrived  to  be  presented  to 

the  don.     Mr.  W introduced  me  as  an  old 

firiend,  a  graduate  of  the  University  of  Camccas, 
and  a  pupil  in  surgery  and  medicine  to  some  of 
the  first  physicians  of  London :  he  added,  that  I 
was  solicitous  to  obtain  th^  appointment  of  sur* 
geon  to  the  South  American  army,  and  willing  to 
officiate  as  medical  man  on  board  the  Saucy  Jack. 
Finding  that,  unlike  my  fellow-candidates  for 
promotion,   I   did   not  blow  my  own   trumpet, 

Mr.  W kindly  consented  to  give  a  blast  or  two 

of  his  own  in  my  fistvour.  The  don  spoke  to  me 
in  Spanish,  and  was  pleased  at  finding  I  replied 


THE  ADTENTURB8  OP  A  CREOLE.  63 

in  pare  Castilian :  he  asked  under  whom  I  had 
studied  at  CuraceaSy  and  who  were  my  preceptors 
in  London.  Being  well  satisfied  with  my  an* 
swers,  he  said  to  W ,  in  a  low  voice, — 

**  This  young  gentleman  will  do  well ;  he  is 
superior  to  the  flock  that  apply  for  commissions^ 
although  he  does  not  sound  his  own  praise." 

He  then  wrote  out  my  commission,  with  an 
order  on  the  Columbian  government  for  pay,  at 
the  rate  of  150  dollars  per  month,  to  commence 
from  that  day.  He  advised  me  to  join  the  Saucy 
Jack  the  evening  of  the  following  day,  and  he 
would  acquaint  the  owners  that  he  had  found  a 
surgeon  ;  he  further  told  me,  that  all  the  passen- 
gers were  already  on  board,  and  they  only  would 
wait  until  I  arrived.  I  promised  to  obey  his  in- 
structions, and  took  my  leave. 

I  went  to  Dr.  Molesworth's,  took  a  cold  fare- 
well of  him,  removed  my  luggage  to  Trevallion's 
lodgings,  and  commenced  taking  leave  of  a  few 
friends.  My  time  was  too  short  to  allow  my 
taking  out  my  license  as  a  surgeon  :  in  this,  as 
well  as  in  all  I  did  since  I  received  the  letter  of 
Keen  and  Leech,  I  acted  precipitately,  and  shewed 
little  knowledge  of  the  world. 

In  the  afternoon,  as  I  was  walking  along 
Fleet  Street,  I  received  a  hearty  slap  on  my  back. 
Turning  round  to  see  who  gave  me  this  rough 


64  WARKBB  ABUKDSLL  : 

Balttte,    I   recc^ised    Mr.  Holywell,    the   late 
supercargo  of  the  Tickler. 

**  How  are  you,  with  your  eye  out?"  said  he. 

This  was  his  customary  salute,  for  his  Ian* 
guage  was  the  same  he  used  during  our  voyage 
home.  Four  years'  residence  in  London  made 
him  appear  more  stout  and  rosy  about  the  gills. 
During  the  passage  I  often  saw  him  naked,  taking 
a  shower-bath,  and  used  to  admire  his  line  mus* 
cular  frame.  He  appeared  to  possess  all  the  traits 
of  irresistible  strength  of  the  Famese  Hercules, 
without  the  heaviness  which  characterises  that 
celebrated  statue;  but  now,  being  dressed  in 
what  he  called  his  **  swell  toggery/'  with  his 
enormous  crop  of  cravats,  huge  bunch  of  seals, 
red  waistcoat,  frock  coat,  and  ill-cut  duffle  great 
coat,  he  seemed  a  Hercules  covered  with  the 
skin  of  a  new-slain  bear.  The  people  of  London 
seem  to  dress  for  three  purposes:  for  warmth, 
decency,  and,  lastly,  to  disfigure  their  forms. 

**  How  are  you,  my  trump?  You  look  in 
prime  twig !"  said  Holywell. 

We  in  vain  tried  to  enter  into  conversation. 
We  were  partly  hindered  by  the  number  of  cant 
phrases  with  which  Holywell  interlined  his  dis- 
course, but  principally  by  the  abominable  noise 
of  a  thousand  vehicles,  many  of  them  carts  loaded 
with  iron  bars :  these  prevented,  with  their  noise. 
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our  bearing  each  other.  My  companion  seised  me 
bj  the  arm,  and  led  me  up  one  of  those  retired 
alleys  which  lead  off  from  most  of  the  noisy  streets 
of  the  city.  We  entered  into  one  of  those  qaiet, 
cleanly,  hat  dark  hoases  of  accommodation^  some* 
thing  between  a  chop-honse  and  a  tavern. 

<' Waiter!"  said  Holywell. 

*'  Sar  y*  replied  a  voice ;  and  immediately, 
out  of  a  dark  recess  in  the  room,  appeared  a 
smoke-dried-faced  waiter. 

A  bottle  of  blackstrap/'  said  my  friend. 
lyraetly,  gar/'  replied  the  waiter,  vanishing 
into  darkness,  and  immediately  reappearing,  as 
if  by  magic,  with  a  bottle,  two  glasses,  and  a 
corkscrew.  These  he  placed  in  a  little  box,  un- 
corked the  wine,  and  once  more  left  us.  The 
wine  was  superior  to  that  Day  and  Martin-look- 
ing composition  which,  I  believe,  is  a  mixture  of 
sloe-juice  and  gin,  but  which  the  inhabitants  of 
London  swallow  for  port,  **  neat  as  imparted!** 

We  entered  into  conversation.  Holywell  in- 
formed me  that,  from  having  been  the  managing 
clerk,  and  occasionally  the  supercargo  of  Sucker 
and  Sons,  he  for  the  last  three  years  had  been  in 
business  for  himself  in  Wood  Street,  and  that  he 
was  doing  well.  I,  on  my  part,  related  all  that 
had  occurred  to  me  since  we  parted,  up  to  the  hour 
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of  my  receiving  the  letter  of  Keen  and  Leech« 
He  read  it,  and  said, — 

"  They  are  out-and-out  coves,  and  up  to  the 
time  of  day :  they  got  you  away  until  they  were 
able  to  trump  up  a  Flemish*  account  agiunst  your 
estates,  and  then  bilked  you  out  of  them.  But 
you  don't  intend  to  put  up  with  all  this?" 

"What  can  I  do?" 

"  Get  a  license  to  nse  your  lancet ;  cross  the 
herring-pond  to  St.  Kitt's ;  live  by  physicking  the 
darkies;  in  the  meantime,  appeal  against  the 
foreclosure  of  the  mortgage^  and  bring  the  matter 
before  the  chancery  beak." 

'^  I  have  but  one  objection  against  following 
your  advice — I  have  no  money." 

*'  It  won't  take  much  blunt  to  do  what  I  re* 
commend,  and  for  that  I  give  you  ticky  and  you 
may  pay  me  when  yon  are  flush  of  skreens.* 
ril  come  down  with  the  dust  this  moment. 
Waiter}  pen  and  ink.  Fll  give  you  a  flimsy 
(check)  on  Ransom,  Moreland,  and  Co.  What 
shall  it  be  for?  one  hundred,  or  one  hundred 
and  fifty  ?  —  say  the  word." 

The  ready  way  that  Holjrwell  offered  his  assist* 
ance  astonished  me ;  I  never  could  have  supposed 

*  Bank  of  En^Uad  ootM,  I  believe. 
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that  one  who  used  each  vulgar  language  pos- 
sessed so  munificent  a  disposition.  After  thank* 
ing  him  for  his  generous  offer,  I  told  him  that  I 
could  not  accept  it,  explaining  that  I  was  under 
engagements  to  Don  Mendez. 

**  Cut  the  old  cove,  by  all  means,"  said  Holy^^ 
well,  '^  or  you'll  be  spiflicated.  He's  a  knowing 
blade.  Lord  love  your  West  Indian  simplicity  I 
What  a  cake  you  are,  not  to  see  the  rig !  He  is 
playing  into  the  hands  of  a  set  of  cross  ship- 
owners, who  are  fitting  out  vessels  to  carry  pass* 
engers  (spoonies  like  yourself)  across  the  Dolphin 
River.  The  accommodations  on  board  these  craft 
are  on  the  cheap-and-nasty  plan,  and  yet  the 
blunt  for  the  passage  is  shamefully  high.  A  set 
of  coTCs  apply  to  him  for  commissions,  telling  the 
old  one  long  yams  about  their  service  ;  he  seems 
to  swallow  all  their  crammers,  and  grants  them 
whatever  commissions  they  ask,— captains,  ma- 
jors, colonels, — all  the  same  to  Mendez,  and  all 
the  same  to  those  who  get  those  humbug  com« 
missions.  They  think  that  they  humbug  the  old 
codger,  and  he  well  knows  that  they  are  his  gulls. 
My  Lord!  Warner,  I  did  not  think  you  were 
such  a  Johnny  Raw ! " 

I  tried  to  combat  his  disparaging  notions 
of  Mendez,  and  did  this  with  greater  warmth 
because  I  suspected  that  they  were  true,  and 
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that  I  had  been  duped.  I,  however,  told  him 
that  I  paid  nothing  for  my  passage,  because  I 
agreed  to  act  as  a  snigeon  on  board  the  Sancy 
Jack. 

"  So  far,"  obsenred  Holywell,  **  so  good : 
you'll  lose  nothing,  perhaps,  except  your  tune, 
and  will  gain  what  I  suspect  you  want, — ^that  is, 
experience.  The  patriots  and  royal'uits  are  fight, 
ing  like  game-cocks :  should  the  Spaniards  floor 
the  Americans,  you're  done  up ;  but  if  the  re- 
publicans succeed,  they'll  give  you  a  large  tract 
of  ground,  which  will  be  like  that  of  Teague, — if 
you  have  it  for  nothing,  you  can't  make  your  own 
money  of  it." 

**  There  you  are  mistaken,"  said  I ;  **  the 
land  in  South  America  is  very  rich." 

''  So,"  replied  he,  **  is  the  bottom  of  the  sea : 
but  how  we  are  to  get  the  riches  out  of  it,  is  a 
question  that  would  puzzle  a  horse  to  answer, 
and  he  has  a  longer  head  than  either  of  ns. 
Arundell,  don't  go ! " 

I  was,  however,  obstinate,  because  I  suspected 
I  was  wrong.  Finding  I  was  resolved  on  going, 
he  ceased  persuading  me  against  it,  but  asked  me 
if  I  wanted  any  thing  for  the  voyage  to  which  he 
could  assist  me  ?  I  replied  in  the  negative.  He 
inquired  if  I  had  a  set  of  surgical  instruments :  if 
not,  he  could  recommend  me  to  a  friend  of  his 
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who  would  Bupply  me,  to  be  paid  for  when  I 
eodd.  I  answered,  that  I  certainly  wished  for 
the  instruments  of  my  profession ,  but  could  not 
affimi  to  buy  them  ;  neither  would  I  take  credit 
for  them,  because  I  conceived  it  dishonourable  to 
run  in  debt  without  having  any  prospect  of  paying 
for  them. 

After  discussing  a  rump-steak,  dressed  in  the 
aori vailed  London  fashion,  we  separated  with 
mutual  good  wishes,  but  not  until  Holywell 
asked  me  where  my  present  lodgings  were.  We 
parted  about  four  o'clock. 

The  next  morning,  after  I  had  breakfasted 
with  Trevallion,  the  servant  of  the  house  brought 
in  a  large  parcel.  On  opening  it,  I  found  it  to 
contain  a  complete  set  of  surgical  instruments,  in 
three  cases,  with  my  name  engraved  on  each 
case,  and  a  letter,  written  in  a  disguised  hand, 
which  stated  that  the  instruments  were  the  pre- 
sent of  a  lady. 

It  was  easy  to  see  through  Holywell's  gene- 
rous device:  I  was  intimately  acquainted  with 
no  lady,  and  surgical  instruments  were  not  pre- 
sents that  women  would  think  of  making.  If  I 
had  the  slightest  doubt  as  to  who,  with  such 
despatch,  sent  me  the  cases,  it  was  removed  by 
looking  at  the  seal  of  the  letter.  It  bore  the  im- 
pression of  a  negro  supporting  a  cup,  designed 
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to  represent  the  cup  presented  to  the  boxer  Crib, 
after  his  defeating  an  American  negro.  I  had 
noticed  this  impression  on  one  of  the  large  seak 
worn  by  Holywell,  and  a  lady  was  not  likely  to 
have  a  facsimile  of  it. 

My  first  resolution  was  to  return  the  iostra- 
ments  to  my  generous  friend ;  but,  on  reflection^  I 
thought  it  would  be  ungrateful .  I  recollected  that  I 
possessed  an  old-fashioned  and  valuable  gold  watch 
and  appendages,  which  had  belonged  to  my  father, 
and  which  had  been  in  my  possession  ever  since 
my  childhood :  these  I  proposed  to  send  to  Holy- 
well. As  I  looked  at  the  last  vestige  of  my  poor 
father  s  property,  I  shed  a  tear  at  the  thoughts  of 
parting  with  it,  and  kissed  the  toy,  as  though  it 
possessed  feeling.  I  consoled  myself  with  the 
reflection,  that,  if  my  sire's  spirit  hovered  about 
me,  he  would  not  be  displeased  at  my  sacrificing 
this  relic  to  satisfy  a  proud  sense  of  honour. 

**  Pardon  me,  dearest  parent,"  apostrophised  I; 
*'  pardon  your  orphan  son,  for  parting  with  this, 
your  last  relic :  but  my  motives  for  so  doing  are 
such  as  you,  were  you  beside  me,  would  approve. 
Your  mournful  prophecy,  made  during  ray  in- 
fancy, is  being  fulfilled ;  but,  though  indigent,  I 
will  never  be  despicable :  oppression  and  mis- 
fortune may  weigh  heavy  on  me,  but  they  shall 
never  bow  me  down  to  dishonour  or  beggary." 
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I  wrote  a  letter  to  my  friend,  in  which  I  took 
no  notice  of  the  instruments,  but  requested  him 
to  keep  the  watch  until  I  should  return ;  and,  if 
he  never  should  see  me  more,  to  retain  it  for  the 
sake  of  our  old  friendship.  I  packed  the  watch 
in  a  small  case,  directed  it  to  Holywell,  and  or- 
dered the  landlord  of  the  house  to  send  it  the 
next  day:  this  he  promised  to  do,  and  kept  his 
word.  That  eyening,  with  five  pounds  in  my 
pocket,  I  took  my  leave  of  London,  and,  accom- 
panied by  Trevallion,  seated  myself  on  the  top  of 
the  Portsmouth  stage,  to  join  the  Saucy  Jack. 
As  day  dawned,  the  coach  descended  Postdown 
Hill,  and,  after  taking  breakfast  at  the  Blue  Posts, 
I  went  on  board  the  Saucy  Jack,  The  captain 
said  he  was  glad  to  see  Trevallion  and  myself,  as 
we  were  the  only  passengers  he  had^  to  wait  for. 
In  the  afternoon  the  pilot  came  on  board,  and, 
with  a  light  breeze,  we  worked  out  of  Portsmouth 
harbour. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


"  Wliile  I  have  time  and  space. 
Before  I  further  in  my  tale  do  paaa. 
It  seemeth  me  accordant  unto  reason. 
To  tell  unto  you  all  the  condition 
Of  each  of  them  —  so  it^eemed  to  me; 
And  who  they  were,  end  of  what  degree." 

Chaucib. 

*'  On,  on  the  vessel  flies -~ the  land  is  gone. 
And  winds  are  rude  in  Biscay's  sleepless  bay." 

By  ROM. 


It  was  evening  before  we  fairly  got  into  the 
British  Channel.  During  the  night  we  passed 
the  coast  of  Devon,  with  a  light  but  favourable 
wind ;  the  next  monung  we  were  off  Cornwall ; 
and  the  third  day  of  our  voyage,  the  land  of 
Albion  had  vanished  from  our  view. 

It  is  now  high  time  that  I  should  say  something 
of  the  vessel  I  sailed  in,  and  the  captain  and  pass- 
engers I  sailed  with.  The  first  had  been  adver- 
tised as  '^  the  celebrated  fast-sailing  American 
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schooner.  Saucy  Jack/'  which  had  been  captured 
during  the  late  war,  and  had  been  fitted  up  with 
superior  accommodations  for  passengers  to  South 
America :  but,  instead  of  being,  as  pretended,  a 
Baltimore  clipper,  she  was  built  in  the  north  of 
England,  and  was  as  mere  a  tub  at  sailing  as 
erer  fell  behind  a  convoy.  The  accommodations 
were  most  incommodious,  and  the  provisions 
abundant,  but  execrable.  She  was  about  100 
tons  burden ;  had  on  board  a  skipper,  mate, 
fi?e  seamen,  two  stewards,  and  a  cook;  and 
carried  thirty-seven  regular  passengers,  besides 
two  females, — one  the  wife  of  the  captain,  and 
the  other  that  of  the  cook. 

I  will  describe  the  captain,  and  some  of  my 
fellow-passengers,  as  I  did  on  a  former  occasion. 
Firstly,  there  was  Captain  Canter.  Never  was  a 
man  better  named ;  for  he  was  a  hypocrite  and  a 
knave,  with  th&  fear  of  the  Lord  for  ever  in  his 
mouth,  and  the  lowest  scoundrelism  in  his  heart : 
he  would  have  been  atrocious,  but  wanted  force 
of  character.  He  said  he  had  been  a  master  in  the 
navy :  I  hope,  for  the  honour  of  the  service,  that 
this  was  not  the  case. 

He  had  a  wife,  not  altogether  deficient  in 
personal  attractions;  but  she  had  a  mouth — 
such  a  mouth  as  used  to  be  painted  on  a  sign- 
board, ere  John  Bull  learned  French,  when  the 

VOL.  II.  B 
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Boulogne  Moath  was  rqvresented  by  a  bull,  and  a 
haman,  or  rather  inbrnnan,  month.  As  this  poor 
woman  was  not  destitute  of  modesty,  she  confined 
bersrif  to  ber  cabin,  where  her  situation  was  meet 
pitiable;  the  other  female  was  the  cook's  wife, 
from  the  lowest  order  of  Gosport. 

The  passengers  were  divided  into  two  classes — 
(hose  who  were  going  to  South  America  to  enter 
the  navy,  and  .those  who  intended  to  join  the 
army.  I  shall  give  the  naval  gentlemen  the  pre- 
cedence. 

Firstly,  there  was  Lieutenant  Jenkins.  He  wa^, 
as  he  used  to  describe  himself,  ^*  all  as  one  as  a 
piece  of  the  ship."  His  father  was  a  purser ;  he 
had  been  bom  on  shipboard,  and  had  passed  so 
much  of  his  time  afloat,  that  he  was  ignorant  of 
the  ways  of  the  world  to  an  incredible  d^ree.  If 
^ver  the  expression  of  a  man's  having  sailed  round 
the  world  without  going  to  it,  was  applicable  to 
any  one,  it  was  to  Lieutenant  Jenkins.  I  never 
saw  a  landsman,  who  had  not  seen  the  sea,  so 
completely  unacquainted  with  the  names  of  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  ship,  as  Jenkins  was  of  tkie 
different  parts  of  a  house. 

Jenkins's  personal  appearance  was  remark^ 
able.  He  was  six  feet  three  inches  in  height,  bat 
his  limbs  were  out  of  all  proportion  short; 
hence,  when  he  sat  down,  from  the  extraordinary 
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leBgth  of  hiB  body,  he  looked  as  tall  as  ordinary 
meo  staadtng.  He  liad  a  most  iodescribably  comic 
visage:  the  eoimtenaiice  of  Liston,  beside  his, 
would  look  awfully  tragic.  He  generally  smiled, 
or,  to  speak  more  correctly,  grinned ;  but  when 
be  tried  to  look  serious,  it  seemed  an  effort 
against  nature,  for  it  was  evident  that  his  heart 
ii:as  almost  bursting  with  mirth.  His  laugh  was 
droll ;  but  his  attempts  at  screwing  up  his  features 
to  three  sharps,  in  order  to  look  grave,  was 
enough  to  convulse  with  cacbinnation  a  whole 
Quakers'  meeting.  I  haye  spoken  of  his  ig- 
norance of  the  ways  of  the  world :  this  I  will 
illustrate  by  an  anecdote* 

One  evening  we  were  talking  of  the  inhabit- 
ants of  London,  when,  unexpectedly,  Jenkins 
wedged  in  his  opinion  of  the  people  of  that 
capital.  He  said  that  the  Londoners  were  the 
greatest  set  of  cheats  alive.  Several  persons  dis- 
puting his  judgment,  Jenkins  was  called  on  to 
explain  the  cause  of  his  sweeping  censure. 

"  Because,"  said  Jenkins,  **  they  took  me 
ia." 

''  How  were  they  cunning  enough  to  do 
that?"  asked  several  of  us.  On  which  the  lieu- 
tenant told  his  story  thus« 

**  You  must  know,  when  I  was  laying  at 
Yaarmouth   (he   pronounced   the   last  word  ore 


76  WARNBR  ARUNDSLL  : 

rotunda),  I  heard  two  or  three  fellow  -  middies 
say  as  how  in  a  tragedie  they  always  spoke  the 
best  English.  Now,  you  know,  I  don't  speak  the 
best  English,  be  —  cause  why  I  I've  been  all  my 
life  at  sea  :  and  so,  said  I,  how  can  I  hear  a  tra- 
gedie? And  so  Jack  Phillips,  our  master's-mate, 
says,  says  he,  *  You  may  hear  and  see  a  tragedie 
in  Lunnun/  Well,  I  axed  liberty  to  go  up  to 
Lunnun  to  see  a  tragedie.  I  took  a  quarter- 
deck passage  on  board  a  stage-coach.  We  bowled 
along,  at  the  rate  of  eight  knots  an  hour,  until 
we  got  to  a  large  house  in  Lunnun,  with  a  board 
before  the  door,  that  had  a  picture  of  a  large  pig 
with  a  long  snout  and  a  fort  on  its  back." 

<'  The  Elephant  and  Castle/'  said  seyeral 
voices. 

"  That's  the  name  of  the  ship — house,  I 
mean.  I  axed  the  way  to  a  play-house.  They 
told  me  to  keep  before  the  wind  for  half  a  league, 
and  I'd  meet  with  one,  beside  a  stone  bridge  over 
the  Lunnun  river." 

"  It  was  Astley's,"  said  several  voices. 

"  I  dare  say  it  was,"  replied  Jenkins.  "  Well, 
I  got  there.  Tiiey  had  lights  all  round  the 
house,  —  bow,  midships,  and  stem  ;  and  I  heard 
the  band  sawing  away  at  their  fiddles  inside.  I 
was  going  in,  when  a  man,  in  a  little  box,  called 
to  me,  *  Pay  here,  sir.*  *  How  much,'  said  I,  *  do 
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yon  ax  to  let  me  in  ?  *  ^  Four  shillings/  said  he. 
'  WonH  you  take  less  V  said  I.  *•  We  never  make 
any  Abatement/  says  he.  But  I  axed  him,  sup* 
pose  I  paid  him  four  shillings/whether  he  would 
shew  me  a  traffedie  ?  The  man  in  the  box  looked 
at  me,  and,  with  a  purser's  grin,  said,  ^  To  be 
snre,  we  will  shew  you  a  tragedies  or  any  thing 
else  you  like.'  Well,  I  paid  him  a  crown,  and 
would  not  take  the  change  ;  so  much  did  I  wish 
to  see  a  tragedie.  In  I  went.  Now,  instead  of  a 
tragedie,  what  do  you  think  they  shewed  me?'* 

'*  What  ?  '*  asked  a  dozen  persons. 

**  A  pony-raee!*'  said  Jenkins,  striking  the 
table  with  his  fist,  so  as  to  make  all  the  glasses 
on  it  rattle.  *^  A'nt  I  right  to  call  the  Lunnuners 
a  set  of  scoundrels?  I  paid  my  money  to  see  a 
tragedie,  and  they  shewed  me  a  pony-race  ! " 

He  was  promoted,  at  the  late  peace,  from 
long  services  as  a  midshipman,  to  the  rank  of 
lieutenant,  and  put  on  half-pay.  This  was  hu- 
manely done  by  the  Admiralty  to  many  a  friend- 
less midshipman,  who  otherwise  would  have  been 
turned  loose  on  the  world,  without  the  means  o^ 
subsistence. 

The  second  was  Lieutenant  Jack  —  a  hand- 
some, dapper  little  fellow,  who  would  have  been 
an  agreeable  companion,  but  for  one  monomania. 
He  took  it  into  his  head  that  he  could  sing  with 


78  WARNER  ARUKDELL  : 

an  ear  so  accurate,  that  if  lie  heard  '  TaRy  high 
O  the  grinder,*  played  in  slow  time,  he  woald 
guess  it  to  be  the  *  Bead  March '  in  Saul ;  and  a 
voice  as  agreeable,  though  not  so  flexible,  as  that 
of  a  turkey-cock.  Lieutenant  Jack  imagined  he 
could  sing.  He  had  an  astonishing  memory, 
insomuch  that,  I  believe,  he  knew  evetj  song  in 
the  English  language,  and  sung  them  all  to  one 
tune — if  tune  it  could  be  called  that  tune  had 
none.  Not  contented  with  torturing  regular 
songs  by  his  manner  of  gabbling  them,  every  fine 
piece  of  poetry  that  struck  him  in  Wolfe  (the 
'  Death  of  Moore '  was  his  favourite),  Byron,  Moore, 
Scott,  Campbell,  and  Coleridge,  he  committed 
to  memory,  to  be  sung  by  him.  He  even  used  to 
attempt  passages  out  of  Milton's  *L'  Allegro,*  aod 
'  II  Penseroso,^  set  to  his  own  music  ;  and,  while 
he  had  the  atrocity  to  mangle  the  mo^  beautifcl 
poetry  ever  composed,  he  absolutely  held  oar 
taste  in  great  contempt,  because  we  did  not  ad- 
mire his  singing. 

The  third  was  a  Lieutenant  Britton — a  large, 
raw-boned,  hard-featured  man;  a  native  of 
Shields,  and  what  is  called  in  the  navy  a  north* 
country  Jock.  Seldom  have  I  seen  a  better 
sailor,  and,  at  the  same  time,  never  one  less  cal- 
culated to  make  a  good  officer*  He  was  repeatedly 
turned  back,  as  the  term  goes,  when  he  wished 
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to  be  pa»ed  aa  a  lieutenant ;  and  was  at  length 
promoted  on  account  of  many  acts  of  personal 
braFery  in  boarding  and  cutting  out. 

Like  Hamilton,  Britton  wa$  **  single-speech- 
ed:"  he  aeldom  said  more  than  two  or  three 
words  at  a  time,  unless  when  any  person  or  thing 
provoked  him.  When  the  former  was  the  case, 
he  clenched  his  bony  hand,  which  formed  a  fist 
that  might  have  done  honour  to  Front  du  Boeuf, 
and  address  the  offender  thus : 

**  Look  you,  rnate^  if  you  do  that  again,  I 
won't  box  you — no,  III  only  give  you  one  blow, 
that  shall  make  you  smell  hell !  and  it  shan't  be 
between  the  eyes  neither." 

Britton  used  to  sleep  in  a  hammock,  out  of 
choice ;  and,  if  any  one  played  him  the  stale 
trick  of  cutting  down  his  suspended  bed  in  the 
night,  his  roar  would  awake  all  of  us.  He  would 
exclaim,-*- 

''  Look  you,  my  hearties,  if  I  lay  my  grip  on 
the  mackerel-faced  son  of  a  marine  as  cut  me 
down,  he  had  better  have  hold  of  the  moon  with 
bis  fingers  greased!  Til  not  box  him — no,  Til  only 
give  him  one  blow  as  shall  make  him  smell  hell ! 
and  I'll  not  hit  him  between  the  eyes,  neither." 

This  threat  of  avenging  himself  by  means  of 
one  blow,  which  was  not  to  be  given  between  the 
eyes,  was  used,  with  little  variation,  not  only 
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when  persons  annoyed  him,  bat  when  things  dis- 
pleased him.  If  we  found  any  part  of  the  pro- 
visions bad  (no  unusnal  thing)  he'd  exclaim, — 

**  I  wish  I  had  the  owner  of  this  craft  here ; 
rd  not  box  him— -no,  I'd  give  him  only  one 
blow,"  Sec. 

The  same  threat  was  issued  against  the 
maker  or  purchaser  of  every  article  that  dis* 
pleased  him;  he  menaced  to  make  them  smell 
the  sulphureous  regions  by  means  of  one  blow, 
which  was  not  to  isdl  between  the  eyes. 

All  on  board  became  anxious  to  know  where 
Britton  intended  to  aim  this  mysterious  blow; 
but,  he  being  a  powerful  man,  no  one  wished  to 
ascertain  it  firom  personal  experience :  in  &ct, 
the  mystery  of  the  threat  awed  all  the  turbulent 
spirits  on  board  the  Saucy  Jack.  I,  one  day, 
asked  him  in  what  part  of  the  body  he  intended 
to  strike  some  one  he  was  using  his  old  threat 
against. 

^^  Why,  doctor,"  he  replied,  **  being,  as  I 
believci  the  strongest  man  on  board  this  craft, 
it  would  not  be  &ir  for  me  to  attack  any  one; 
but  I  'd  advise  no  one  to  misiest  (molest)  me,  or, 

by ,  rU  not  box  him,  because  he  couldn't 

stand  against  me — all  I'd  do  would  be  to  give 
him  one  blow — no  more ;  he  should  smell  hell; 
but  I'd  not  hit  between  the  eyes,  neither." 
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I  need  not  describe  Captain  Trevallion ;  but 
shall  only  state,  that,  when  he  foand  out  the 
deception  practised  on  the  passengers  in  passing 
off  the  Saucy  Jack  as  a  Baltimore  clipper^  and 
beheld  the  shameful  want  of  accommodation 
aod  badness  of  the  provisions,  he  saw  into  the 
scoundrelly  tricks  of  old  Mendez,  and  augured 
badly  of  the  expedition.  This  preyed  on  his 
spirits.  Hence,  he  took  to  the  bottle  :  after  the 
first  ten  days  of  the  voyage  he  was  seldom  sober. 

The  rest  of  the  naval  passengers  were  mid- 
shipmen and  masters'-mates,  discharged  at  the 
peace,  and  young  students  who  were  dismissed 
the  naval  college.  A  wilder  set  of  youths  could 
not  be  found.  Be  it  recollected  they  had  no  one 
to  command  them ;  every  one  on  board  was  as 
good  a  man  as  another — if  he  could  box  as  well. 

The  Saucy  Jack  was  a  complete  floating  re- 
public :  the  captain  had  no  authority.  Twice  or 
thrice  Canter  told  them  to  behave  better,  for 
fear  of  the  Lord.  He  was  laughed  at.  Once 
he  attempted  to  enforce  order,  by  threatening  to 
put  some  riotous  young  men  in  irons;  but  he 
was  frightened  from  his  purpose  by  being  threat- 
ened to  be  cobbed. 

Before  T  speak  of  the  military  gentlemen,  I 
must  state,  that  we  had  a  person  on  board,  by 

e2 
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the  name  of  Price,  a  fieatenant  of  marines,  who 
said  he  intended  to  take  service  in  either  the 
Colnmbian  army  or  nayy.  In  one  respect,  lieu- 
tenant Price  had  a  stronger  constitution  than 
most  men  I  have  met  with  :  he  could  eat  more 
and  sleep  longer  than  any  one  I  ever  saw. 
When  not  eogaged  at  one  or  other  of  these 
diversions,  he  nsed  to  amuse  himself  by  prac- 
tising, on  a  single-keyed  flute,  an  air  which 
he  intended  for  "God  save  the  King"— as  he 
kindly  informed  us. 

The  first  in  years-  and  rank  of  the  military 
gentlemen  was  Major  McDonald  Glenlyon.  He 
had  seen  much  service  in  various  parts  of  the 
globe;  bat  his  fortune  and  prospects  had  been 
ruined  by  a  love  of  the  bottle.  His  features,  and 
especially  his  eyes,  gave  indications  of  his  unfor- 
tunate propensity.  Yet  they  bore  marks  of 
having  been  handsome.  His  fine  brow,  covered 
with  curled,  hut  gray  locks,  and  the  whole  con- 
tour of  his  physiognomy,  shewed  the  veteran  of 
twenty  campaigns,  and  the  toper  of  six  bottles. 
If  the  heathen  deities  existed,  Bacchus  would 
have  been  propitious  to  the  Saucy  Jack. 

We  had  two  German  gentlensen  on  boaid; 
soMiers  of  fbrtune-^batts  to  say,  soldiers  with- 
out fortune.     Both  had  iitles  in  their  own  coun- 
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trjf  which  they  prudently  dropped  on  board  the 
Stacy  Jack.  When  not  persecuted  by  the  ruf- 
fianly part  of  the  passengera,  I  used  to  spend 
mj  time  teaching  these  gentlemen  Spanish,  and 
taking  instroetions  from  them  in  German. 

The  next  I  shall  notice  was  one  who  called 
himself  Dr.  Beadle ;  a  delicate  lad,  and  a  warm- 
hearted simpleton.  He  had  been  an  apothe- 
cary's shopman,  in  Islington,  and  solicited  and 
obtained  the  appointment  of  assistant-surgeon  to 
the  Columbian  forces  —  at  least,  Mendez  told 
him  so. 

I  will  not  weary  the  reader  by  describing 
the  rest  of  oar  motley  collection  of  passengers. 
Some  had  been  officers  in  yoluuteer  corps ;  some 
went  to  join  the  South  American  army,  to  avoid 
going  into  the  Fleet.  Several  were  sent  by  their 
friends  to  Columbia,  in  the  hope  of  their  getting 
iettled  in  that  republic;  and  thus  saying  their 
frmilies  the  disgrace  of  hearing  that  they  had  died 
of  a  sore  throat,  occasioned  by  their  being  kept 
in  a  state  of  suspense  while  cooling  their  heels, 
for  an  hour  on  the  stretch,  before  the  debtors* 
door  in  Newgate,  by  the  recommendation  of  the 
Recorder.  One  had  run  awiaj  from  a  scolding 
wife;  and  one  because,  according  to  Seijeant 
Kite,  he  had  disobedient  parents.  Two  or  three 
ssceptions  must  be  made  to  the  above  censures. 
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AtnoDget  those  was  Mr.  ■  ■■  ,  a  person  attached 
to  the  belles  letires.* 

Such  were  the  men  who,  eaiiy  in  the  stmgj^le 
between  Spain  and  her  eolonies,  went  oat  to  take 
service  with  the  latter.  Their  beharionry  during 
the  protracted  passage  of  the  Saacy  Jack,  made 
me  disgusted  with  my  species. 

Id  the  early  part  of  the  voyage,  the  military 
part  of  the  passengers  were  mostly  seansiek.  In 
mere  joke,  they  were  treated  most  inhumanely 
by  .the  naval  people.  When  the  searsickiiess 
passed,  the  pipeclay  aristocracy,  as  the  soldiers 
were  called,  prepared  to  retaliate ;  and  a  serious 
frcifca  was  about  to  take  place.  This  happened 
near  the  Bay  of  Biscay ;  when  hostilities  were 
suspended  by  the  occurrence  of  a  most  tre- 
mendous storm,  which  blew  with  awful  violenee 
for  four  days.  At  the  commencement  of  this 
'*  blow,'*  it  fortunately  happened  that  Trevallion 
was  sober ;  and  the  dipper,  knowing  the  su- 
perior skill  of  the  Cornishman,  gare  him  tem- 
porary charge  of  the  vessel.  The  event  justified 
the  deference  paid  to  Treyallion :  we  escaped  as 
violent  a  storm  as  ever  was  remembered,  with 
little  or  no  damage. 

When  the  weather  moderated,  a  peace  was 

*  The  Editor  of  the  present  Menioin. 
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effiseted  between  the  belligerent  passengers ;  and 
a  set  of  rules  were  drawn  op  fbr  the  maintenance 
of  good  order*  We  all  signed  them ;  but  they 
were  broken  before  the  subscriptions  were  well 
drj.  I  have  already  stated,  the  captain  had 
no  command  over  the  ship,  and  the  sailors  re- 
fused to  interfere  with  the  gentlemen :  the  whole 
of  the  passengers  used  to  drop  their  own  disputes 
to  unite  against  the  skipper  when  he  dared  to 
interfere:  in  fact,  we  were  in  a  complete  state 
of  mutiny. 

Practical  jokes,  of  the  roughest  and  most 
dangerous  kind,  were  continually  being  played 
off.  These  brought  on  fights-^ not  duels,  but 
boxing  encounters — which  generally*  terminated 
in  &vour  of  the  naval  geullemen ;  because  the 
sailors  had  their  sea  legs,  and  the  landsmen  were 
less  steady  on  board  of  a  little  vessel  like  the 
Saucy  Jack,  while  under  weigh.  But  it  was  not 
an  uncommon  event  to  see  a  landsman  beaten 
dnring  rough  weather;  and,  afterwards,  the 
vanquished  would  attack  the  victor  in  a  calm, 
and  beat  him  in  his  turn* 

I  escaped  these  blackguard  encounters  until 
we  got  beyond  the  latitude  of  Madeira,  when  I 
was  one  day  addressed  by  a  youth  of  the  name 
of  Purcell,  a  ringleader  in  most  of  the  horse-play 
on  board.    He  was  a  stout-made  man,  with  a 
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ruddy  complexion ;  hair  the  colour  of  a  grarel- 
pit,  and  extenaire  whiakers  to  match.  He  asked 
me  to  lend  him  a  namelees  implement  out  of  the 
medicine-chest,  for  the  purpose  of  playing  off 
some  abominable  practical  jokes*  This  I  refused 
to  do.  He  called  me  a  loblolly-boy :  I  took  no 
notice  of  the  insult.  My  forbearance  imboldened 
him :  he  then  said  I  was  a  coward  :  this  my 
Creole  blood  could  not  brook.  As  they  say  in 
dinner-speeches,  ''  Unaccustomed  as  I  was  to 
public"  boxing,  ''  I  rose  with  considerable  reluct- 
ance," but  with  great  fury.  I  had  made  up  my 
mind  to  have  the  first  blow  at  the  first  one  who 
should  force  me  into  an  ungentlemanly  combat. 
I  did  not  follow  the  intention  of  Brittoa  in  not 
aiming  between  the  eyes;  I  precisely  struck 
Purcell  in  that  part  of  the  '^  index  of  his  mind." 
The  blow  was  given  with  such  force  that  it  made 
him,  to  use  Britton's  elegant  phraseology,  '^  smell 
hell."  Down  be  went,  and  rose  again  to  come 
to  the  scratch.  His  eyes  had  two  black  rims 
round  them,  which  contrasted  strongly  with  his 
amotto-coloured  eyebrows.  He  possessed  science, 
but  I  had  superior  strength,  and  fought  with  a 
violence  he  could  not  resist  in  so  confined  a  space 
as  below  the  decks  of  the  Saucy  Jack.  I  fiurly 
beat  down  his  guard  by  main  force:  I  then 
adopted  Creole  tactics ;  I  caught  hold  of  both  his 
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flaming  whiskers,  stooped  my  head,  and  beat  his 
rieage  against  it  by  drawing  him  towards  aud 
pushing  him  from  me  aHemately ,  until  bis  features 
became  undistinguishable,  being  all  mixed  up  to- 
gether and  run  into  each  other,  until  his  **  human 
fiice  divine*'  was,  as  the  Barbadians  say,  *^  mashed 
up  like  a  sour-sop.'**  I  did  not  let  him  go  until 
he  called  for  quarter. 

Purcell  did  not  recover  the  beating  for  three 
weeks.  This  event  gained  me  some  respect :  I 
had  overcome  one  of  the  best  boxers  on  board. 

As  we  advanced  into  warm  latitudes,  the  jokes 
became  more  frequent.  We  had  two  or  three 
pigs  on  board ;  thede  the  jesters  would  not  allow 
to  be  killed,  as  they  aided  their  bestial  frolics. 
They  were  continually  introduced  into  the  berths 
of  the  passengers;  and  if  the  party  in  whose 
dormitory  the  quadruped  members  of  the  swinish 
multitude  were  placed  complained  of  the  nui- 
sance, a  dosen  buckets  of  salt  water  were  flung 
into  his  berth,  over  bed  and  bedding,  to  cleanse 
it.  No  one  at  night  could  venture  on  deck  with- 
out the  certainty  of  getting  a  duck  for  his  supper. 
The  mate  and  crew  used  to  join  in  these  ^*  sky^ 
larkings.*' 

*  A  loor^iop  i*  ft  Boh  kind  of  fruit. 
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Bat  it  was  when  the  naral  part  of  the  paa^ 
engers  used  to  remain  up  at  night  to  take  a 
lunar  observation^  that  there  was,  to  use  their 
own  expressions*  **  the  devil  to  paj,  and  no  pitch 
hot."  For  us  to  get  sleep  when  a  lanar  was  to 
be  taken,  was  a  lunatic  hope*  On  those  oc- 
casions, the  mirth  and  fury  grew  tBLst  and 
furious.  Shark-hooks  were  affixed  into  the  mat- 
trasses  of  those  who  attempted  to  go  to  sleep, 
and  just  as  they  were  dropping  into  what  Jenkins 
called  **  the  arms  of  Murphy"  (Morpheas),  by 
means  of  a  line  and  a  block  or  two,  the  mattrass 
was  dragged  from  under  the  dozer,  who  was 
thrown  out  of  his  berth ;  and  the  next  momii^ 
a  dozen  mattrasses  were  found  hanging  high  up 
the  masts  or  rigging. 

Little  Beadle,  who  considered  me  in  the  light 
of  a  brother  chip,  bad  a  berth  right  over  mine. 
We  contrived  to  make  our  respective  mattrasses 
fast  to  each  other's  berths,  and  so  to  secure  them 
with  small  tacks  that  they  could  not  be  easily 
dragged  from  under  us.  The  next  night  a 
*'  lunar*'  was  to  be  taken  (of  the  correctness  of 
these  lunar  observations,  I  shall  have  occasion 
to  speak  anon),  but  by  this  time  the  word  lonar 
had  become  synonymous  with  a  mad  uproar ;  in- 
somuch that  the  two  Germans,  who  knew  little  of 
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Ei^lish,  believed  that  the  words  "  to  take  a 
Imuur/'  really  meant  to  get  intoxicated  for  the 
pvpose  of  committing  outrages. 

On  this  occasion,  a  shark-hook  was  let  down 
into  little  Beadle's  berth ;  bat,  in  conseqiifence  of 
oar  precaution,  his  mattrass  could  not  be  dragged 
on  deck.  Down  went  one  of  the  gentlemen 
lunarians;  and,  not  daring  to  attack  me,  he 
slipped  a  cord  over  the  heel  of  poor  little  Beadle, 
while  we  were  asleep.  At  a  given  signal  he  was 
inhnmanly  dragged  out  of  his  berth,  had  his 
head  severely  cut  daring  the  execution  of  this 
shameful  plan,  and  was  suspended  down  the 
hatchway  by  the  heel,  like  the  infant  Achilles 
being  dipped  by  Thetis  into  the  Styx.  I  was 
awoke  by  the  cries  of  murder.  I  hastily  rose ; 
and,  by  the  light  of  the  full  moon,  perceived  the 
poor  little  apothecary  hanging  by  one  leg  down 
the  hatchway,  his  other  three  limbs  and  his  body 
wriggling  in  all  directions  to  relieve  himself  from 
his  torturing  state  of  suspense.  Blood  was  drop* 
ping  from  his  forehead ;  and  his  shirt,  from  his 
reversed  situation,  thrown  over  his  head. 

"  Murder  1  murder !"  vociferated  Beadle ;  **  I 
am  murdered !  you'll  all  be  hanged  if  you  don't 
cat  me  down!" 

I  got  the  poor  man  relieved  from  his  un- 
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pleasant  situation,  dressed  his  wounded  forehead, 
and  put  him  to  bed. 

After  this  I  declared  aloud,  that,  wboeTer  was 
the  scoundrel  who  practised  such  an  atrocious 
act  ag&inst  so  delicate  a  young  man,  he  was  un- 
worthy being  called  a  gentleman ;  nevertheless, 
if  he  possessed  the  spirit  of  a  man,  I  hoped  he 
would  declare  himself,  and  that  I  would  meet 
him  with  pistols  as  soon  as  we  went  ashore.  If 
he  did  not  declare  himself,  in  addition  to  hid 
being  cruel  he  was  cowardly ;  and  if  I,  at  any 
time,  should  discover  who  he  was,  I  would  pub- 
licly horsewhip  him. 

This  speech  produced  a  buzz  of  applause  from 
those  who  were  not  lunar  observers,  and  much 
murnmring  from  those  who  were :  no  one,  how- 
ever, seemed  inclined  to  accept  my  challenge. 
During  the  preceding  day,  the  German  gentle- 
men and  myself  had  been  practising  at  a  mark 
with  duelling  pistols,  and  my  proficiency  in  the  use 
of  those  arms  astonished  all  on  board ;  I  having 
hit  a  penny*piece  fourteen  times  running,  at  ten 
yards'  distance,  although  the  schooner  was  in 
motion  at  the  time  I  fired,  which  I  did  at  the 
word  of  command. 

The  apothecary  sent  for  me,  and  said,  "  I 
thauk  you,  doctor :  you  are  a  genuine  gentleman, 
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without  any  adulteration  or  admixture ;  but, 
please  God,  I  shall  find  out  who  the  scoundrel 
is,  and  then  his  heart's  blood  shall  pay  for  this 
night's  frolic." 

I  thought  this  the  mere  ebullition  of  im- 
potent, but  excusable  rage.  I  hare  subsequently 
found  that  Beadle  expressed  his  fixed  determina- 
tion :  he  was  delicate  and  nervous,  but  not  a 
coward.  I  told  him,  however,  to  compose  him- 
self, and  not  to  think  of  revenge. 

The  next  morning  I  found  him  much  better 
than  I  expected,  although  I  saw  that  he  would 
bear  to  the  grave  the  scar  of  the  wound  he  had 
received  on  his  forehead. 

Several  of  the  naval  passengers  declared  to 
me  at  dinner  their  deterndnation  of  taking 
another  lunar  observation,  as  their  sextants  were 
adjusted,  and  the  moon  was  within  observing 
distance. 

**  Look  you,  gentlemen  lunar  observers,"  said 
Major  Glenlyon,  "  I  give  you  fair  warning  that 
I  have  arms  in  my  sleeping-place :  therefore,  if, 
during  your  nocturnal  rambles,  you  should  pay  a 
visit  to  my  berths  youll  meet  your  death — and 
there's  a  pun  without  intending  it.  But,  seriously, 
twice  within  this  we^k  has  my  mattrass  been 
dragged  from  under  me;  and,  if  this  stale  trick 
be  again  tried  to  be  played  ofi;  he  who  makes  the 
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attempt  may  expect  an  ounce  of  hot  lead,  or  a  foot 
of  cold  steel,  in  his  breast.  I'll  drill  a  hole  through 
the  body  of  the  first  man  who  disturbs  my  rest." 

Several  of  the  lunarians  got  together  after 
this,  and  said  they  were  determined  to  get  the 
major's  mattrass  on  the  top- gallant- mast- head 
that  night.  I  advised  them  not  to  attempt  it ;  I 
bade  them  recollect  the  major  was  a  yeteran,  and 
not  at  all  likely  to  make  an  idle  threat.  They 
laughed  at  what  I  told  them.  The  result  proved 
no  laughing  matter. 

Glenlyon  prepared  to  make  good  his  word. 
Price,  the  marine  officer,  was  a  kind  of  parasite 
of  the  major ;  they  slept  in  contiguous  berths,  in 
a  narrow  passage  opposite  the  bread-room.  The 
lieutenant  offered  that  night  to  keep  guard  over 
Glenlyon ;  the  latter  took  into  his  berth  a  loaded 
pistol,  a  skean  dhu,  or  Highland  dirk,  and  a  bottle 
of  whisky.  The  first  part  of  the  night  he  was 
undisturbed.  Finding  his  arms  to  be  useless,  he 
applied  his  mouth  to  sip  the  mountain  dew.  In 
a  few  minutes  after  tasting  his  darling  beverage, 
the  whole  of  it  was  transferred  to  his  stomach ; 
and,  shortly  after,  his  nose  gave  intimation  to  the 
lunar  observers  that  he  slept  soundly.  On  this, 
Britton  descended  the  companion-ladder,  and 
made  towards  his  bed,  with  a  shark-hook  in  his 
hand. 


THE  ADVBNTURBS  OF  A  CREOLE.  93 

"  Who  comes  there?"  called  the  vigilant 
marine  o£Bcer, 

Britton  stood  aside ;  on  which.  Price  rose  to 
seize  the  man  who,  with  a  shark-hook,  tried  to 
marder  sleep.  But,  like  most  persons  leaving 
their  beds  in  the  dark,  he  knew  not  which  way 
to  tarn;  and,  groping  aboat,  he  unfortunately 
ran  the  index  finger  of  his  left  hand  into  the 
mouth  of  the  snoring  major.  This  partially 
awoke  the  sleeper,  who  was  dreaming  of  whisky 
and  shark-hooks.  Being  but  half  awakened  by 
the  finger's  entering  his  mouth,  he  was  confused  : 
he,  however,  concluded  that  it  must  belong  to 
a  band  that  intended  to  bowse  up  his  mattrass,  and 
his  jaw  closed  on  the  finger  with  such  force  as  to 
bite  it  oflT  at  the  second  joint.  The  major  then 
struck  out  with  his  dirk  :  it  passed  through  the 
muscles  of  the  upper  arm  of  the  unlucky  marine, 
and  was  stopped  by  one  of  his  ribs,  or  the  thrust 
would  have  been  mqrtal.  This  was  not  all.  The 
blood  of  the  Glenlyons  was  roused :  the  half- 
dreaming,  but  enraged  and  whisky-inspired  ve- 
teran fired  his  pistol  in  the  dark,  with  a  better 
aim  than  he  used  his  skean  dhu :  the  ball  passed 
across  the  breast  of  Britton,  and  iuflicted  an  ugly 
flesh-wound.  All  this  was  done  between  sleeping 
and  waking,  drunkenness  and  sobriety.    So  much 
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for  taking  lanar  obeervations,  and  bottles  of  whisky 
to  bed. 

A  bowl  and  a  deep  moan  from  Price  were 
the  first  sounds  we  heard  of  this  affiitr.  To  these 
succeeded  a  brief  flash,  and  the  report  of  a  pistol ; 
and  the  next  moment,  we  heard  an  ezclamatioo 
in  the  dark,  of — 

"  Oh,  I  am  shot,  by 1   If  I  find  out  the 

man  who  fired  at  me,  1*11  give  him  only  one  blow, 
that  shall  make  him  smell  hell ;  and  I'll  not  hit 
him  between  the  eyes,  neither." 

This  was  enough  to  tell  us  that  one  of  the 
wounded  parties  was  Britton :  lights  were  called 
for,  and  brought.  Suspecting  what  had  hap- 
pened, I  hurried  to  the  narrow  passage  near  the 
bread-room.  The  first  object  which  met  my  eye 
was  poor  Price,  seated  on  the  companion-ladder. 
He  was,  indeed,  an  object;  his  left  hand  was 
minus  a  finger,  and  the  arm  fairly  pinned  to  his 
rib  by  the  dirk,  which  was  still  in  his  flesh:  I 
hastily  drew  it  out ;  he  moaned  most  ludicrously. 
Against  the  bread-room  .stood  Lieutenant  Britton, 
with  a  wound  in  his  breast.  The  ball  had  passed 
right  across  it,  carrying  the  whole  of  the  wadding, 
and  a  piece  of  the  waistcoat^  into  the  .flesh,  for  ht 
was  only  three  feet  from  the  muzzle  of  the  pistol  at 
the  time  of  its  discharge :  bis  shirt,  when  I  looked 
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at  him,  was  still  on  fire;  he  stood,  swearing  to 
finish  the  man  who  wounded  him,  with  one  blow, 
which,  as  a  matter  of  coarse,  was  not  to  be 
aimed  at  between  the  eyes. 

I  caused  the  lantern  to  be  brought  to  Glen- 
Ivon's  berth,  whence,  I  rightlj  guessed,  all  the 
mischief  proceeded. 

**  What  the  deril  have  I  in  my  mouth?" 
said  the  now  fully  awake  and  sober  major. 

I  looked,  and  beheld  it  was  the  missing  finger 
of  the  poor  marine  officer,  which  the  major  bit  off 
at  the  commencement  of  the  tragedie,  as  Jenkins 
called  it. 

With  as  much  despatch  as  I  could  I  dressed 
the  wounded  men.  I  was  obliged  to  probe  the 
wooad  of  Britton  deeply,  in  order  to  get  out  the 
wadding  and  piece  of  cloth  carried  into  it.  T, 
bowerer,  got  them  to  bed ;  and,  just  as  I  was 
putting  up  ray  instruments,  a  deputation,  con* 
sisting  of  Lieutenants  Jenkins  and  Jack,  and 
about  ten  other  naval  passengers,  came  to  me 
to  ask  my  opinion  of  the  state  of  the  wounded 
men. 

I  told  them  I  saw  no  immediate  danger 
from  the  wounds ;  but  unpleasant  consequences 
might  resitlt  from  locked -jaw:  fever  might 
filso  be  occasioned,  by  the  circumstance  of  the 
men  being  wounded  during  a  transition   from 
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a  cold  to  a  warm  climate.  This  indirect  danger 
might,  in  some  measure,  be  obyiated  by  their 
being  kept  qaiet,  as  any  distnrbance  in  the  Tessel 
might  bring  on  fatal  consequences. 

This  I  said  in  order  to  get  a  little  peace  on 
board  the  Sancy  Jack.  I  might  as  well  have 
preached  peace  to  a  hurricane. 

Lieutenant  Jack  said,  that  they  wished  to 
know  if  the  parties  wounded  were  likely  to  do 
well ;  in  which  case  they  would  not  'peach  the 
major,  but  they  intended  to  cob  him.  I  protested 
against  such  an  indignity  being  put  on  a  veteran 
who  had  served  his  country  honourably  for 
twenty-five  years.  They  said  they  would  cob 
him,  despite  of  me. 

**  We  will  see  that,"  said  I,  taking  oat  a  pair 
of  loaded  pistols.  The  Germans,  who  only  par- 
tially understood  what  was  going  on,  asked  me 
about  the  matter  :  I  briefly  explained  it  to  them. 
In  an  instant  they  drew  their  sabres,  and  swore  to 
stand  by  me  in  protecting  Glenlyon.  Poor  little 
Beadle,  wounded  as  he  was,  left  his  bed,  took  a 
blunderbuss  without  a  lock,  and  swore  to  stand 
by  me,  whether  I  was  right  or  wrong.  .  The  apo- 
thecary did  not  know  the  occasion  of  the  quarrel. 
Others  of  the  military  passengers  appeared  armed : 
the  lunar  observers  also  armed  themselves.  The 
captain's  wife  shrieked  in  her  cabin ;   and  the 
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skipper  told  us  to  keep  the  peace  in  the  name  of 
the  Lord.  All  was  instantly  confusion  and  uj^ 
roar  below  the  deck  of  the  Saucj  Jack. 

At  this  juncture  the  major  left  his  bed,  with  a 
pistol  in  his  hand,  and  called  out  for  a  parley  in 
a  clear  roice,  which  was  heard  above  the  loud 
afBray.  There  was  something  so  marked  and  im- 
passioned in  his  manner,  that  he  instantly  com- 
manded attention.     He  spoke  thus  : 

"  Gentlemen,  howeyer  I  lament  the  acci^ 
dents  of  this  night,  I  blame  not  myself.  I 
warned  yon  against  disturbing  my  rest ;  you 
disregarded  my  caution,  and  must  take  the  con- 
sequence. I  deeply  regret  having,  unintention- 
ally, wounded  Lieutenant  Price,  and  am  ready  to 
make  him  every  reparation  in  my  power,  and  to 
offer  him  every  apology  an  officer  should  de- 
mand or  a  man  of  honour  give.  As  for  Lieu- 
tenant Britton,  I  am  not  sorry  for  wounding 
him ;  my  only  r^et  is,  that  when  I  fired  my 
pistol  in  the  dark,  he  did  not  receive  the  ball 
in  front,  instead  of  in  an  oblique  direction.  If 
be  feel  himself  a^rieved,  I  will  give  him  satis* 
&ction ;  but  my  weapons  are  those  of  a  soldier 
and  a  gentleman.  I  fight  not  like  a  coster- 
monger  or  a  coal -porter:  I  am  too  old  to 
receive  a  box,  even  if  it  be  not  aimed  '  between 
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the  eyes/  I  will  not  tabmit  to  what  yon  term 
cfibbed.  Look  here!*'  said  he,  throwing  back 
his  shirty  and  exhibiting  his  almost  naked  frame. 
Old  as  he  was,  it  was  evident  that  natore  had 
modelled  him  in  perfect  manly  symmetry.  His 
skin  was  as  white  as  alabaster;  bat  it  bore 
many  a  deep  scar.  He  pointed  to  those  mariis, 
and  said, — *^  Look  here!  This  wound  I  got  at 
Alexandria,  in  the  forty -second,  when  that 
regiment  annihilated  the  invincibles ;  this  was 
given  with  a  French  musket -ball  at  Maida; 
these  two  in  Spain;  and  this  sabre -cat  ia 
France.  Think  you,  gentlemen,  with  these 
Touchers  for  having  done  my  duty,  I  will  tamely 
suffer  insult  and  d^radation  ?  No ;  rather  thaa 
that  shall  take  place,  1*11  send  this  schooner  to 
the  devil !  I  am  not  in  jest.  Just  below  me  are 
eighteen  barrels  of  powder,  consigned  by  the 
owners  of  this  vessel  to  the  patriots :  on  the  first 
assault  on  my  person,  1*11  fire  amongst  the  am* 
munition,  and  up  we'll  all  go  together;  dins 
finishing  the  voyage  with  Sclaty  by  paying  a 
flying  visit  to  the  upper  r^ons." 

He  cocked  his  pistol  and  depressed  its  muzzle, 
ready  to  make  good  his  awful  threat  that  instant. 
If  there  was  any  doubt  of  his  resolution,  his  ap* 
pearance  set  this  doubt  at  rest.    His  body  was 
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projected  forward,  so  as  to  rest  priaeipally  on  the 
right  foot,  while  his  left  toe  touched  the  floor ; 
liis  right  filler  was  on  the  trigger,  just  touching 
it,  without  the  slightest  tremor ;  the  pistol  was 
pointed  downwards  towards  the  magazine;  his 
left  band  clenched ;  his  nostrils  distended ;  his 
look  directed,  like  the  pistol,  downward ;  and  the 
q>irit  of  the  great  devil  gleaming  in  his  eye.  I 
never  saw  so  complete  a  picture  of  calm  despe- 
ration. 

**  Major!  for  God's  sake,  major,  'twas  a 
joke!"  diouted  a  dozen  voices. 

"  Be  it  considered  a  joke,"  said  he,  letting 
down  the  pistol  to  half-cock  ;  *'  but  do  not  carry 
the  jest  too  &r,  if  you  do  not  wish  to  visit  the 
upper  regions.*' 

"Give  up  the  pistol!"  said  several  naval 
passengers,  advancing  on  him. 

Instantly  he  recocked  the  pistol,  held  out  his 
left  hand,  and  said,  <'  Stand  off!"  with  a  voice 
of  thunder. 

Again  his  looks  became  as  stem  as  those  of 
Satan,  and  the  lunar  observers  stood  back  over- 
awed.    I  now  interposed. 

'*  I  hope.  Major  Glenlyon,  you  do  not  suppose 
tbat  these  German  gentlemen  and  myself  would 
put  an  indignity  on  you,  or  voluntarily  suffer 
others  to  do  it?" 
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•*  No,  Dr.  Arondell/'  said  he ;  "  yoo,  and 
those  German  gentlemen,  are  men  of  honour/* 

*'  Then  why  play  Guy  Fawkes,  and  send  us 
up  into  the  air?  We,  perhaps,  have  no  wish  to 
go  to  the  next  world  with  the  present  respectable 
company.  I  am  sure  you  must  be  aware  that  we 
have  journeyed  sufficiently  long  together  on  this 
globe.  C!ome,  come,  uncock  that  pistol,  and 
retire  to  your  bed ;  we  will  pledge  our  honours 
to  protect  you." 

Again  he  uncocked  his  pistol,  took  it  in  his 
left  hand,  placed  his  right  in  mine,  and  said, — 

"  Doctor,  you  are  a  gentleman :  nothing  bet- 
ter can  be  said  of  the  Prince  Regent ;  nothing 
worse  shall  ever  be  said  in  my  hearing  of  Warner 
Arundell,  while  McDonald  Glenlyon  can  hold 
a  sword,  or  draw  a  trigger.  Good  night.  I'll 
carry  this  with  me  to  bed,  but  will  only  tise  it 
defensively." 

Saying  this,  the  major  went  to  his  berth,  and 
the  rest  of  the  passengers  moved  off,  either  to 
rest  or  to  talk  over  the  events  of  the  night. 

As  Jenkins  went  to  his  dormitory,  he  said, 
^'  This  looked  more  like  a  tragedie  than  a  pony- 


race." 


I  have  related  at  length  the  above  events, 

» 

because  they  were  the  most  serious  in  their  con- 
sequences of  any  of  the  practical  jokes  played  off 
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on  board  the  Saacy  Jack ;  bot,  unless  daring  a 
storniy  not  a  day,  and  seldom  an  hour,  passed 
without  the  occurrence  of  similar  pieces  of  buf- 
foonery. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"  And  then  we  cotefaed  the  tnde-windB,  end  orer  the  Kne 

we  runs; 

When  Neptune  cummed  on  hoard,  to  share  his  jonnger 

Bona." 

SaHan*  Smtg, 

"  Fu6  por  lona  j  roWio  traaqoilado.'* 

CsaTAwm. 

At  length  we  approached  the  tropic  of  Cancer. 
It  has  been  the  custom  for  centuries  to  shaTe, 
as  it  is  termed,  those  who  cross  for  the  first 
time  the  tropic,  unless  the  vessel  is  to  pass  the 
equator,  in  which  case  the  shaving  is  deferred 
until  the  equator  be  traversed. 

This  absurd  custom  originated  with  the  buca^ 
niers.  These  men  pretended  that,  when  they 
passed  the  tropics,  they  were  no  longer  subjects 
of  any  European  power.  Hence  their  proverb, 
**  No  peace  beyond  the  line."  But  the  free- 
booters called  themselves  the  children  of  Nep- 
tune: they  had  a  ceremony,  over  which  they 
supposed  that  deity  presided.     One  of  the  free- 
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boolen  came  on  board,  dressed  ludicroasly  as 
Neptttne,  and  baptised  bis  children.  I  bave  seen 
a  manuscript,  written  in  1609,  in  possession  of 
the  descendant  of  one  of  tbe  bacaniers,  whieh 
describes  tbis  ridiculoas  and  somewhat  impious 
eeremony  in  such  a  way  as  to  leave  no  doubt  that 
the  modem  nantical  saturnalia  were  derived  from 
the  old  bucaniers.  The  oatb  administered  by 
the  freebooter,  Neptune,  not  to  eat  biseoit  wbile 
the  party  swearing  could  get  wheaten  bread, 
onless  he  preferred  the  biscuit ;  of  never  kisnng 
the  servant,  wben  he  conld  kiss  the  mistress, 
nnless  he  liked  the  servant  better,  &c.  &c.,  were, 
>ceording  to  this  manuscript,  just  the  same  as 
the  oath  administered  by  tbe  representers  of 
I^eptune  of  the  present  day.  During  tbe  last 
century,  the  sailors  have  kept  np  this  mummery ; 
"  Because,'*  say  those  excellent  geographers, 
^hile  the  ship  is  crossing  tbe  line  the  captain 
has  DO  command,  it  being  in  neither  latitude  nor 
longitude/'  This  idea  reminds  me  of  the  prayer 
^the  Irish  emigrant  in  Canada: — "  I^ord  have 
lacTcy  on  me,  a  miserable  sinner !  three  thousand 
Wiles  from  my  own  country,  and  seventy-five 
"^  from  any  where  else !" 

^  the  occasion  of  the  Saucy  Jack  crossing 
the  tropic,  much  preparation  was  made;  but 
^^  saturnalia  were  to  differ  from  all  others  of  the 
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sort ;  insomoch  that,  as  it  is  usual  for  the  parts  of 
Neptuue,  Amphitrite  (or,  as  the  old  sailors  call 
her,  Mrs.  Neptune),  the  Tritons,  or  Neptune's 
barber  and  barber's  clerk,  and  other  dramatU 
persona  of  this  salt-water  mummery,  to  be  played 
by  the  foremast  men  on  this  occasion, — it  was 
agreed  that  the  rbles  should  be  filled  by  such  of 
the  naval  passengers  as  had  crossed  the  line,  and 
that  none  who  had  not  passed  the  tropic  should 
be  allowed  to  escape  shaving  by  paying  a  fine. 
This  displeased  the  common  seamen,  as  it  pre^ 
vented  their  getting  some  little  perquisites  from 
the  sons  of  Neptune. 

The  night  before  we  expected  to  cross  the 
tropic,  Beadle  had  stowed  himself  away  in  a 
boat  amidships,  to  avoid  being  pelted  with  pota- 
toes, which  happened  to  be  the  gentle  diversion 
of  that  evening.  Under  that  boat  the  principal 
actors  of  the  forthcoming  drama  consulted  how 
to  perform  their  parts.  They  agreed  that,  in  ad« 
dition  to  the  usual  rough  frolics  practised  on 
these  occasions,  the  most  revolting  additions 
should  be  made;  and  that  the  major,  the  two 
Germans,  and  myself,  were  to  be  singled  out  to 
be  shaved  with  great  severity.  Beadle  communi- 
cated this  to  me,  and  I  immediately  set  on  foot  a 
counter-plot.  The  major  and  Germans  I  could 
depend  on  to  back  me ;  the  rest  of  the  militaryi 
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and  such  of  the  naval  passengers  as  had  not 
crossed  the  tropic,  promiBed  to  aid  me.  Treyal- 
lioD,  who  in  most  disputes  stood  neatral,  now 
took  my  side,  so  that  I  was  well  supported; 
while  Neptune's  party  could  muster  but  eleven 
hands,  including  Britton,  who  was  too  recently 
wounded  to  be  of  any  assistance  to  them. 

By  my  advice,  we  all  secretly  sent  trifling 
presents  that  night  to  the  seamen  and  stewards, 
telling  them  that  certain  passengers  had  taken 
the  diaving  into  their  own  hands,  but  that  we 
did  not  wish  to  deprive  them  of  their  accustomed 
perquisites.  The  men  were  thankful ;  and  I,  by 
this  manoeuvre,  succeeded  in  gaining  their  neu- 
trality, if  not  their  friendship. 

The  next  morning,  at  breakfast,  I  called  the 
attention  of  the  whole  of  the  passengers  ;  and  said, 
as  it  was  customary  that  passengers  should  be 
shaved  when  they  first  crossed  the  line,  or  pay  a 
forfeit,  we  preferred  the  latter.  I  said,  for  my 
own  part,  I  was  bom  southward  of  the  tropic  — 
eonsequently,  must  have  passed  it ;  nevertheless, 
I  was  willing  to  pay  the  forfeit. 

''  No  forfeits  shall  be  accepted,"  said  Purcell ; 
you  shall  all  be  shaved,  by  G— d ! '' 

'^  We  shall  see  that,"  said  1.  *^  He  who  lays 
hands  on  me  may  meet  with  keener  usage  than 
he  expects.    Once  more  I  caution  you  against 

f2 
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Budesting  118,  or  joii'U  get  lathered  and  duiTed 
yomrselves." 

My  caution  was  laiiglied  at ;  and  the  captain 
adyiaed  me  to  safamit,  for  the  sake  of  the  Lord, 

*'  Captain  Canter,"  said  Major  Glenlyon, 
*'  let  me  advise  yon,  in  the  forthcoming  affiray, 
to  stand  neutral,  nnless  yon  wish  to  be  made 
aoconntable  for  the  acts  of  these  men.  If  yoa 
interfere  in  the  slightest  degree,  the  moment 
I  get  ashore,  yon  mnst  meet  me  as  a  man  of 
honour." 

**  And  me,  also,"  added  I,  ^*  should  the  major 
fell." 

This  threat  had  the  effect  of  securing  the 
neutrality  of  Captain  Canter. 

Noon  arrived ;  and  seyeral  of  Neptune's  party 
stuck  a  hair  across  their  spy-glasses,  in  order 
to  make  the  lubbers  who  looked  through  them 
believe  that  the  line  was  visible  on  the  horiion. 
We  were  ordered  below.  This  order  it  was  not 
our  design  to  oppose.  Down  we  went ;  and  the 
farce  commenced. 

'*  Schooner,  ahoy ! "  said  a  voice  in  the  main 
chains. 

*'  Ay,  ay  !'*  replied  the  skipper. 

''What  are  yon?  whence  come  you?  and 
whither  bound?" 

''  The  Saucy  Jack,  firom  Portsmouth,  bound 
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to  South  America,  with  pawengers  to  liberate 
Columbia/' 

**  I  took  you/'  said  Neptune,  ^*  for  a  trans- 
foHf  going  to  Botany  Bay  with  a  cargo  of  con- 
ricts." 

This  sally  of  Neptune  caused  a  laugh.  It 
was,  however,  a  calumny  on  those 

"  Who  left  their  country,  for  their  country's  good." 

**  Rule  Britannia"  was  now  struck  up  by 
two  flutes;  and  his  godship  appeared  on  deck. 
The  flutes  then  played  one  of  Dibdin's  songs, 
commencing  **  Daddy  Neptune  one  day;"  and 
I  recognised  Lieutenant  Jack's  turkey-cock  gab- 
ble, trying  to  sing  '<  The  tight  little  island/'  Nep* 
tune  was  rigged  out  with  three  sheep-skins,  had 
a  swab  over  his  head,  by  way  of  a  wig,  and 
looked  sublimely  ridiculous.  This  part  was 
played  by  that  most  ludicrous -looking  man, 
Jenkins.  The  Tritons  were  dressed  with  equal 
elegance. 

"  Can  you  give  me  something  to  drink  ?" 
said  his  godship. 

Canter  gave  him  a  square  case  bottle,  which 
held  three  pints  of  rum.  Neptune  held  it  to  bis 
lips,  and  emptied  a  third  of  it  at  the  first  pull* 
He  drew  a  long  breath,  and  then  renewed  his 
draught.    The  Tritons  now  interfered,  in  order 
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to  get  their  share.    Neptane  reaisted  dieir  eldm : 
in  about  two  minutes  he  drank  the  whole. 

The  effects  of  this  were  instantly  risible :  he 
squinted  awfully;  looked,  as  we  say,  nine  ways 
for  Sunday ;  talked  thick,  and  hiccupped  erery 
third  word.  This  act  of  inebriety  afflicted  him 
for  five  days  with  delirium  tremens, 

*^  Have  you  (hiccup)  any  of  my  children  on 
board  ?**  said  the  staggering  Neptune,  in  a  &1- 
setto  voice. 

''  Here  is  a  list  of  them,"  said  the  captain, 
handing  him  a  pi^er. 

'^  Let's  have  a  squint  at  your  list,'*  said  Nep* 
tune. 

In  truth,  he  did  squint  at  it.  After  a  hiccup 
or  two,  he  said,  in  two  voices — one  bass,  the 
other  high  falsetto  —  *^  I  see  you  have  plenty  of 
(hiccup)  cockneys  on  board.  I  don't  like  them 
(hiccup),  because  they  took  me  in.  They  made 
me  pay  (hiccup)  four  shillings  to  see  a  (hiccup) 
troffedicy  and  shewed  me  a  pony -race.  And 
who  have  we  here?  one  Dr.  Arundell  (hiccup). 
Why,  he*s  a  Creole :  one  of  those  (hiccup)  who 
live  by  eating  (hiccup)  crabs;  and  when  they  die, 
the  (hiccup)  crabs  eat  them.  Bring  up  the  (hie* 
(•up)  doctor,  to  begin  with." 

Down  came  three  of  the  Tritons — Puroell 
was  one — and  seized  me. 
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'^  Rands  off,  gentlemen,*'  said  I,  ^*  or  you'll 
repent  it." 

They  were  hurrying  me  towards  the  com* 
panion  ladder,  when,  at  a  signal  agreed  on,  my 
party  rushed  on  them,  overpowered  them  in- 
stantly, forced  them  into  three  chairs,  gagged, 
and  well  bound  them.  Immediately  their  hair 
was  cut  close,  and  their  heads  lathered.  We  now 
eaationed  the  Tritons  not  to  stir,  or  the  razors 
would  cut  them.  In  the  course  of  a  few  minutes 
their  heads  were  shaved  so  dean,  that  they 
looked  like  gigantic  billiard-balls.  AU  this  time 
the  hatchway  was  closed  by  our  own  party,  to 
prevent  succour  being  afforded  to  the  barber's 
clerks.  At  a  given  signal,  four  buckets  of  watery 
provided  for  the  occasion,  were  emptied  on  the 
Tritons;  and  they  were  sent  up  with  our  com- 
pliments to  Neptune  and  his  party,  and  a  mes- 
sage to  the  effect,  that  we  had  set  up  a  new 
shaving  establishment,  on  our  own  account, 
below;  and  if  any  one  wished  to  descend,  we 
would  give  them  a  shave  '^free,  gratis,  and, 
for  nothing." 

Your  amateurs  of  horseplay  seldoon  like  to 
have  their  jokes  turned  on  themselves.  Purcell 
and  his  companions,  according  to  Sancho,  went 
abroad  for  wool,  and  returned  shorn.  I  never 
saw  men  so  crest-fallen  as  they  looked. 
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As  soon  as  the  hatchway  was  opened,  Nep- 
tune himself  staggered  down,  and  endeavoored 
to  seize  the  major.  To  overpower  Joikins  was 
no  difficolt  matter,  fiff  gone  as  he  was  in  Uqnor. 
We  forced  him  into  a  chair,  but  his  head  wat 
eren  then  too  elevated  to  be  operated  on,  by 
reason  of  his  unnatural  length  of  body :  he  was 
laid  on  the  floor,  his  body  supported,  and  we 
dipped  his  locks,  not  liking  to  shaye  him  (tur 
fiaar  of  accidents,  he  being  too  drunk  to  keep  his 
head  steady.  He  struggled  hard,  and,  at  length, 
lay  exhausted  on  the  floor,  and  I  ordered  his  cratat 
to  be  loosened.    He  was  completely  helpless. 

Those  on  deck  called  on  the  crew  of  the 
▼essel  to  assist  them;  but  the  latter  i^Aised, 
finding  that  we  were  too  numerous  for  them,  and 
not  wishing  to  get  their  heads  shorn.  The  rest 
of  Neptune's  party  desisted  from  their  abortive 
attempt ;  and  thus  ended  the  shaying  on  board 
the  Saucy  Jack. 

I  took  advantage  of  this  event,  and  organised 
a  society  for  the  suppression  of  practical  jokes, 
called,  ''  Tar  and  Feathers."  We  kept  a  backet 
of  tar  ready  tit  terrarsm,  telling  the  admiren 
of  sky-larking  that  the  first  person  who  should 
practise  any  improper  jest  should  be  tarred  and 
feathered.  This  kept  them  in  awe  for  three 
days ;    the  fourth,  Purcell  stole  some  cowhage 
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out  of  tfaeinediciiie^chest,  and  attempted  to  place 
it  in  the  berth  of  one  of  the  Germans,  wbieh 
woold  hare  tortored  the  foreigner  at  night.  He 
wu  caught  in  the  fact,  and  told  he  would  be 
tined  and  feathered.  To  avoid  this,  he  carried 
a  loaded  pistol  about  him.  In  the  evening,  as 
he  was  descending  the  companion-ladder,  three 
backets  of  vrater  were  thrown  on  him.  He  drew 
his  pistol ;  but,  being  wet,  it  would  not  go  off. 
We  now  overcame  him,  stripped  him  naked, 
painted  his  body  with  tar,  and  emptied  a  whole 
piUow  of  feathers  on  him ;  at  the  same  time 
informing  the  rest  of  the  naval  passengers,  that 
we  would  serve  all  in  the  same  way  who  should 
attempt  any  improper  joke. 

This  act  had  the  desired  effect :  it  put  a  com- 
plete stop  to  ^^  taking  lunars." 

A  culinary  proverb  says,  **  Too  many  cooks 
spoil  the  broth : "  in  our  case,  too  many  sailors 
spoiled  the  voyage.  At  the  banning  of  the 
passage,  the  naval  gentlemen  formed  themselves 
into  watches,  to  assist  in  navigating  the  schooner ; 
hence  the  crew  had  little  to  do  —  that  little  they 
neglected.  The  mate  was  as  careless  a  young 
man  as  ever  skulked  from  his  duty ;  the  captain 
was  generally  locked  up  in  his  state-room  with 
his  wife:  hence,  the  schooner  was  managed,  or 
mismanaged,  by  the  passengers.  How  we  arrived 
safely  is  wonderful,  considering  the  way  the  Saucy 
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Jack  was  navigated.  Often,  in  the  Western  Ocean, 
liave  I  gone  on  deck  in  the  night  when  not  a 
sailor  was  to  be  seen, — the  gentlemen  kept  watch 
by  caulking  the  deck  (sleeping  on  the  deck), — 
save  the  steersman,  who,  being  drunk,  was  keep- 
ing the  schooner's  head  due  north,  at  the  time 
when  our  course  lay  south-west ;  in  other  words, 
going  to  North  America,  when  we  wished  to  go 
to  the  West  Indies.  The  mate  came  to  me  one 
morning,  and  asked  if  I  had  been  on  deck  in 
the  night?    I  said  I  had. 

*'  At  what  rate,"  inquired  he,  *'  was  the 
schooner  goiug?" 

I  replied,  I  had  no  opportunity  of  knowing, 
having  had  a  bucket  of  water  thrown  on  me, 
which  immediately  obliged  me  to  go  below  to 
change  my  dress.  He  asked  another,  who  said, 
when  he  was  on  deck,  he  thought  she  was  going 
at  the  rate  of  six  knots. 

*'  I'll  give  her  six  all  night,"  said  the  careful 
mate. 

The  fact  was,  he  had  slept  during  his  watch, 
and,  of  course,  never  hove  the  log. 

To  those  who  live  at  home  at  ease,  it  may  be 
well  that  I  inform  them  that  the  log  is  a  small 
piece  of  wood,  by  means  of  which,  a  knotted 
line,  and  a  minute  or  half-minute  glass,  the  rate 
of  a  ship's  sailing  is  ascertained.  At  the  begin- 
ning of  the  voyage,  the  mate  reported  the  schooner 
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to  be  going  eight  knots,  or  miles,  an  hoor.  Tre^ 
TvQion  looked  at  the  sea  with  an  experienced  eye, 
and  declared  his  doubts  of  the  vessel's  goiog  so 
ikst.  He  hove  the  log  himself,  and  found  eight 
knots  run  out.  Notwithstanding  this,  he  per« 
sisted  that  she  was  not  going  so  fast,  but  said 
the  line  must  be  too  short,  or  the  glass  too  long, 
or  both.  He  was  right  in  the  last  surmise — both 
the  line  and  the  glass  were  defective. 

A  vessel  navigated  with  such  shameful  negli* 
gence  as  was  the  Saucy  Jack  could  not  be  where 
the  dead  reckoning  made  her,  unless  by  wonder- 
fbl  chance.  Her  latitude  was  easily  to  be  found, 
by  means  of  a  solar  observation  with  the  quad-^ 
nint;  but,  as  we  were  without  a  chronometer, 
her  longitude  was  attempted  to  be  taken  by  lunar 
observations.  Now,  whether  those  who  took  the 
Innars  really  understood  observing  the  angular 
dbtance  between  the  moon  and  a  fixed  star,  or 
not — for  it  is  a  nice  operation ;  or,  whether  they 
did  not  make  the  voluminous  calculations  neces- 
ttryi  I  cannot  say.  Perhaps  they  possessed  the 
requisite  skill,  but  thought  more  of  skylarking 
than  observing  the  planets,  and  of  mm*drinking 
^n  of  consulting  the  Nautical  Almanack.  Cer« 
Mfl  I  am,  that  their  lunar  observations  gave  the 
nme  longitude  to  the  vessel  as  the  captain's 
dead  reckoning.  He  praised  their  skill,  because  it 
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coincided  with  his  calcalations ;  they  compli- 
mented his  accuracy,  because  he  agreed  with  their 
lunar  observations;  and  all  parties  were  two 
hundred  and  eighty-seven  leagues  from  the  mark, 
owing  to  bad  steering,  short  log-lines,  and  long 
minute-glasses. 

Were  these  memoirs  to  be  read  by  nautical 
inen  as  mere  fiction,  the  above  statements  would 
be  pronounced  too  improbable  for  romance.  All 
I  need  say  on  the  subject  is,  that  there  are  alive, 
at  present,  three  persons  in  Trinidad  who  can 
vouch  for  the  accuracy  of  my  statement.  I  should 
have  paused  before  I  related  these  fiu:ts;  but, 
lately,  I  was  told  that  a  vessel  crossed  the  At- 
lantic, with  the  intention  of  going  to  the  West 
Indies.  She  ran,  passed  the  whole  of  the  islands, 
and  never  stopped  until  she  crossed  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico,  and  went  to  Louisiana;  but  I  suppose 
she  had  not  any  of  the  Saucy  Jack's  lunar  ob- 
servers on  board. 

On  the  seventy-seventh  day  of  our  voyage, 
the  dead-reckoning  was  up,  and  our  longitnde 
was  run  down,  Jiecording  to  the  naval  passen- 
gers ;  but — alas  for  the  credit  of  their  skiU ! — ^no 
land  appeared.  We  had  certainly  run  more  than 
the  distance  between  England  and  the  West 
Indies ;  but  we  had  not  run  the  right  way.  All 
day  we  sailed  on,  and  in  the  evening  land  was 
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•BBonnoed  a-head.  Trerallion,  who  happened 
to  be  ool;  half-tipsy,  said,  *^  That  is  such  land  as 
jott  may  shove  your  thumb  through.  It's  *  Cape 
Fly-away.*''  The  others  remarked,  that  it  must  be 
liud,  because  it  agreed  with  the  dead-reckoning 
and  lunar  obeerrations.  Night  set  in,  and  the 
cautious  captain  hore  the  vessel  to  for  fear  of 
numing  past  the  island  in  the  night ;  hence,  we 
lay  to  800  miles  to  the  eastward  of  land.  Morn- 
ing  came,  and  the  land  of  the  preceding  night 
melted  into  thin  air. 

The* schooner  was  again  sped  on  her  way. 
We  ran  all  day,  and  at  night  another  cloud  acted 
the  part  of '  Cape  FIy*away/  Again  we  lay  to 
£>r  land,  which  vanished  as  morning  dawned.  A 
third  time  was  this  most  ridiculous  fiurce  repeated. 
In  the  morning  the  land  was  not  to  be  seen.  The 
looar  observers,  and  the  skipper,  looked  crest- 
&Uen;  and  the  military  passengers  asked  them 
if  the  moon  was  within  observing  distance. 

In  the  evening,  that  marine  Will-o'the-wisp, 
'  Cape  Fly-away,'  played  his  pranks  again :  a 
dond  was  declared  ''  land  a-head.'^  We  did  not 
heave  to,  because  there  was  not  a  breath  of  air 
stirring, —  '*  A  sure  sign/'  said  the  skipper, 
^'  that  we  were  close  to  one  of  the  islands,  because 
it  was  the  land-calm."  I  said  I  never  heard  of 
the  land-calm  before.     The  skipper  employed 
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thorough  English  logic  to  conyince  me  he  ^as 
right —  he  offered  to  lay  a  wager«  So  confident 
were  the  naval  passengers  that  they  were  bat  a 
few  miles  from  land,  that  they  let  down  a  boat* 
Eight  of  them  got  in,  taking  a  compass  and,  of 
course,  a  quantity  of  grog ;  but  when  they  bad 
pulled  about  eight  miles  from  the  vessel,  what 
Captain  Canter  called  the  land-calm  ceased,  and 
a  violent  succession  of  squalls  blew.  They  were 
glad  to  hurry  on  board  the  schooner,  where  they 
arrived  at  midnight,  worn  out  with  fisttigue. 

The  next  day,  we  wished  to  speak*  several 
vessels  we  saw ;  but,  conceiving,  I  suppose,  the 
Saucy  Jack  was  a  suspicious-looking  craft,  they 
ran  from  us,  and  our  schooner  was  too  dull  a 
sailor  to  come  up  with  them.  The  following 
day,  however,  we  spoke  an  American  brig,  who 
gave  us  the  right  longitude;  although,  I  dare 
swear,  the  ignorant  Yankees  had  not  one  on 
board  capable  of  taking  a  lunar  like  the  pas- 
sengers of  the  Saucy  Jack.  Finally,  on  the 
eighty-fourth  day  of  our  eventful  voyage,  we 
passed  the  Angeda  passage. 

That  night,  with  the  Virgin  Islands  foil  ia 
view,  the  candidates  for  commissions  in  the  Co- 
lombian navy  took  several  most  beautiful  lunar 
observations ;  and  fairly  demonstrated  that  the 
rock  of  Sombrero  was  precisely  in  the  same  Ion- 
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gitade  that  it  was  at  the  time  every  chart  on 
board  was  engrayed.  At  the  end  of  our  voyage 
to  St.  Thomas'Sy  the  captain  measured  the  log- 
line,  and,  as  Trevallion  surmised,  found  it  too 
abort.  He  compared  the  minute-glasses  with  his 
watch  y  and  foand  a  great  deal  too  little  sand  in 
tbem.  This  precaution  of  measuring  the  line 
and  ascertaining  the  inaccuracy  of  the  glasses, 
after  we  were  in  sight  of  land,  will  be  applauded 
by  nautical  men. 

The  next  day  we  entered  the  port  of  St. 
Thomas;  where  old  Mendez  told  uli  we  should 
meet  with  a  Columbian  agent. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

*<  Repelled  from  port  to  port,  thej  sue  in  Tain, 
And  track,  with  slow  nnsteadj  nil,  tlie  maon." 

LlYDIV. 

ScARCBLT  faftd  we  entered  the  harbour  of  St 
Thomas's  before  the  harbour -master  came  on 
board.  He  was  a  Dane ;  but,  like  most  well*, 
educated  men  of  his  nation,  spoke  English.  He 
informed  us  that  the  Columbian  agent  had  left 
the  island,  and  that  the  cause  of  the  Republicans 
was  desperate ;  insomuch  that  it  would  be  mad- 
ness for  us  to  join  them.  This  was  heavy  news 
for  us  :  most  on  board  were  destitute  of  the 
means  of  returning  to  England. 

The  harbour-master,  however,  told  us  that 
there  was  a  resident  of  the  island,  although  at 
that  moment  absent,  who  was  a  Jew  merchant: 
he  had  lent  considerable  sums  to  the  CJolumbians; 
he  was  momentarily  expected  to  return;  and, 
doubtless,  would  assist  us,  and  give  us  counsel 
how  to  proceed. 
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The  Dane  further  informed  us,  that  a  brig, 
with  volanteers  for  South  America,  had  arrived  a 
few  weeks  before  us ;  and  the  passengers,  having 
landed,  behaved  so  badly, —  boxing,  duelling, 
rioting,  drinking,  and  getting  in  debt, —  that  the 
governor  would  not  allow  us  to  land.  In  vain 
we  pleaded  that  St.  Thomas's  was  a  free  port, 
and  that  the  Saucy  Jack  wns  under  British 
colours,  from  a  British  port,  with  British  papers : 
the  harbour  -  master  said,  such  were  the  im- 
perative orders  of  the  governor.  He  further 
told  the  captain  to  anchor  between  Blackbeard's 
Fort  and  a  large  Danish  frigate,  the  .Minerva. 
He  told  us  our  motions  would  be  watched  hj 
the  frigate,  and  cautioned  us  against  going 
ashore,  unless  we  wished  to  be  fired  at  by  the 
man-of-war. 

The  captain  said  that,  in  consequence  of  the 
length  of  the  voyage,  we  were  short  of  water. 
The  harbour-master  wrote  a  note,  and  sent  it  by 
his  own  boat  on  board  the  Minerva.  In  half- 
an-hour,  two  boats,  rowed  by  a  set  of  stout,  red- 
haired  Danes,  came  alongside,  with  six  pun- 
cheons of  good  water,  which  the  captain  caused 
to  be  pumped  into  our  own  casks. 

The  captain  of  the  frigate  came  on  board,  and 
we,  in  vain,  remonstrated  with  him  about  the 
injustice  of  not  allowing  us  to  land.    Our  skipper 
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said  we  were  all  well-behaved  gentlemen^  and 
would  act  differently  from  our  predecessors — (God 
foi^re  him  for  the  assertion !) 

Canter's  anxiety  to  land  us  proceeded  firom  a 
desire  to  get  rid  of  us,  in  order  that  he  might 
carry  the  schooner  away  and  sell  her,  before  she 
had  performed  her  engagement  of  landing  ns  in 
South  America.  This  I  afterwards  learned.  Bot 
his  lie  was  thrown  away — the  Danes  would  not 
allow  us  to  go  ashore. 

The  fact  was,  the  authorities  at  St.  Tbomas'9, 
finding  the  cause  of  the  Republicans  desperate, 
wished  to  propitiate  the  Royalists,  by  whom  they 
were,  not  without  reason,  suspected  of  favouring 
the  opposite  party. 

The  harbour  -  master,  having  heard  several 
persons  give  me  the  title  of  doctor,  inquired  of 
me  if  I  was  in  the  medical  profession?  I  an- 
swered in  the  affirmative.  He  told  me  that  the 
yellow  fever  was  raging  ashore,  and  amongst  the 
neighbouring  islands ;  therefore,  if  I  applied  to 
land,  my  application  would  be  granted,  as  the 
want  of  sufficient  medical  men  was  sorely  felt 
ashore,  and  that  I  should  meet  with  great  en* 
couragement  in  St.  Thomas's.  All  I  had  to  do, 
was  to  submit  to  a  few  questions  from  the  medical 
society  ;  and,  if  my  answers  were  approved,  they 
would  grant  me  a  license  to  practise. 
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I  desired  a  few  moments  to  think  about  bis 
proposition,  and  walked  aside. 

Porcell  now  stepped  up  to  me,  and  said, — 
''  You  cannot  go  ashore,  doctor.'^ 

"  What  is  to  hinder  me  ?  " 

**  Honour,  sir;  that  is,  if  you  have  any.  You 
have  beaten  me — you  have  caused  my  head  to  be 
shared  —  you  got  me  tarred  and  feathered.  Go 
ashore  on  this  island  ;  you  know  I  cannot  follow 
jou:  go,  and  thus  skulk  from  giving  me  the 
satisfaction  my  injuries  demand." 

''  Enough,  sir,*'  said  I ;  *^  I  will  continue 
with  the  schooner  until  the  end  of  the  voyage, 
although  she  should  sail  to  the  regions  of  the 
damned/'  I  immediately  went  to  the  harbour- 
master, and  told  him  1  declined  leaving  the 
Teasel. 

Many  will  blame  me  for  my  conduct ;  I  now 
blame  myself.  I  owed  Purcell  no  satisfaction ; 
he  bad  behaved  like  a  blackguard,  and  I  merely 
treated  him  as  he  deserved :  but,  to  be  accused 
of  skulking  from  a  duel  through  fear,  was  not 
to  be  borne  by  a  man  of  my  age,  spirit,  and  edu- 
cation. From  my  infancy  I  had  been  taught  to 
believe  that  none  but  poltroons  feared  duelling, 
and  that  cowardice  was  more  disgraceful  even 
than  murder.  The  inculcation  of  such  maxims 
on  my  young  mind  was  not  to  be  wondered  at ; 

VOL.  II.  o 


ifor,  J iaoeonding'  to  ^a  traditkm  ^preterred  in'  our 
'ftiiKilj'j  anArondelliwaB  the  first  whofaiKNight 
info  -  fiuhiorn :  dttelltfig  minh  pistols.  The  trsditWa 
ailud^'to  raB^thtifi*'  • 
''  jBiifiy-iii  the  aev^iiteeiith  cenrtat^,  •  Andr^  de 
R^mjt,  a  FVeaobiireebooteF  ofdMMvtldSB  cmtnge, 
tiB6d-ta>a6sooiat^'ttith  Dutch  and  Engliflfa  wren, 
fbr  tk^  purpose  of  plundering  fh«ir  mutual  «iie* 
miid6,^e  Spaniards;  bqt  he  seldom' tolled  loflfg 
in  company  •'idth  any  of  their  vesaela  before  be 
e6titrh^  to  ^uart^l  with,  and  kiil,.8^iM  «f  his 
^M^alte^.'  Hid  practice  vras.  to-  challetig<9  the 
parties  to  meet  faim  at  the  first  plaee  of  landing, 
telBvhig'the  choleeofartns  to  the  challenged; 
•hut,  etteh  '^m'a  bis  deitert^  in  the  nee  of  all  aorts 
of  steel  weapons  employed  by  the  bueanierdi  fipsn 
'the.  long  boarding-pike,  to^  the  short  poniard ; 
4h>tn  the  light  mpieri  to  the  cooimoa  matdieti; 
&oai  the  French  i6p6e,  to  the  Spanish  espadronr- 
that,  choose  what  arms  his  opponents  would,  De 
'Rossey  always  killed  them.  He  elew,  m  single 
^mbat,  mbre  than  thirty  men.  My 'ancestor, 
Christopher' Arundeit,  having  incurred  the  anger 
of  Andre,  the  latter  challenged  him  to  go^  oo 
^hore  at  Tortnga,  and  decide  their  differenee  by 
^oHal  icombat^,*  leavimg  the  eboice  of  weapons  to 
the  Engtishman.  Arundett  went  onflhorer'and 
bH)u^ht>«  paly  of  pistdls,  as  the  antfeivith'^liith 
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he  ckose  t^decicfe .ih»  joombat..<*  TbfiiFDeochoian 
;diinufred,M  tb»  ionoyatioQ  lof  the-  0r<itiiar]r  ruke 
of^dMeUing  i  for>  up  to  limt  period^  fij««-ariti8  hud 
never  been  used  on  such  occasioaai  ChiiBtopber 
IhcefttefQed  De  fioesey^io^  pot  the  gneatest  indignitj 
09  Jtt»  if  Jbe  lefiubd  to  figlit  wilh  pistols.  Finally, 
fkuiks  wet^e  ^mpbTed*  .  M  the  first  ^iscfaaisge^ 
AnmdeUifboi  Ihe  terriUo^F^nohman 'through  the 
JhMrt(  htnoe^  iQ-mQ$tipriiratd.eomhHts  a^nongat 
jAe  fte^ho^lerai  'P^Ia  w^^^h^  aima  atftervitrda 
msorteditQ,  li9.^b^iAg  1^»0  upj^  th«^  Aoy  other 
W^^poiMf.  .Finally^  ihia  ;qiWo,  of  pettling  affairs 
of  hwrnr  wa6<,  adf^ted'  in  imost  civilised  and 
Cil[i0ikm  '^oMiri^. .  J.Kn^otioi}  tliia.||niily  trti- 
^yiM>]lku  becfloiae  iKiqAu^oMed  my-  det^«i}fiation  of 

The/ hapbOurriitaater  left ;  o^  As  ev^oiitg  aet 
iby  tWrnooQ  roae^  alid<  Abed  her  plaeld.Kght  on 
thfrhclMrti&Ithaijri<i^owded  iown^juAd  sterile  l^lii^, 
^  StK,Tfa0iBKi&!a<  Ho9f.  di^vftnA  uras  ih/^  scenery, 
^ropai!^  JiQ  Jtb4 :  brgftd  and .  munotw^M  .face.  :^f 
theoMin/ iwhicl^  Iihad  viewfAfor  the  last  tl^ree 
WMM   i^i^Oj^ed  the  ch$|ig«9^  as  I  wf^lked  thje 

,.  ;>liW^IK(tp4>9dilaAet;  Itodj.iiotw.Hhstianding  lay 
M  - j^nppecis^  ^  al^pt  s^niMBy^  In. . tl^  morning 
'hmf»i<»moks  hy^a  gtmr:S^  from. the  Danish 
ftigatQij.  £esir«aly.iw«re  .}ny.(egrf^  opened,  before. 
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I  licard  the  eecks  cvowiiig  on  shore.  I  mstently 
reeollsoted 'wkere  I  wtis^.and  Mt^fae  bed  tidinge 
of  the  prewioos  day  more  deeplj  thoo  before-: 
this  eeoBatlon  I  haye  ofien  experienced.  When 
calamity  first  comes  .on  us,  it  stuns  «s  like  a 
heaFy  blow ;  it  is  after  a  night's  sleep  that  we 
feel  the  effects  of  eril  news. 

Early  in  the  morning  a  boat  lefk  the  shore, 
and  made  towards  oor  yessel ;  she  was  intereepted 
by  one  ttom,  the  Danish  frigate,  and  ordered 
alongside,  so  narrowly  were  we  wstdied.  After 
being  detained  by  the  Minerya,  the  boat  «p- 
ph>ached  us.  A  passenger  was  seen  in  'her,  who 
wf»  rigbtly  «onjeetared  to  be  the  *Jew  meiriiaiit 
Spoken  of  by  the  harbonr^-master*  Hatf^a-dosea 
spy^glasses  were  levelled  at  him  to  eatoh  what 
ibey  called  the  eat  of  his  jib.  He  was  pn>- 
■ounead  a  handsome,  dl(rk«^ed  little  man.  As 
hto  eaine  within  pistol^hot  of  tbe  schooner,  J 
thought  I  knew  'the  person.  I  was  right :  he 
was  my  old- fellow-passenger,  Moses  Femandet. 
Omr  astonishment  and  joy  at  this  nimxpdeted 
meeting  were  mutual. 

Fernandex  gave  as  information  that  old/Don 
Mendez  was  not  the  reoc^nised  agent  -  of  tke 
Cokimbians,  but,  as 'he  (Feimandea)  sospeetsd, 
a  mere  adventurer,  leagued  with  the  owners  of 
the  Saucy  Jack  and  other  vessels.      B«t, 
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added,  jf^e  went  to  the  MbiDj  (met  aenrioei  wottld 
be  aocepteble  to  tlie  it^obHcans ;  and,  aithough 
Meodes  bad  no  right  to  gmot  commiMioitty  yet, 
m  cdnseqnenfie  of  our  shewing  a  willingness  to 
ion  tbeai,  the  insurgent  chiefr  wouildy  doubtless, 
give  the  appointments  whieb  Mendes  had  pro- 
mised. 

Fernandez  seemed  to  think  the  cause  of  South 
America  by  no  means  so  bad  as  thn  harbonr- 
QMter  described.  The  domination  of  Spain  over 
litr  colonies  might  linger  on  for  a  few  months, 
perhaps  for  a  year  or  two ;  but  the  great  South 
American  continent  must  and  would  be  free.  At 
the  same  time  he  candidly  admitted,  that  hope 
adglit  somewhat  influence  his  opinion,  as  be  had 
ombarked  his  fortune  in  the  cause.  He  counselled 
our  beating  up  to  Trinidad,  and  obtaining  the 
best  advice  and  assistance  we  could  from  an 
Ag^t  of  the  Columbians  we  should  meet  with 
tliere;  and  whence  we  might  easily  get  up  the 
Orinoeo,  Ishe  Gkirapichie,  or  down  to  the  island 
of  Margarita,  which  were  pointes  d'appui  of  the 
ifisorgents. 

After  having  ghren  this  information  to  the 
Pttsei^erS'in  general,  he  took  me  aside  and 
Stoked  me  in  what  capacity  I  came.  When  I 
^d  him,  be  seemed  quite  pleased ;  because  he 
s^  ^'  South  Americans  were  more  in  want  of 
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stirg^bns  thkn  naVaV^^nd -military  adTentiilrdr»4 
nf&b  cani^  oat  16  avoid  a  bri^on/  He  said  this  id 
a  lofw  Toic^,  for  he  se^ined  ^mneb0#  to'giMfls  the 
characters  of  my  MlcKr-padseDrg^rsi  * '  Hie  gSLt^^M, 
in  detail,  mtic&  the  same  accdttnt  of'tbe  prbgtesB 
of ^he  reroltitioii  wfaicli  he  had  gtren  to  flie  rest. 
H6  added,—  ..       ,     -      . 

^«  t  feel -confident  that  the  Lord  of  H<Mts  %di 
ordained  that  the  sun  6f  Amettca  iAall  Hsei 
whUe  the  hlood-red  star  of  perfiecirtft^  SjMm 
is  setting.  Yea,  tlie  pfottd  Ckstilianto,  olUsb  ilo 
haughty  that  they  would  suffer  none  but'  iheiA^ 
selves  to  navigate  these  seas,  will,  tn  a'fewyears^ 
be  here  destitute  of  a-  harbour  to  better  Iht^r 
vessels  from  a  storm.  Bnon,  who,  like'itft,  b'a 
Jew  of  Curagoa,  has  .  alreaidy  driven  'th^flr  ^ort 
out  of  the  Caribbean  Sea.  Spain,  (  say,  #ill 
i^nik  :  the  curse  of  the  Twdfe  Tribei^  weiglkslMI' 
down.  Arandelir  Satd  tl/e  hra^AMev  ^aar^^itf* 
passioned  tone,  '*  I  bear  a- Spanish 'name,  4ifidiil(f 
fathers  possessed  rich  afidi  broad  lantf^in  ^d««ittA> 
which  bore  the  blessikigs'  e(  thef  eartAi;^cMi» 
wme,  and  oil,---^Jnnttl,  iMtigated  by^the  MMomb 
priests,  those  preachers  of  liamil)^ ^yk^  'syUriO 
of  pride;  those  tOAjgaes ^of'meMiy,  yet^liinds  of 
l)lood  — -  instigated  by  f iiei^ 'bigo^i  aha  MiMtonr 
lands  and'dr<:)Fve'bff  an^^l^'lik>aiMii«biiofl^ 
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liape»!     Wbat»   though  in  0]1    her ;  idol^irom 

loDptes  a  list  pf  martyred  J.ewB  i«.e]ihibit.^d  ?  y^t; 

ev^a.in  the  4aja  when  the  flwm^  o^^fi-A^tq 

db:  A  gleamed  like  the  dement;  oC  helljr  f;Pjll(^ 

a  Jew  travel  from  the  laQ^ih  ol  Spaif;  ^9^  Us 

northern  extrenutj ; ,  and  iu  exery  tow^,  .Ti|hig|»i 

tmiyersity,  and  even  monastery^  could  her  xo^ 

wilh  hia  persecuted  hrethren,  if  ho  held  faat  in 

the  £uth  in  which  his  &ther3,  jfor  four  tbouaaiqd 

ftarS)  lived  and  died-    €pain.  endi  (the :  religipjp 

of  Abraham,    laaac,  Jacob,  and  the  projpl;ipts! 

Hd-!  the  ehildreu  of  Israel  ihaU  be  gath/sredby 

the  Messiah  into  t}^e  land  which^  BL^him  ,gaT^  \p 

their  Bircs^andTW^U^ive  again  to  tbepit;  end  th^y 

Ahall  woi^liip  iifw  ia  ^  third  templ^^  tfae^epJLe^- 

dafir  pC  wl|i|]Jli  i^hfU  jsorpe^^  that,  pf  ,4;he,  ^Bf, 

tldioagh  l^oiU  tQT^he  wisdom  of  So^inofif.  ,  4^.^ 

limewben^  tlie  \^^blta  fi^\\  d^^o^nd  jfrom  ,tbe  P;i^- 

^ees^  and  pvorwl  im  %h^  fle^rte^  ^^.  of  %frif^f 

aAdMrheo^.wolyies.  9hAU.>hiO;wJk  fn^the, ruins,  of  fhe 

Bwnrial)^  rr8(])Biiii^ '  shaU  ^.wh^  Tyre  mi^  ^^!?P 

•!«;  whenttbe  H^ly<?ity«hall  rise  ^nto  glory.  jFrpjn 

aioiiro&d  min^  and  whfi;n  the  c\irse'  of  ht^vrej^p^ 

iiMMd^vedfrom  Jud^j   ,  M   ;:  *  .^f'  f '. 

« 

:o  rKi¥e8/\cQ«iiia^^oFei?PLfl^i^z^  i^  aqj.fa^pfs- 
miktii  tona-hr-  hip  jpee^  pfirftj^qk.  VfiOTa  pf  solfJ^flpy 
thafi<diateg;iw^>ii»8omfMih,rti%ttti«>  jiewi«ii,«ceKfi^ 
^«MQi(ii4/thafcf|«JJ;flpe;{WM  Jiite 
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hr  had  his  feelings  abstracted    his    reasoR  — 
''  yes,"  cantiiHied  he,  *^  thanks  to  the  Lord  of 
JDStioe,   Spam  is  falling  1     Already  she  is  like 
a  seeming  goodly  tree,  whose  heart  is  rotten. 
She  persecuted  the  children  of  the  covenant ; 
she  drove  the  learned  Moors  fi*om  her  soil ;  she 
exterminated  a  whole  race  h{  God's  creatnres 
in  this  western  world.     Bnt  she  prospered  not. 
She  brought  gold  into  Enrope,  fike  as  an  ass  carries 
precious  metal :   the  richer  were  her  galleons, 
flie  poorer  became  her  children.     She  depopu- 
lated her  mountains  and  valleys,  to  send  her 
offipring  to  the  New  World ;  and  she  imported 
disease  in  return :   and  now  her  colonies  turn 
against  her,  like  as  the  children  of  the  wicked 
rise  against  their  parents ;  while  a  b^t — an  em- 
broiderer of  petticoats — sits  on  her  throne,  to 
misdirect  her  energies  during  his  life,  and  be- 
queath to  her  the  curse  of  civil  war  at  his  death.** 

After  saying  this,  Fernandez  walked  the  deck 
hastily  for  some  minutes,  ere  his  emotion  sub- 
sided.   At  lengthy  he  said, — 

^'  Pardon  me  this  abstraction,  Mr.  Arundell; 
but,  since  my  youth;  hatred  of  Spain  has  been 
my  ruling  passion.  I  have  long  plotted  ber 
downfall  in  this  hemisphere^  and  I  now  see  a 
prospect  of  my  darling  hopes  being  realised.*" 

After  this  explanation  he  became  calm.    He 
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promised  to  send  me,  ia  the  coarse  of  the  day, 
letters  of  introduction  to  all  the  insurgent  chiefs; 
with  the  whole  of  whom  he  was  in  correspcHid- 
eoee.  He  then  inquired  into  the  state  of  my 
finances.  I  told  him  these  were  low  enough; 
^  I  had  was  about  nine  dollars,  which  I  got 
exchanged  for  a  trifle  at  a  shop  of  one  of  his 
tribe,  at  Common  Hard,  Portsmouth. 

''  Well,"  replied  Fernandez,  *^  when  I  send 
you  off  the  letters,  I  will  also  remit  you  one 
hundred  dollars,  by  way  of  a  loan.  No  words 
oi  refusal  or  thanks;  you  will  be  able  to  pay 
me  shortly,  as  I  intend  visiting  the  republican 
army*  Remember^  it  will  be  a  loan ;  although 
I  will  not  take  a  Shylock-like  mortgage,  or  a 
pound  of  your  Christian  flesh.  One  day  or  an- 
other you  will  be  able  io  pay  me ;  but,  should 
I  die  before  that  day  arrive,  give  the  sum  to 
the  first  po<^  despised  Jew  you  meet,  and  tell 
him  to  place  it  in  one  of  the  boxes  kept  in  all 
sjnagogues,  to  relieve  the  wretched  Israelites  who 
still,  like  ghosts,  haunt  the  ruins  of  Jerusalem. 
Is  there  any  thing  else  I  can  serve  you  in  ?" 

I  suggested  that,  from  the  length  of  our 
voyage,  a  little  fruit  would  be  acceptable.  He 
Blade  a  note  of  it,  and  then  took  a  formal  leave 
of  my  feUow-passengers,  and  a  friendly  one  of 
B10,  saying, — 

o2 
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^*  Tbe  Lofd  blesd  a&d  pre^rre  tkee ;  the 
Lofd  m^ke  his  fadd  «hin6  on  tbee,  and  give  lliee 
peace!"' 

Three  hour^  after  tltis;  his  clerk  arrired- on 
board  with  the '  promised  letters,  CAie  hundred 
doUars,  aiarge^box-ofiovttnges,  limes,  shaddocksr 
and  other  kinds  of  citron,  and  a  smaller  bpjB 
of  pineapples  tend  6Aer  West.  Indian  friiit.  '  As 
this* ^Meeptable  present  ims  sttAoient  to  last  the 
wiiole  'oftiiepesseng^rrs  until  ve- should  arrive 
at  Trinidad,  I- made  a  general  distribution  of 
t1l»e'£ruit^  After  having  lived  for  three,  months 
on -salt  provlsibns^  Imtiis-most  IcnoiioisB :  hencey 
my  shai^ing  die  two  boxes'  among  the  ptssengsrs 
got  me  into  more  favour  with  thetn  than  if  I 
had  given  them  a  thousand  dollai^.  Even  the 
]iuns^  observers  aaid  I  was  net  a  bad  fellow  after 
all;  and  I  am  told  tisat  Brittfon  deetared,  '^tbat 
the  ilrst  man  ^ht>  said  I  'was  not  a  geatletnan, 
heweuldgivehim  one  blow/* '&e. 

'  After  obtahiii4g>  two-  ni6re  puncbeOfi8<  •of  water 
from'  the  frigate, ^we^  that  afternoon/  left  the^ 
te  m,  itihospitabte  island  ef  St4  Thbnraels^  We 
eame- 'alongside  «^  a^^MnalF  tminhabitedUsbad, 
on  which,  we  were  told,  the  goverxUornfoftSti 
Thomas^  ike{yt  lhi&gB.<  tSevetul '^paasengenB^  vo- 
tnnteerfed  lo^'gd  ash^re^  and* 'shbbtt  some. :(. She 
0cfaoob^ '  waei  hove  (4%  »  bdMi  loweDe^^alii>palM 
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to  the  islands  Iil  altont  an  hoap  it  r^tarned, 
ImdeA  with  awine.  I  wc^.inol.iCone^rQfid  ki  tthi^ 
robbery,  but  I  partook  of  the  pork ;  soothingi  my 
oooseienee  with  the  reflecsliop;  liiat  flpky  not  efiting 
the  stoldQ  laaat  would  not  beoteSt  the^  ownar/of 
the  pigB«  I  waa.a  ba4:0«iatti$t,.'bat,I  bad.  aig<MMi 
appetite.  t     ■  ••  .••.  ♦..   .•.:  •/    .•  !■•»   .»■'• 

We  had  «  ledg  deAd  tbcM  fnasi  Sl^  ThaiHa^ 
ta  Trimdad ;  btftt  ifcy^baiMi vioar  of >  th&  i  paMangajpfli^' 
ia.  generaLy  was,  eomparattvudgr  9rd?rljf^ar  'tbir^ 
ivasoas:  fimt^.tle'doabtfol  tidiagl  ^e^heaf^d  at 
St  Thomas V  thfenr  a  damp  on'  fbein  enan^ 
spirita;  aecondlj,  thejQzistonce  o£  Iheri^n-aiid*-^ 
feaAer  elub*  oTerawad  tiie  lulnaviaofi  r  %od  U»t\y,^ 
but  not  die  least  tauaeToC  tifanquiUit)^^,  tharlaiige 
quantity  of  bad  nini  ^we^hbd.  waa.finmbQ^;!  ^ 
that,  ofr  necessity,  are  'badi  ivbat  ia  ag^  caJiltd 
a  temperaiKaa  sooieliy;  oti  hoards  >    n  .  « 

We  were  tburteen  dltjfls  beatbg  up..t^  Tjriojh 
dad,  so  contrary  yraS' the  ¥ftt|di  fand  ■  #0  nbadly 
the  sebooaer  aailied^  This  •  length  Olf^fMlasege  did 
oat  displease  those  wbos^  h^ad8  ,bad  beea  .$bair^> 
as/4t  aUoffficd : their  haitf>itQ!grQiWi;t^^b€Al%4A0]i^ 
nhsre  than  ftire  meek^.tatnoe  tbis.toperatiii^n  )¥raa 
perfoitmcd.  -iii    Mut    ri-i/.    -•//     h)i,i''/    n.> 

-V  •  Aar  we  ^asqe  JtQ  )anehor.:4>£f  {Par|l;ii)f  i^miDviV 
pciikoD  aanked.Hi^rv^jtieama.oa  haai^.  hf{^»Aiad 
teite((Qtati><ufc  a.>siQfikr^'^ir9^ut^  tha.^x^iivMb 
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brought  us  across  the  Atlantic,  but  bad  settled 
in  the  island.  He  gave  us  far  more  gloomy  ac* 
counts  than  we  beard  at  St.  Tbomas's.  The 
agent  we  expected  to  meet  had  left  the  island, 
a  mined  man.  Angostura,  np  the  Orinoco, 
had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  the  royalists,  and 
Margarita  was  now  the  only  rallying  point  of 
the  insurgents.  The  governor  of  Trinidad  (Kr 
R.  Woodford)  sent  us  word  that  the  caose  of 
the  rebels,  as  he  called  the  patriots,  was  so  des- 
perate, that  he  thought  it  his  duty  to  diasoade 
tt8  fiV>m  going  to  join  them.  And,  if  we  promised 
not  to  do  this,  all  those  of  the  passengers  who 
chose  to  remain  in  Trinidltd,  and  were  capable 
of  exercising  any  trade  or  profession  by  which 
they  might  gain  their  living,  shonld  have  all 
his  interest  to  get  employment.  Such  as  chose 
to  turn  planters,  he  could  easily  obtain  sitnations 
for;-  and  for  those  who  wished  to  return,  be 
would  endeavour  to  get  them  cheap  or  free  pass* 
ages  to  England.  In  the  mean  time,  the  govern* 
ment  possessed  a  large  unoccupied  building, 
called  Cumberland  House,  which  Sir  Ralph 
Woodford  offered  as  a  temporary  dwelling.  Tke 
governor  only  kept  his  word  90  far  as  related 
to  Cumberland  House»  As  soon  as  the  mass 
of  tlie  passengers  came  ashore  to  reside,  the 
governor  took  no  further  notice  of  them*    But, 
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ID  justice  to  his  memorj,  I  iniifit  here  obsenre, 
that  the  conduct  of  my  fellow-passengers  was 
sufficient  apology  for  the  neglect  of  Woodford. 
A  daily  repetition  of  such  scenes  as  took  place 
on  board  the  Saucy  Jack  occurred  at  Cumberland 
HcMise;  with  this  addition,  the  unfortunate  in- 
mates were  often  without  food :  hence,  they  com- 
menced a  system  of  marauding  on  the  neighbours 
fer  provisions.  So  many  fowl  robberies  were 
eommittedy  that  ponltry  became  scarce  in  that 
end  of  Port  of  Spain ;  until  yellow  fever  and 
new  rum  thinned,  most  awfully,  the  passengers 
of  the  Saucy  Jack. 

But  I  anticipate.  The  passengers,  before  they 
would  accept  of  the  governors  proffered  aid, 
desired  to  consult  on  the  subject.  We  held  a 
cooncil  of  war  on  board  the  Saucy  Jack.  Gloom 
presided  over  our  consultation ;  adversity  seemed 
to  weigh  down  the  spirits  of  the  whole,  but  parti- 
cdarly  those  who,  during  the  passage,  had  been 
most  turbulent :  all  looked  and  spoke  with  grav* 
ity.  This  was  not  the  gravity  of  wisdom,  but  of 
disappointment  and  despair.  Mudi  was  said, 
but  nothing  resolved  on,  until  Trevallion  spoke 
thus: — 

^  As  we  h&ve  been  duped  by  the  owners  of 
the  Saucy  Jack,  let  us  start  with  her  to  Mar* 
gatita,  and  there  get  a  privateer^s  commission. 
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of  soldiers,  and  informed  us  tliat  the  scbooner 
was  seized  for  having  arms  on  board  contrary  to 
law.  Her  anchor  was  taken  up,  and  she  was 
moored  right  under  the  guns  of  the  old  Spanish 
fort,  whence  escape  was  hopeless.  This,  in  a 
moment,  put  an  end  to  the  notable  scheme  of 
Trevallion,  took  away  the  enthusiasm  from  the 
passengers,  and  restored  their  despondency* 

The  history  of  the  seizure  of  the  vessel  was 
this:  —  Canter,  as  soon  as  he  heard  the  proposal 
of  Trevallion  to  carry  off  the  schooner,  went 
ashore  unseen  by  us,  and  offered  a  custom-house 
officer  a  small  bribe  to  allow  him  to  land  certain 
arms  and  ammunition  he  had  ou  board  the  Sau^ 
Jack,  confessing,  in  pretended  confidence,  that  he 
had  no  legal  title  to  have  them. 

Sir  Robert  Walpole  said  every  man  had  his 
price.  The  truth  of  this  axiom  was  known  to 
Canter,  for  he  knew  all  the  weak  points  of  human 
nature;  he,  therefore,  was  aware,  that  if  you 
offer  a  man  much  less  than  his  price,  be  feels  it 
as  an  attack  on  his  honour  and  dignity.  Thus, 
one  who,  for  ten  thousand  pounds,  would  betray 
his  friend,  would  resent,  as  a  deep  insult,  an 
offer  of  one  hundred  pounds  as  the  price  of  his 
honour:  hence,  the  commander  of  the  Saooy 
Jack  promised  a  bribe  to  the  custom-house  officer 
much  less  in  amount  than  the  said  officer  could 
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obtain  as  his  share  of  the  booty,  were  the 
▼es8el  seized.  The  result  was,  that  the  officer 
promised  Canter  to  wink  at  his  landing  the  con- 
traband arms ;  bat,  a  few  minutes  after,  he  caused 
the  schooner  to  be  seized.  He  did  his  duty  — 
because  it  coincided  with  his  interest. 

By  the  humanity  of  the  collector,  the  passen- 
gers of  the  vessel  were  allowed  to  go  ashore  with 
their  luggage.  No  sooner  were  we  out  of  the 
Saucy  Jack,  than,  as  if  a  sudden  recollection  had 
occurred  to  Canter,  he  went  into  his  cabin,  and 
'produced  the  copy  of  an  order  in  council,  which 
fally  authorised  the  schooner  to  carry  arms  and 
ammunition.  The  custom-house  gentlemen  scru- 
tinised this  paper,  and  were  obliged  to  confess 
that  they  had  no  right  to  put  the  broad  arrow  on 
ber.  That  mark  was  taken  off,  and  the  disap- 
pointed collector  missed  his  prey.  The  fact  was, 
the  whole  seizure  was  a  manoeuvre  of  the  captain 
to  get  quit  of  the  passengers,  and  prevent  their 
committing  the  villany  of  carrying  ber  off,  by 
performing  the  meditated  robbery  himself. 

He  started  with  the  vessel  that  evening,  sold 
her,  together  with  her  cargo,  to  the  patriots, 
pocketed  the  money,  let  the  crew  shift  for  them- 
selves, and  went  to  the  United  States — 

'*  To  add  one  freeman  more,  America,  to  thee." 
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Thus  the  owner  took  id  the  passengers,  t 
passengers  wished  to  retaliate,  but  Captain  Cam 
was  too  keen  for  both  parties.  What  became 
this  respectable  character  in  America  1  De< 
heard.  Brother  Jonathan  is  no  advocate  : 
capital  punishment,  or  I'd  wager,  that  beft 
Captaiu  Canter  dies,  he  will  be  an  exaittd  cl 
racter.  Should  he  ever  return  to  England, 
will  not  die  in  a  horizontal  position. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Itead  thoa  tbis  chtUenge ;  mark  but  the  penning  of  it/' 

King  Lwr* 
•*  Dacnnt  %d  Baria  nngc." 

HoilACS. 


On  going  ashore,  I  found  that  my  old  friend 
Dr.  Lopez  had  left  the  colony. 

Not  wishing  to  join  the  assembly  at  Cum- 
berland House,  I  took  up  my  residence  at  a 
ta?em  kept  by  Fanny  Nibbs,  in  Port  of  Spain. 
The  first  morning  of  my  residence  there,  I  had 
ft  visit  from  Beadle.  His  request  astonished  me : 
it  was,  that  I  should  stand  his  friend  in  a  duel 
between  himself  and  Lieutenant  Jenkins,  whom, 
it  appeared,  little  Beadle  discovered  to  be  the 
person  who  was  the  principal  in  the  disgraceful 
transaction  of  dragging  him  out  of  his  bed,  and 
s^pending  him  by  the  heel,  on  board  the 
schooner.  I  thought  this  delicate  youth,  with 
his  girlish  &ce,  the  last  person  who  would  have 
'■^course  to  fighting.  Often,  when  practising 
with  a  pistol  during  our  passage,  he  used  to  quit 
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the  deck,  declaring  himself  too  nenrodd  to  hear 
fire-arms  go  off  without  starting ;  and,  I  beliere, 
up  to  this  moment  be  had  never  exploded  an  omice 
of  gunpowder  in  his  life.  But,  notwithstanding 
his  feminine  appearance  and  weak  nenres,  he  was 
not  a  coward,  as  the  result  proved.  I  informed 
him  that  I  would  have  been  bis  second,  but  that, 
from  some  expressions  which  fAl  ttovk  Pareell, 
I  myself  momentarily  expected  a  hostile  messi^ 
from  him.  Beadle  left  me,  to  seek  old  Major 
Glenlyon. 

About  two  hours  after  this,  as  I  expected,  I 
was  waited  on  by  Lieutenant  Jack,  who  handed 
me  a  written  challenge  from  Purcell ;  a  postscript 
of  the  letter  containing  the  challenge,  stated  that 
the  lieutenant  was  to  attend  as  hk  (PnreelI'd) 
friend. 

I  asked  Jack  about  the  time  and  place  of 
meeting.  He  told  me  that  the  laws  of  Trinidad 
were  most  severe  against  duelling ;  but  that,  in 
the  Gulf  of  Paria,  and  about  thirty  miles  from 
the  Port  of  Spain,  lay  an  islet,  6Bl\ed  Lospatos, 
which,  being  neither  in  this  jurisdiction  nor 
owned  by  the  Spaniards,  was  commonly  made  a 
place  of  hostile  meeting  by  persons  living  on  both 
sides  of  the  Gulf.'*"     He  proposed  that  the  next 

*  Jt  is  DOW  cooiidered  as  put  of  the  coIod/  of 'Diftidsd. 
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moniiag  we  should  go  thither  in  a  sailiog-boat : 
fiirtber»  that  Jenkins  and  Beadle,  who  also  were 
about  to  ^*  turn  out,"  should  accompany  us.  Thus 
we  should  form  a  hostile  parti  quarri.  To  this 
I  agreed  ;  and,  having  appointed  the  place  where 
tbe  hoat  wbs  to  start  before  daybreak  next  mom- 
iog,  the  lieutenant  left  me. 

I  called  on  Trevalliony  who  consented  to  act 
as  my  seoood.  I  had  an  excellent  pair  of  Mor<- 
timer's  pistols  in  my  trunk,  which  we  agreed 
should  be  used  on  the  occasion.  Trevallion  dined 
with  me ;  and,  after  dinner,  we  walked  out  to- 
gether. 

Glooasy  as  were  my  prospects,  I  could  not 
bat  adaiire  the  noble  scenery  by  which  we  were 
sanounded,  and  tbe  marked  improvements  which 
had  been  effected  in  the  appearance  of  the 
QCHiutry  by  .the  present  governor.  We  walked 
iato  the  country  until  we  came  to  the  plantation 
that, «. few  years  since,  was  the  property  of  Don 
Thomaao  aad  ray  uncle  George.  We  were  kind- 
ly received  by  the  present  proprietor,  who  shewed 
us  all  over  the  estate,  telling  us  what  a  bad 
[danter  his  predeoessor  was,  and  what  improve- 
ments he  had  made;  above  all,  he  tried  to 
impress  us  v^ith  a  magnificent  idea  of  what  an 
extraordinary  crop  he  was  going  to  make  next 
year.    He  did  not  know*  me,  for,  since  the  death 
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pf  xny  uncle,  the  ptantatioii  had  passed  tfaroiig^Ji 
dozen  hands ;  but  erery  proprietor  was  raiaed  iij 
parchasing  it,  although  eyery  merehant  that  ne* 
gociated  its  affairs  got  ridi. 

At  a  late  hour  in  the  ev^Eiing  w^  arri?ed  at 
Mrs.  Nibbs's  tavern.  I  persuaded  Treivllion  to 
sleep  in  the  same  chamber  with  me,  lest  lie 
should  be  risited  by  an  evil  spiHt^i  which  often 
haunts  Europeans  in  the  West  Indies^  called 
tafia.  As  the  name  of  this  spirit  is  not  to  be 
found  in  King  James's  book  on  deaonology, 
I  must  acquaint  the  English  reader  that  it  u 
better  known  by  the  denomination  of  new  irum. 

A  little  before  daylight  nest  momiug,  we 
were  at  the  place  appointed  for  embarking  to 
Lospatos.  Early  as  we  wepe,  I  fou&d  .the  eomt 
panions  of  my  voyage  waiting  for  me^ .  These 
were,  Purcell  and  his  second  r  Beadle  and  his 
friend)  the  major;  Jenkins,  iwas  alieitded  by 
Britton  2  finally,  thene  were  TrevaUioa  aiylf  my- 
self. We  got  into  tkefooat  hired  i»r'the  oocfr- 
sion,  hoisted  sail,  and,  with  «  light  breeze, 
steered  towards  Lospaitofl.  We  wiere  m-  mikor 
two  from  shore;  ere  day  opened*.       .:ii' 

.  During:  the  first  pai^t  of  oar  little  voyage  Ihir* 
oell  slept;  bat  sudden* starta' aad imijttennga ratf- 
dered  it  evideoft  that.he  .enj^s^ed  not'»taa»fsiI 
slumber.     From  the  relation  in  which  I  stood  to 
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iiqii' Xicouikl-aot  apyear  to  notice  him  minutely ; 
jft^  wm  end  then,  as  I  oast  a  glance  at  him,  I 
eonU  not.  hnit  obsenre  that  his  rnddy  features 
appeared  flushed,  and  were  quivering,  as  though 
he.  sdtkateii'  extreme  mental  or  bodily  pain ; 
and  now  and  dica  a  deep  sigh  escaped  the 
deeper. 

'  Lientenant  Jaiek  once  shook  him :  he  opened 
bid  idogdshot'  eyes,'  and,  with  a  bewildered  stare, 
looked  aroand  him. 

^*  Wirnt  is  the  matter  with  you?*'  said  his 
friend;  ^  hare  you  been  drinking?'* 

.  ^^  Did  yan  not  see  him  ?  "  said  PurcelL 

'^Himl  who?" 

~*^Why^  my  father!  How  he  shook  those 
gffly  loeks  at  me,  which  I  brought  with  sorrow 
to  the  grave  V* 

'  **^  Lie  d^mtky  my-igood  fellow,  and,  if  possible, 
d)?ep»  off  this  ill«4)imed  intoxication." 
'  Agsiin  Pfwocjl  lay  down  on  his  back  in  the 
bottom  of  the  boat,  and  soon  commenced  snoring, 
as  though  he  were  stifling.  I  whispered  Tre- 
vslHoa  that  it  was  necessary  to  untie  his  black 
cravat,  turn  him  over  on  his  side,  and  raise  his 
btdd,  as  be  lay  in  an  uncomfortable  position. 
Mf  ad^ioe^aa  fi^wed ;  he  ceased  snoring,  but 
c«|MR«eaced^  mattering    in  his  perturbed  sleep. 
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His  mimnurings  were,  at  first,  inarticulate ;  be 
paused  for  aboat  half  a  minute,>and  said  plainly, — 

*'  That  cnrse  again!  Is  it  not  enough  the 
old  man  died  cursing  me,  but  he  must  come  over 
the  great  ocean,  after  he  is  dead,  to  repeat  his 
curse,  now  he  knows  I  am  about  to  die?" 

He  started  violently,  and  opened  his  eyes. 
After  looking  wildly  around,  he  said, — 

''  Is  it  not  strange  the  old  man  won't  let  me 
rest  ?     But  both  he  and  I  never  forgave " 

Lieutenant  Jack  shook  his  head  ;  he  appeared 
under  an  impression  that  Purcell  was  the  worse 
for  liquor.  I  perceived  that  he  was  under  the 
influence  of  fever,  which  caused  a  determination 
of  blood  to  the  head,  and  consequently  he  was 
delirious :  in  fact,  he  was  attacked  with  tbat 
disease  which,  for  want  of  a  better  name,  is 
called  yellow  fever.  He  was  just  such  a  subject 
as  this  demon  would  mark  for  his  victim;  be 
being  plethoric,  sanguine,  and  of  intemperate 
habits.  Such  were  my  speculations;  but  I  was 
obliged  to  keep  them  to  myself. 

While  1  was  looking  intently  at  him,  Ueu- 

tenant  Jack  observed  me,  but  misconstrued  my 

« 

thoughts. 

*'  I  fear,"  said  he,  "  that  my  firiend  will  not 
be  in  a  fit  state  to  meet  you ;  and  therefore,  to 
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prerent  disappointing  joa,  I  ahall  be  obliged  to 
take  his  place  —  that  15,  if  jou  have  no  objection 
to  me  as  his  substitute.^ 

I  bowed  courteously  low.  Gientlenien  should 
be  extremely  polite  to  each  other  when  arranging 
their  amiable  plans  to  blow  each  other's  bi^ins 
out. 

The  sun  had  risen  high  in  the  hearens,  and 
was  intensely  hot,  as  we  neared  Lospatos. 
Pureell  slept,  muttering  continually :  now  and 
then  we  caught  a  word  or  two  of  what  he  arti- 
culated. His  sleep  seemed  to  be  disturbed  with 
the  recollections  of  his  father's  having  cursed 
him.  As  we  were  entering  the  little  harbour  of 
the  islety  he  woke  and  called  for  drink. 

''  You  seem  to  have  had  too  much  driok 
already,"  said  his  friend, 

"  Give  me  water!  "  cried  Pureell.  "  I  don't 
want  your  cursed  grog,  which  tastes  like  a  river 
of  hell !  Give  me  clear,  cool,  blessed  water. 
Ob,  would  to  God  my  gullet  were  the  channel 
of  the  Thames!" 

A  lai^e  calabash  of  water  was  given  to  him, 
which  he  could  not  be  sa  i  to  drink :  he  swal- 
lowed it  with  such  avidity,  that  the  glucking 
noise  caused  by  his  throat  sounded  louder  than 
that  of  a  thirsty  horse. 

The  boat  was  run  aground  and  secored :  we 

VOL,  II.  H 
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'*  None  of  yoar  elack-jaw,  doctor ;  I  did  not 
come  here  to  make  apologies/' 

'^  Nor   I  to  receiTe   th^oa/'  firmly  replied 
Beadle. 

It  was  agreed  that  Britton  should  give  the  word 
to  fire.  I  stood  aside,  to  observe  the  appearance 
of  the  parties.  The  ludicrous  features  of  Jenkins 
had  a  trait  of  doggedness,  otherwise  they  were 
of  the  same  comic  cast.  I  saw  that  those  of 
Beadle  seemed  pale,  and  I  could  eyeu  obsenre  a 
slight  blue  tinge  on  his  Ups ;  but  he  seemed 
firm  and  collected.  He  appeared  conscious 
that  he  stood  on  the  brink  of  eternity;  but  he 
still  stood  firmly.  He  exhibited  a  strong  in- 
stance of  constitutional  timidity  conquered  hj 
moral  courage.  Britton  gave  the  word  ''  fire!** 
Both  pistols  were  discharged  the  same  instant; 
both  pistols  fdl  to  the  ground  together ;  and,  at 
one  and  the  same  moment,  Beadle  fell  forward  on 
his  fiice,  and  Jenkins  sprang  up  high,  and  came 
down  on  the  sand  :  his  ball  had  passed  through 
the  temple  of  the  apothecary,  while  the  ball  of 
Beadle  had  passed  through  the  aorta  of  the  liea- 
tenant.  A  brief  pang  of  agony,  and  Beadle  was 
no  more :  after  a  violent,  but  short  tremor,  the 
heart  of  Jenkins  ceased  to  beat.  Scarcely  an 
ounce  of  blood  stained  the  sand  of  Lospatos,  on 


#- 
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wbidi  lay  the  corpses  of  the  late  enemies,  who 
irere  both  sent,  at  the  same  moment,  to  answer  to 
their  Creator  for  their  enmity. 

Thus  fatally  ended  a  dispute  originating  in 
ft  omel  joke.  We  all  stood  astounded  at  the 
ftwfnl,  unprecedented,  and  unexpected  result 
of  this  affair.  It  was  known  to  us  all  that 
Jtfikins  was  one  of  the  worst  shots  on  board 
the  Saucy  Jack;  and,  for  the  little  apothe* 
cary,  I  beUeve  the  shot  which  sent  his  ad* 
TesBary  into  eternity  was  the  only  one  he  ever 
fired. 

laeutenant  Jack,  the  major,  Trevallion,  and 
Britton,  stood  paralysed  at  the  dreadful  result 
of  the  dueL  I  staggered,  and  should  have  fallen^ 
if  I  had  not  caught  h<dd  of  a  mangrore-branch. 
All  visible  obgects  — the  sun,  the  Gulf,  the  clouds, 
the  sands  on  which  I  stood,  and  the  trees,  seemed 
to  whirl  rapidly  round  with  me ;  until  I  shut  my 
eyes,  aad  felt  a  cold  perspiration  oozing  out  of 
every  pore  of  my  frame,  a  deadly  sickness  of 
stomach,  a  difficulty  of  breathing,  and  a  dimness 
of  Tision. 

Gradually  my  senses  returned,  but  I  was 
oonfused:  a  vain  hope  arose  in  my  mind,  viz, 
that  all  1  had  witnessed  for  the  last  five  minutes 
was  a  horrible  dream.  I  let  go  the  branches  of 
the  mangrove-tree,  and  passed  my  hand  across  my 
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eyes  to  wipe  the  big  sweat-drops  that  had  &lka 
on  them  from  my  brow.  This  done,  the  aocnned 
objects^ —  the  bodies  of  the  slain  men,  who,  but  a 
few  moments  before,  were  in  life  and  health,— 
came  on  my  visioB.  Oh,  how  I  wished  that  I 
had  been  drowned  ere  I  reached  the  hated  shores 
of  Lospatos! 

Long  minotes  fled,  and  we  scarcely  changed 
our  position.  Now  and  then  we  gased  on  die 
two  corpses,  and  then  looked  at  eadi  other  and 
shaddered.  Suddenly  we  were  aroused  from  oar 
lethargy  by  Purcdl,  who,  with  the  looks  of  a 
demoniac,  rushed  amongst  us. 

'<  Ha,  ha! ''  said  he,  ''  both  feUen!  both  at 
the  same  -time  have  finished  their  Toyage,  and 
know  in  what  latitude  hell  lies!  The  M  mxn 
told  me  this  would  happen,  the  last  time  he 
appeared  in  the  boat.  And  look  aloft,  there! 
Do  you  not  see  that?^' 

He  pointed  above,  and  we  cast  our  eyes  up- 
wards to  the  clouds  to  which  his  finger  was  dir 
rected. 

Do  you  not  see,"  said  the  delirioas  man,— 
do  you  not  see  my  old  fetber's  frowning  fea- 
tures, and  his  hand  pointing  upwards  —  don't  y<W 
see  it  r 

We  all  remarked  that  one  of  the  nooihtide 
clouds  of  the  tropics,  which  hung  over  Lospatos, 


THB  ADYENTUBSS  OF  ▲  OBSOLB.     151 

had  awumed  the  form  of  a  gigantic  profile  of  a 
hamaD  &ce ;  and,  just  above  it,  another  fantastic 
roll  of  vapour  had  curled  itself  into  the  delinea* 
tion  of  a  hand,  with  a  finger  pointing  upwards. 
Of  course,  imagination  aided  this  vaporons  for- 
mation ;  yet  so  remarkable  was  this  cloudy  por- 
traiture, that  it  struck  us  all,  at  the  same  moment, 
as  bearing  a  striking  resemblance  to  a  human 
▼isage  and  hand. 

*'  See !  see  how  the  old  boy  frowns  on  us  all ! 
and  see,  where  his  finger  points  aloft,  to  where, 
in  fiery  letters,  is  written  his  curse !  I  never 
knew  that  a  vindictive  old  father's  curse  would 
be  logged  in  the  sky.  Oh,  that  my  poor  mother 
had  not  died  before  him  I  Would  she  not,  think 
youy  have  dissuaded  the  old  man  from  having 
his  malediction  against  her  favourite  child  written 
in  heaven  ?  An  enraged  father  knows  not  pity ; 
but  a  poor  mother  will  plead  at  the  throne  of 
heaven,  like  an  angel,  for  an  erring  child.  *  Oh, 
my  poor  mother!  would  that  I  could  lay  my 
head  on  your  bosom  :  a  tear  from  your  eye  would 
quench  the  hell-flames  burning  on  my  brow  ! " 

He  pressed  his  hands  to  his  burning  temples, 
as  a  flash  of  lightning  rent  the  clouds  which  had 
acted  upon  his  imagination,  and  glared  on  the 
dismal,  ill-omened  island.    At  the  same  instant  a 
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long  peal  of  thunder  roared  oyer  Lospatos,  and 
was  echoed  fltmi  the  Gulf. 

**  Hark! "  said  the  delirious  man, ''  how  the 
old  miow  howls  at  me!  I'll  hide  myself  in  die 
sea!" 

He  made  two  or  three  harried  steps  towards 
the  water;  bnt,  his  strength  fiiiltng  him,  be  £dl 
on  the  sand. 

We  carried  him  into  the  boat,  and  covered 
him  with  a  sail,  by  way  of  awning.  I  moistened 
his  lips  with  a  little  water,  and  he  became  leu 
turbolent.  He  yet  mattered  about  his  fiuher*s 
curse ;  so  terribly  had  it  taken  possession  of  his 
imagination.  I  felt  his  pulse,  and  found  he  had 
so  yioloit  a  fever  that  its  beating  could  not  be 
counted. 

The  appearance  of  several  vidtOTeB,  wing* 
ing  their  gloomy  way  from  Trinidad,  and  ap* 
preaching  to  where  the  bodies  were  lying,  called 
our  attention  to  them .  Silently  we  drew  near, 
drove  off  the  carrion  birds,  end  turned  the  face 
of  the  dead  upwards.  Both  the  countenances  of 
the  slain  men  bore  the  marks  of  extreme  agony: 
their  cadaverous  looks  were  sickening  to  behold. 
We  cat  a  few  mangrove  sticks,  with  which  we 
made  a  de^  hole  in  the  sand,  above  high-water 
mark,  in  which  we  placed  the  bodies  of  Jenkins 
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and  Beadle,  and  covered  them  with  the  saad  we 
dng  from  out  the  grave.  Now  and  then,  a  dhort 
ejacolation,  or  brief  supplication  for  mercy,  broke 
as  it  were  involuntarily  from  us.  Our  prayers 
were  not  for  the  dead :  our  devotion  was  selfish. 

None  of  us  had  that  day  tasted  food.  Our 
little  store  of  provisions,  laid  in  for  this  inauspi* 
cioas  voyage,  was  now  produced.  Some  of  us  ate 
a  little,  but  complained  that  the  viands  bad  no 
taste ;  they,  however,  drank  less  sparingly.  I 
could  swallow  nothing  but  water.  Few  words 
were  spoken,  none  wasted.  We  seemed,  to  use 
the  expression  of  Wordsworth, 

**  All  silent,  and  all  damned." 

We  rose  to  depart.  Lieutenant  Jack  ad- 
dressed me  thus :  — 

^'  From  the  unhappy  state  of  my  principal, 
Mr.  Arundell,  custom  might  require  that  I  should 
stand  in  his  place  as  his  second  ;  but  I  hope  the 
awful  termination  of  one  duel " 

He  paused. 

I  replied,  ^*  Enough,  sir ;  there  is  sufficient 
Uood  on  our  bands  already." 

*'  1  hope,"  said  the  lieutenant,  **  that  our 
courage  will  not  suffer  in  the  opinion  of  the 
world." 

"  Curses  on  the  opinion  of  the  world!"  I  re- 

h2 
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plied  ;  "  behold  the  result  of  the  influence  of  that 
opinion  ! "  pointing  to  the  mound  of  sand  that 
lay  over  the  grave  of  the  duellists. 

We  launched  the  boat  with  some  difficulty, 
in  consequence  of  Purcell  being  in  it.  The  after- 
noon breeze  wafted  us  soon  from  the  hated  shores 
of  Lospatos  ;  and,  from  that  time  to  the  present, 
I  have  never  been  able  to  look  on  its  gloomy,  un- 
peopled shores,  without  shuddering.  We  arrived 
in  Port  of  Spain  that  night  at  nine  o'clock  :  we 
landed  secretly.  No  one  saw  us  depart  for,  and 
none  saw  us  return  from,  our  unblessed  voyage : 
we  quitted  the  island  with  the  caution  of  ftigi- 
tives  from  justice ;  we  came  to  it  as  stealthily  as 
murderers. 

Medical  assistance  was  that  night  procured 
for  Purcell.  We  informed  the  physician  of  what 
was  the  fact,  that  he  was  attacked  with  fisver 
while  sailing  on  the  Gulf.  The  doctor's  look  at 
once  bespoke  despair:  the  disease  had  already 
got  beyond  the  management  of  science ;  for  that 
mysterious  forerunner  of  death,  black  vomit,  bad 
made  its  appearance.  Through  the  night,  and 
the  next  day,  be  raved  about  his  father's  curse ; 
and  the  third  morning  after-  the  attack  eoid- 
menced,  be  was  borne  to  a  hasty  grave. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

"  S«nt  in  tliM  foitl  dime  to  languish. 
Think  what  thousands  fall  in  vain ; 
Wasted  with  disease  and  anguish. 
Not  in  glorious  battle  slaio." 

Glovbr. 

About  this  timey  ue.  in  1817,  the  demon  of  civil 
war  wa8  distracting  South  America ;  and,  as  if 
this  carse  were  not  a  sufficient  visitation,  yellow 
fever  infected  the  air  of  the  whole  continent. 
Sooo  the  pestiloice  reached  the  West  Indies. 
Whence  this  disease  came,  or  whether  it  be  im- 
portable, are  questions  that  need  not  be  mooted 
in  this  work :  sufficient  it  is  to  observe,  that  the 
Bame  kind  of  fever  circulated  round  the  entire 
Epical  parts  of  the  globe.  In  most  of  the 
southern,  and  some  of  the  northern  states  of 
Amerida;  in  many  parts  of  India  lying  without 
tbe  tropics-,  and  even  in  Europe,  —  an  epidemic 
prevailed,  which,  if  not  what  is  here  called  the 
yellow  fever,  was  a  malady  very  like  it  in  its 
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general  character,  bat  rendered  less  violent  by  a 
more  temperate  climate. 

Nothing  could  look  more  gloomy  than  the 
capital  of  Trinidad,  daring  the  preyalence  of  this 
malady.  Basiness  seemed  to  stagnate:  many 
fled  into  the  country,  vainly  hoping  lo  escape 
the  disease :  nothing  was  heard  but  the  tolling 
of  funeral-bells,  and  little  seen  but  the  long  pro- 
cessions of  the  showily  arrayed  Catholic  priests, 
and  their  red-habited  choristers,  acolytes,  and 
crucifers,  goi^  to  administer  extreme  unction,  or 
singing  funeral  dirges,  and  carrying  the  scarcely 
cold,  yet  already  putrid,  victim  of  the  epidemic 
to  the  house  appointed  for  alL 

The  tolling  of  the  funeral-bells  became  so 
incessant  and  disheartening,  that  Sir  R.  Wood- 
ford ordered  their  discontinuance. 

A  great  misfortune  in  the  colonies  was,  the 
supply  of  Peruvian  bark  ran  out ;  insomacky 
that  it  was  sold  as  high  as  forty  or  fifty  doUan 
the  pound.  This  is  disgraceful  to  the  West 
Indies,  which  possesses  a  soil  and  climate  well 
adapted  for  the  culture  of  the  tree  which  pro- 
duces this  bark :  nor  does  it  speak  much  in 
favour  of  the  botanical  knowledge  of  the  Trini* 
dadian ;  as  in  that  magnificent  island  are  to  be 
found,  growing  wild,  substitutes  for  that  valuable 
drug,  little,  if  at  all,  inferior  to  the  best  cinchona. 
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Serfiral  penont  were  attacked  with  the  disease 
m  question  at  the  tavern  at  which  I  put  np.  On 
one  or  two  occasions  I  ventured  to  give  my 
opinion  to  the  medical  man  in  attendance:  he 
thought  something  of  my  skill,  because  my  views 
of  the  case  coincided  with  his  own.  Most  men 
think  highly  of  the  judgment  of  those  who  judge 
as  they  do.  He  inquired  if  I  were  a  regular  memi- 
her  of  the  profession :  I  told  him  under  what 
circumstances  I  left  England  without  a  license: 
be  advised  me  to  call  on  the  governor^  and  ex- 
plain this  matter ;  and  he  would,  doubtless,  give 
me  a  note  of  introduction  to  the  medical  board, 
who  would  examine  my  qualifications,  and  if 
these  were  found  respectable,  that  body  would 
give  me  a  license  to  practise.  Pursuant  to  this 
counsel,  I  waited  on  his  excellency. 

I  went  to  Government  House,  and  announced 
my  name:  I  was  instantly  admitted  into  the 
presence  of  Sir  R.  Woodford,  who,  unlike  most 
governors,  was  never  absent  from  his  post  during 
hours  of  business,  and  at  all  times  and  places 
accessible. 

I  was  struck  with  the  majestic  appearance  of 
the  governor.  He  wore  the  Windsor  uniform ; 
his  eye  wta  penetrating,  his  ]>>^^  capacious, 
and  all  his  features  regular,  handsome,  and  even 
noble,  but  indicative  of  a  haughty  disposition. 
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He  was  most  vmlike  the  p<^rait  which,  some 
years  subsequently,  Sir  Thomas  Lawrence  painted 
for  his  excellency.  The  cause  of  this  was,  his 
countenance  had  two  distinct  kinds  of  expression, 
the  most  unlike  each  other  that  auy  set  of  features 
ever  could  assume*  The  one  might  properly  be 
called  his  official  face,  which  had,  in  an  ex* 
traordinary  degree,  an  air  of  hauteur,  mistrust, 
and  penetration :  but  his  non-official  countenance 
was  affiible  and  amiable ;  insomuch  that,  if  Sir 
Thomas  wished  to  paint  the  beau-ideal  o{  a  finished 
gentleman,  he  could  scarcely  have  chosen  a  better 
study  than  Sir  Ralph  Woodford  while  entertain- 
ing his  guests  at  St.  Ann's^  The  painter  copied 
the  features  of  the  private  gentleman ;  and  the 
portrait^  therefore,  bore  no  resemblance  to  the 
governor  of  Trinidad. 

His  excellency  received  me  with  a  haughty 
politeness;  but,  in  one  s^ise,  his  manner  was 
not  distant — for  he  csune  so  close  to  me  that»  at 
one  time^  I  thought  he  wished  to  salute  me 
in  the  New  Zealand  jGnsbiom,  by  joining  noses. 
The  cause  of  this  was.  Sir  Ralph  possessed  the 
sense  of  smelling  most  acutely,  and  had  a  noortal 
detestation  to  the  odour  of  stroosg  drink.  No 
priest  evor  hated  toleration  more  intensely  than 
Woodford  hated  drunkenness.  Hecioe  it  was  bis 
custom,  on  receiving  a  visit  froio  a&y  one.  who 
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came  to  pay  his  respects  to  the  goyernor,  to 
approach  him  sufficiently  close  to  catch  the 
scent  of  the  breath  of  the  party.  If  the  visitor 
had  drank  the  smallest  quantity  of  spirits  within 
many  hours  of  the  visit,  Sir  Ralph  would  detect 
it,  and  write  him  down  in  his  powerful  memory 
as  one  accustomed  to  indulge  in  ardent  spirits. 
Few  of  those  ever  obtained  favour  from  his  ex«- 
oellency. 

Having  been  submitted  to  this  singular  scru* 
tiny,  he  retired  a  foot  or  two,  and  then  deli* 
berately  viewed  me  from  head  to  foot,  when  his 
haughty  features  relaxed  into  a  smile  of  con* 
descension  and  approval.  He  asked  my  name. 
I  told  it.     He  at  once  said, — 

'*  Ah!  Mr.  Warner  Arnndell — I  recollect  now. 
You  came  out  as  surgeon  to  the  Saucy  Jack?" 
I  bowed  assent. 

"  I  regret,"  continued  his  excellency,  "  that 
a  gentleman  of  your  appearance  should  have 
eome  hither  on  so  fruitless  an  enterprise,  and 
am  more  sorry  that  your  fellow-passengers  should 
have  been  persons  so  wild  in  their  conduct.  I 
am  told,"  said  the  governor,  looking  into  my- 
eyes  as  though  he  were  fendng  with  me, — ^*  I  am 
told  that;  not  satisfied  with  the  ravages  created 
by  the  present  insalubrity  of  the  climate,  your 
feUow-'pasi^Agevs  are  committing  rapid  suicide  on 
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their  reason,  and  dow  anieide  cm  their  health, 
by  continned  intoxication.  And  I  am  farther 
informed,  that  already  two  of  the  inmates  of 
Camberland  House  have  disappeared  in  a  mys- 
tmoos  manner.  Nowy  sir,  I  have  strong  reascm 
to  su^iect " 

Here  the  governor  was  iatermpted,  forta* 
nately  for  me,  or  he  wonld  have  observed  my 
confusion.  The  intermption  proceeded  from  a 
Portuguese  servant,  who  had  followed  Sir  Ralph 
from  Madeira.  The  man  spoke  to  the  governor 
in  Portuguese,  and  announoed  that  Dr.  Chicano 
waited  on  his  excellency. 

"  Admit  him,"  said  the  governor. 

I  was  now  about  to  retire,  when  Sir  Ralph 
motioned  me  to  remain. 

^*  He  is  only  a  Spanish  lawyer  that  waits  on 
me.  Our  conference  will  be  very  brief,"  said  his 
excellency. 

Dr.  Chicano  was  admitted.  He  was  a  middle* 
aged  South  American,  with  a  form  inclined  to  cor^ 
pulency,  a  bright  twinkling  eye,  and  a  hnmoroas 
Cervantic  cast  of  countenance.  The  governor 
addressed  him  in  Castilian,  which,  in  common 
with  almost  all  European  languages,  Sir  Ralph 
spoke  fluently.  It  was  evident  the  governor, 
supposing  me  a  stranger,  conceived  I  knew  not 
the  language  he  spoke;    consequently,  he  ad- 
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dveesed  the  lawyer  as  thoagh  he  were  heading  a 
prmtte  conversation  with  him.  I,  of  course,  did 
not  aeexn  to  notice  what  he  said. 

"  I  have  sent  for  you,"  said  Woodford, 
'*  Doctor  Ghicano,  to  oonsnlt  you  ts  a  lawyer: 
the  question  I  shall  put  to  you  will  be  brief,  and 
I  know  you  too  wdl  to  suppose  you  will  giye  me 
a  complicated  answer  to  a  simple  query.  You 
are  aware  that  the  illustrious  board  of  cabildo* 
has  of  late  been  shewing  some  signs  of  con« 
tumacy  to  my  will :  in  fact,  it  is  trying  to  imitate 
those  petty  hot  turbulent  bodies  in  the  old  Eng- 
lish colonies,  called  houses  of  assemUy.  Now, 
my  question  is  this :  what  power  does  the  Span- 
iA  law  allow  me  as  governor  and  president  of 
the  cabildo ;  and  what  are  the  duties  of  the 
rest  of  the  members  of  this  illustrious  body?" 

**  Sir  Ralph,"  replied  Qiicano,  **  I  will  define 
your  legal  powers,  and  their  duty,  in  a  few  words. 
You  have  the  power,  by  Spanish  law,  of  ordering 
the  illustrious  board  to  do  whatever  you  please ; 
and  it  is  the  duty  of  the  rest  of  the  members  to 

*   CI"  '^  t   it 

say, '  Si,  senor. 

Saying  this,  the  doctor  of  laws  bowed  po« 
litely  low;  and  the  governor  bowed  still  lower, 
in  approval  of  dits  short  but  significant  advice. 

*  The  etWlde  Is  a  hind  of  town.ootinciK 
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I  had  resolyed  not  to  seem  to  imderstand 
i¥hat  took  place ;  but  the  lacoaic,  yet  complete 
definition  of  the  authority  which  the  Spanish  law 
gave  to  a  governor  took  me  by  surprise,  and  I 
smiled  inyoluntarily.  Sir  Ralph's  eye  caught  my 
countenance,  and  his  penetration  instantly  in^ 
formed  him  that  he  had  erred  in  addressing 
Chieano  before  me,  under  the  presumption  that  I 
did  not  understand  the  language  spoken. 

*^  You  understand  Spanish?"  said  he  to  me, 
in  that  language. 

*'  Si,  seiior,"  was  my  r^ly,  bowing  lower 
than  either. 

A  flash  of  displeasure  passed  over  the  brow  ot 
the  gOTcmor ;  his  lips  curled,  until,  with  his  fine 
teeth,  he  bit  the  under  one.  He  drew  up  his 
form,  and  addressed  me  with  greater  hauteur 
than  he  had  yet  used. 

<'  Pray 9  Mr.  Arundell,  to  what  cause  am  I 
to  attribute  the  honour  of  your  -visit?" 

With  as  few  words  as  I  could  condense  my 
sentiments  into,  I  informed  him  of  my  motive 
for  waiting  on  him  ;  which  was,  to  solicit  a  letter 
of  introduction  from  him  to  the  medical  board, 
in  order  that  I  might  be  examined,  and,  if  ibuad 
competent,  licensed  to  practise  as  a  medical  man : 
politely  reminding  him  of  his  promise  to  aid  any 
one  of  the  passengers  of  the  Saucy  Jack  who 
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ehose  to  remttiD  in  Trinidad,  instead  of  joining  the 
insurgents  on  the  Spanish  Main. 

**  Have  you,  sir,  any  diploma  or  surgical 
license?"  said  the  governor. 

I  replied  in  the  negative;  explained  how  I 
hastily  left  England  when  on  the  point  of  being 
examined;  at  the  same  time  shewed  him  eertifi« 
cates  of  haying  attended  lectures,  walked  hos* 
pitals,  and  studied  under  eminent  men,  who  all 
wrote  handsomely  about  my  assiduity.  In  fact,  I 
possessed  more  vouchers  of  having  reoeiyed  a 
tolerable  medical  education,  than  did  most  of 
those  who  practised  the  healing  art  in  the  West 
Indies. 

The  governor  looked  over  my  papers  care- 
fully, but  coolly. 

''  Humph!"  said  he,  <*  as  newspapers  ob- 
serve, very  important  if  true.^^ 

He  said  this  in  a  tone  which  made  me  under- 
stand that  he  doubted  the  -  authenticity  of  my 
papers. 

He  added, ''  I  never  knew  any  one  who  came 
out  to  join  the  rebels  on  the  Main,  but  could  pro- 
duce unexceptionable  testimonials  as  to  character, 
as  advertisements  state." 

I  felt  displeased  at  his  remarks.  From  my 
infancy  I  abhorred  falsehood,  and  never  could 
tolerate  any  one's  throwing  a  slur  on  my  veracity. 
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The  governor  continued, — **  I  fear,  sir,  I  can 
be  of  little  use  to  you  in  recommending  you  to 
the  medical  board.  It  meets  to-^morrow.  Yon 
may  apply  to  be  examined,  and  it  is  in  their 
power  to  license  you;  but,  so  &r  from  reoom- 
mending  you,  I  will  caution  them  to  examine  you 
with  the  greatest  rigour,  and,  if  you  are  not  found 
to  possess  knowledge  which  shall  bear  out  these 
fine  certificates,  I  will  advise  them  to  reject  joa." 

*'  And  I  presume,"  said  I,  **  according  to  that 
gentleman,"  pointing  to  Chicaoo,  **  you  have  the 
power  of  ordering  them  to  do  just  what  you 
choose,  and  it  is  their  duty  to  say, '  Si,  senor.'  " 

This  ill-timed  retort  brought  a  frown  on  the 
brow  of  his  excellency:  it  made  Dr.  Chicano 
smile ;  which,  when  Sir  Ralph  observed,  his  fiuse 
grew  red,  insomuch  that,  passing  his  hand  down 
one  of  his  cheeks  for  a  moment,  the  white  marks 
of  his  fingers  were  visible. 

^*  1  have  a  duty  to  perform,  sir,"  said  the 
governor,  with  warmth,  *'  in  guarding  his  ma« 
jesty's  subjects  from  trusting  their  health  to  the 
care  of  ignorant  persons.  If  you  haye  received 
the  education  you  pretend  to,  you  need  fear  no 
scrutiny  of  the  medical  board ;  but,  if  it  shall  be 
found  that,  like  many  who  come  to  this  part  of 
the  world  to  turn  doctor,  you  are  merely  from 
the  counter  of  an  apothecary " 
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''  To  preyent  saeh  a  discorery,*  interrupted 
I ;  "to  prevent  the  medieal  board's  licensing  a 
mean,  ignorant  apothecary,  I  decline  being  ex- 
amined." 

I  took  my  papers,  bowed,  and  was  taking  my 
leave,  when  he  said,  in  a  nulder  tone,—* 

*'  Pardon  me,  yonng  man — I  meant  not  to 
offend  yon:  you  seem  susceptible,  and  rather 
proad." 

**  My  pride.  Sir  Ralph,  is  defensive  pride." 

'^  All  pride  is  sinful,"  said  his  excellency. 

*'  Then  what  a  sinner  yon  must  be  1"  thought  I. 
But  I  replied, — **  I  cannot  help  my  pride ;  I  am  of 
a  prond  race,  who,  nntil  the  last  five  minutes, 
never  suffered  any  one  with  impunity  to  question 
their  veracity."  Saying  this,  I  bowed  again,  and 
left  Government  House. 

During  this  interview  I  was  much  to  blame, 
nor  was  the  governor's  conduct  very  commend- 
able ;  he  roused  my  anger,  by  more  than  hinting 
his  doubts  of  my  veracity.  I  know  I  have  a 
reasonable  stock  of  vices;  but  mendacity,  I  believe, 
is  not  of  their  number.  I  hope  I  am  not  destitute 
of  virtues;  but  in  the  brief  catalogue  of  them 
humility  is  not  to  be  found. 

Sir  Ralph,  as  I  was  subsequently  informed, 
regretted  his  harsh  treatment  of  me ;  more  espe- 
cially when  Dr.  Chicano,  who,  it  appeared,  knew 
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me,  informed  bim  that  I  was  nephew  to  an  old 
and  respectable  colonist  of  this  island.  He  made 
inquiries  about  my  character :  these  satisfied  him, 
and  added  to  his  regret  of  haying  offended  me. 
He  proposed  reconciling  me  at  his  supper-table 
the  following  night ;  and  no  man  knew  better  to 
gain  the  good-will  of  his  guests  than  Sir  Ralph 
Woodford.  But,  just  as  his  invitation  arrived  the 
next  day,  I  was  on  the  wing  for  the  island  of 
Margarita. 

An  independent  schooner  that  afternoon  ar- 
rived from  the  Main,  bringing  news  that  Angos- 
tura was  recaptured  by  the  independents;  that 
Bolivar,  assisted  by  M'Gregor,  had  given  the 
royalists  a  defeat;  and,  finally,  the  independent 
cause  was  flourishing.  The  schooner  was  de- 
spatched by  Bryon  to  Trinidad,  where,  it  was 
supposed,  many  persons  were  waiting  to  join  the 
patriots. 

I  did  not  hesitate  to  embark  on  board  the 
schooner,  which  was  going  to  Margarita.  Glen- 
lyon,  the  two  Germans,  Trevallion,  Britton,  Jack, 
and  several  passengers  of  the  Saucy  Jack,  went 
with  me.  The  rest  wei'e  discouraged  from  pro- 
ceeding, and  found  employment  in  the  island,  or 
were  provided  for  by — new  rum  and  yellow  fever. 

Just  as  I  was  embarking,  the  governor's  Per- 
tuguese  servant  put  a  note  of  invitation  to  supper 
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into  my  hands.  I  returned  a  pencilled  answer^ 
politely  declining  the  intended  honour,  as  I ,  at  that 
moment,  was  emharking  to  pay  a  visit  to  General 
Arismendi,  the.  commandant  of  Margarita,  and 
the  enemy  of  Sir  Ralph  Woodford.  The  governor 
of  Trinidad  hated  all  the  insurgent  chiefis,  and 
their  cause. 

Our  voyage  was  pleasant:  the  next  day  I 
was  in  the  populous,  hut  arid  island  of  Mar- 
garita. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

*'  A^oiuar,  avanaar,  eompaiMroB ! 

4^^°  ^^^  annas  al  Dumbro  ayansar ; 
Libertad  pora  sempre  clamenoa ; 
libertad,  libertad,  libertad ! " 

Patriot  Song, 

The  island  of  Margarita,  considering  its  size  and 
want  of  fertility,  possesses  a  dense  population, 
which  is,  perhaps,  the  most  indastrious  and  eI}e^ 
getic  of  any  people  that  speak  the  Spanish  lan- 
guage.^ The  Margaritans  were  more  devoted  to 
the  cause  of  freedom  than  the  inhabitants  of  any 
part  of  the  adjacent  continent :  hence,  this  island 
was  repeatedly  the  last  stronghold  of  Sooth  Axnt- 
rican  freedom,  wherein  the  defeated,  but  undaunted, 
patriots  retreated,  and  whence  they  sallied  forth 
to  liberate  the  New  World. 

There  being  as  yet  no  history  of  the  Sonth 
American  revolution,  the  following  brief  sketch 
of  it  may  not  be  unacceptable  to  the  reader  of 
these  memoirs.    It  may  serve  to  give  him  such  an 


THE  ADVBKTVRBS  OF  A  ORBOLB*  169 

idea  of  this  strangely  neglected,  but  most  im- 
portant event,  as  a  rough  map,  drawn  by  a  pen, 
without  scale  or  compass,  may  give  a  man  of  the 
general  outlines  of  a  country. 

In  the  present  advanced  state  of  knowledge, 

it  is,  perhaps,  superfluous  to  remind  the  reader, 

that  whenever  a  colony  gets  too  strong  for  the 

parent  state,  she  will  shake  off  her  dependence : 

for,  let  a  colony  be  however  well  governed,  it 

will  still  contain  some  discontented  spirits — some 

disappointed   men,  who  are  ready  to  magnify 

every  trifling,  real,  or  imaginary  grievance,  into 

tyranny  on  the  part  of  the  parent  state*     But,  so 

extraordinarily  misruled  were  the  Spanish  de* 

pendencies,  that,  had  not  the  bulk  of  the  colonists 

l)een  the  most  loyal  people  that  ever  breathed, 

they  would  have  revolted  a  century  ago.     Every 

article  imported  into  the  New  World  was  made  a 

monopoly.     In  short,  the  whole  Spanish  colonial 

system  was  one  of  monopoly,  and  of  that  sort  of 

tyranny  which  is  founded  on  the  ignorance  of 

those  whom  it  oppresses ;   and  is,  consequently, 

opposed  to  permitting  any  political  knowledge  to 

the  peo]>le.      In   English  colonies,  lying  about 

the  same  distance  from  the  metropolis  as  those  of 

Spain  from  the  Peninsula,  the  produce  and  manu* 

facture  of  the  parent  state  may,  in  general,  be 

hoiight  in  the  wholesale  at  the  rate  of  firom  26 

VOL.  II.  X 
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to  60  per  cent  above  their  first  cost;  bat  in 
the  Spanish  Main,  from  this  practice  of  mo« 
nopoly,  few  goods,  unless  smuggled,  could  be 
bought  for  less  than  600  per  cent  above  their 
European  price,  and  often  6000  per  cent  profit 
on  certain  articles  was  exacted  by  the  purchaser 
of  the  monopoly.  This  state  of  thioga  caused 
discontent,  and,  as  a  matter  of  course,  a  wish 
for  independence. 

Again,  Spain,  by  a  degree  of  infatuation  to 
which  history  can  scarcely  find  a  parallel^  en« 
couraged  the  North  Americans  to  throw  off  their 
dependence  on  England,  on  account  of  a  dispute 
about  a  trifling  duty  on  tea  and  stamps,  while 
she  herself  was  exercising  the  most  ci*uel  system 
of  taxation  on  her  colonies  ever  recorded.  Had 
Washington  not  succeeded,  Bolivar  had  remained 
a  mere  amiable,  but  indolent  Creole ;  and  Paes, 
a  wild  tamer  of  scarcely  more  wild  cattle.  What* 
ever  were  the  grievances  of  the  insurgents  of 
North  America,  the  conduct  of  the  Bourbons  of 
France  and  Spain,  in  assisting  the  rebellious  sub- 
jects of  England,  was  as  foolish  as  it  was  wicked; 
and  their  folly  and  wickedness  recoiled  on  their 
own  heads.  The  spark  which  set  France  in  a 
state  of  conflagration,  wherein  Louis  XVI.  lost 
his  crown  and  life,  was  brought  by  his  subjects 
from  America.    The  King  of  Spain  sent  partisans 
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to  liberate  North  America ;  and,  amongst  these, 
Miranda,  the  father  of  Soath  American  liberty, 
learned  the  art  of  war,  which  he  used  to  free  his 
oppressed  land. 

Bat  the  greatest  cause  of  the  South  American 
revolntion  was  the  shameful  partiality  shewn  by 
Spain  to  her  native  population,  in  preference  to 
her  transatlantic  subjects.  A  Spaniard  quitted  his 
country  with  a  barren  title  of  nobility,  and  in  some 
provinces  of  the  Peninsula  all  are  noble  :  he  came 
to  the  New  World,  made  a  large  fortune,  which 
his  descendant,  bom  in  America,  might  inherit ; 
yet  was  the  latter  considered  as  an  inferior  to  the 
parvenu  who  came  out  yesterday  a  penniles^s  and 
illiterate  adventurer.  The  Spaniard  was  con- 
sidered noble  because  he  was  a  Cachupin/^  South 
America  had  her  native  aristocracy;  but  Spain 
looked  on  them  as  a  race  inferior  to  her  native 
plebeians :  hence,  the  Marquis  del  Toro,  the  Mar- 
quis de  Berroteran,  Count  Xavier,  and  the  Mar- 
quis de  Casa  Leon,  were  refused  offices  which 
were  trusted  to  clerks  of  Cadiz. 

Although  Spain  attempted  to  keep  her  co- 
lonists in  utter  ignorance,  yet  occasionally  know- 

*  This  word  was  taken  from  the  Mexicans,  who  called  white 
men  Caehopinn,  The  Spaniards  applied  the  tenn  to  any  one  of  their 
eoantrjnnen  who  settled  in  the  New  World  dnring  the  war  of  inde- 
pendence.   The  word  Cachupin  was  used  to  defiig;nate  a  Royalist. 


172  WARNER  ARUNDBLL : 

ledge  would  find  its  way  into  South  America. 
She  could  not  prevent  them  from  paying  occa- 
sional visits  to  North  America,  where  they  be- 
held a  people,  who  had  thrown  off  their  depend- 
ence on  the  mother  country,  without  having  a 
millionth  part  of  the  complaint  against  England 
which  the  southern  division  of  America  had 
against  Spain. 

These,  although  not  all,  were  the  principal 
causes  which  rendered  South  America  the  soil  of 
independence ;  but  England  has  the  honour  or 
disgrace  of  sowincr  the  seeds  of  revolt  in  this  soil. 
Spain,  at  the  end  of  the  last  century,  found  her- 
self unwillingly  obliged  to  join  France  in  a  war 
against  England.  Great  Britain  cast  her  eyes  on 
the  colonies  of  Spain ;  these  she  could  not  spare 
an  army  to  conquer,  but  she  supposed  she  could 
easily  revolutionise.  To  do  this,  Spain  had  set 
her  the  example.  The  year  after  war  was  de- 
clared,  Trinidad  was  taken — an  island,  from  irs 
situation,  of  great  importance  to  further  the  plan 
of  aiding  a  revolt  in  South  America:  hence, 
Dundas  sent  to  Governor  Picton  orders  to  pro- 
mote an  insurrection  on  the  Main.*  These  orders 
the  governor  executed  with  such  zeal,  that  Don 
Jos6  Antolin  del  Campo,  notary-public  to  the 

*  See  Picton's  Proclamntion,  June  96,  1797. 
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goyernment  of  Margarita,  offered,  by  proclama- 
tion, a  reward  of  20,000  dollars  for  the  head  of 
Don  Thomaso  Picton.  To  this  proclamation  the 
governor  humorously  replied,  by  offering  a  reward 
of  20  dollars  for  the  head  of  Don  Jos4  Antolin 
del  Campo.  Truly,  the  head  of  the  hero  of 
Badajos  was  worth  a  thousand  times  as  much  as 
that  of  a  Spanish  escribano. 

The  result  of  these  efforts  to  reyolutionise 
South  America  was  a  conspiracy  by  Gual,  and 
two  other  state  prisoners,  who  were  shut  up  in 
La  Guayra*  This  conspiracy  was  detected  and 
suppressed  by  the  Spaniards. 

All  the  time  England  was  at  war  with  Spain, 
she  encouraged  the  insurgents;  but,  when  the 
latter  was  overrun  by  the  French,  the  relation 
of  Ghreat  Britain  towards  South  America  became 
changed :  she  could  not  aid  her  to  throw  off  the 
yoke  of  the  mother  country,  and  at  the  same 
time  preserve  her  faith  with  the  imprisoned  Fer- 
dinand, whose  cause  she  had  espoused.  She 
could  not,  in  policy,  assist  the  royalists  in  Co- 
lumbia, because  it  seemed  more  than  probable  that 
Napoleon  might  eventually  succeed  in  establish- 
ing his  brother  Joseph  on  the  throne  of  Spain : 
hence  England  preserved  a  kind  of  wavering  neu- 
trality. This  was  hard  on  the  insurgents,  who 
continually  looked  to  Great  Britain  for  assistance. 
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V 

All  tf as  now  oonfusioa  in  South  America :  the 
enlightened  part  of  the  Creole  population  wished 
for  independence ;  the  Cachupins  wished  to  remain 
loyal,  but  knew  not  to  whom  to  be  loyal,  Joseph 
Buonaparte  commanded  them  to  obey  him  as 
king ;  the  junta  of  Seville,  the  regency  of 
Madrid,  and  the  junta  of  the  Asturias,  sent  their 
respective  commands  to  America ;  and  each  or- 
dered the  colonies  to  submit  to  and  acknowledge 
their  authorities,  and  deny  the  authorities  of  the 
others :  while  each  important  city  in  South  Ame- 
rica  set  up  a  little  junta  of  its  own.  All  this 
time,  Miranda  was  making  progress  in  rendering 
his  native  land  independent. 

This  patriot  was  a  native  of  CSaraccas.  He 
had  served  in  North  America,  where  he  farmed 
the  plan  of  liberating  his  country.  In  further- 
ance  of  this  design,  he  entered  into  the  French 
army  during  the  early  part  of  the  revolution. 
Disgusted  with  the  atrocities  of  the  Reign  of 
Terror,  from  which  he  narrowly  escaped,  he  for 
years  wandered  about  Europe,  soliciting  by  turns 
each  power  to  aid  his  design.  In  1806,  he  sailed 
from  North  America  with  a  small  private  ex- 
pedition, and  came  to  Trinidad,  where  he  got 
many  recruits ;  for,  since  the  conquest  of  that 
island  by  the  British,  it  always  afforded  an  asy* 
lum  to  the  discontented  on  the  Main:   hence 
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foond  there  many  men  of  desperate 
fortune,  not  altogether  unacquainted  with  the 
smell  of  powder,  because  in  Trinidad  almost 
every  man  is  obliged  to  be  in  the  militia;  and, 
since  the  government  of  Picton,  Trinidad  has 
possessed  the  most  respectable  militia  in  the 
West  Indies. 

There  can  be  little  doubt  that  Miranda  would 
have  finally  succeeded  in  his  many  and  perse* 
vering  attempts  to  give  liberty  to  JcountrT  but 
for  the  occurrence  of  the  earthquake  in  18r2| 
which  I  witnessed.  This  event  happening  on 
Holy  Thursday,  and  on  the  anniversary  of  the 
declaration  of  independence^  the  priests,  who  by 
the  new  constitution  were  deprived  of  many 
privileges,  persuaded  the  mass  of  the  people  to 
believe  that  the  awful  convulsion  of  nature  was 
a  Divine  visitation  for  their  having  thrown  off 
their  allegiance  to  Ferdinand.  Miranda  suffered 
now  considerable  reverses;  and,  after  labouring 
for  thirty  years  for  the  deliverance  of  his  natal 
soil,  he  surrendered  to  the  Spaniards,  under  a 
promise  of  amnesty.  This  was  violated,  and  he 
died  in  prison  at  Cadiz. 

Jfet  was  not  all  lost  to  the  patriots  :  still  they 
made  head,  and  fought  for  years.  Santiago 
Marino  brought  an  expedition  from  Trinidad,  and 
joined  the  great  Simon  Bolivar,  who  liberated 
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and  armed  his  daves  for  the  deliireranee  of  his 
country. 

in  181 69  Morillo  arriyed  in  Colambia,  with 
a  well-appointed  army  of  ten  thousand  men.  He 
was  joined  by  all  the  Cachnpins,  by  the  Islanos 
(Canary  Island  men),  and  by  many  of  the  loyal 
Creoles.  The  cause  of  the  patriots  now  looked 
desperate:  they  possessed  many  a  bold  partisan 
chief,  but  no  soldier  whose  knowledge  of  tactics 
could  compete  with  the  new  Spanish  com- 
mander.  He,  however,  committed  one  error, 
or,  more  properly  speaking,  crime,  which  mined 
his  cause.  After  his  arrival  in  America  he  in- 
formed his  king  that  the  only  way  to  conquer 
Venezuela  was  to  exterminate  two-thirds  of  its 
inhabitants.  His  acts  corresponded  with  his 
atrocious  advice,  or  rather  exceeded  it  in  atrocity. 
It  soon  became  evident  that  his  ai^i  was  to 
exterminate  or  reduce  to  ruin  every  man,  woman, 
and  child,  bom  in  Columbia. 

When  weak  insurrections  arise  in  a  state,  the 
govemment  may,  in  policy,  treat  all  the  in- 
surgents as  rebels :  when  a  rebellion  is  dangerous 
from  its  strength,  the  first  object  of  the  govem- 
ment should  be  its  suppression,  and,  when  that  is 
accomplished,  the  punishment  of  its  chiefs :  but 
when  the  insurrection  is  so  general  that  it  is 
doubtful  if  the  state  can  conquer  it,  policy  die* 
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tales  that  the  horrors  of  civil  war  should  be 
alleviated  by  treating  prisoners  captured  from  the 
insurgents  in  the  same  way  as  ordinary  prisoners 
of  war  are  treated  by  civilised  nations.  Every 
execution  of  an  insurgent,  while  the  insurrection 
is  unsuppressed,  calls  for  retaliation ;  each  act  of 
inhumanity  engenders  another  sanguinary  mea- 
sure, and  lessens  the  chances  of  conquest  on  the 
part  of  the  government,  by  making  the  rebels 
desperate — as  most  men  would  prefer  dying  in 
the  excitement  of  battle,  wherein  they  can  sell 
their  lives  dear,  to  perishing  by  the  hands  of  the 
executioner.  An  army,  like  that  of  Morillo, 
which  attempts  the  conquest  of  a  country  by  the 
indiscriminate  massacre  of  its  inhabitants,  places 
itself  in  an  awful  dilemma :  if  it  be  defeated  in  its 
object,  the  vengeance  of  the  country  will  anni- 
hilate it ;  if  it  succeed,  it  gains  a  dear  triumph 
over  a  land  of  desolation. 

Until  repeated  disasters  had  endangered  the 
existence  of  his  army,  Morillo  wished  to  be  a 
second  Pizarro,  but  he  had  not  a  set  of  naked 
Peruvians  to  slaughter.  The  atrocities  of  the 
Spanish  general  disgusted  the  Americans,  and 
called  forth  retaliations;  until  acts  of  inhumanity, 
at  the  recital  of  which  nature  shudders,  became 
common  in  both  camps.  Soldiers  in  war  are,  in 
general,  pitiless  beings,  despite  the  severest  dis- 

J  2 
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cipline ;  but  the  discipline  of  Morillo,  Bores, 
and  Morales,  commanded  the  indiscriminate 
slaughter  of  the  aged,  the  infirm,  the  mother, 
and  infant  at  her  breast.  This  naturally  caused 
abhorrence  to  the  Spanish  name.  Spain  warred 
on  old  men  and  women ;  the  aged  and  females 
of  Columbia  warred  on  the  Spanish  murderer 
in  self-defence.  While  the  Creoles  were  partly 
Royalists,  the  war  was  doubtful :  when  the  whole 
of  the  South  Americans  joined  against  MorillOi 
his  army  melted  away  like  ice,  imported  from 
Europe,  exposed  to  a  tropical  sun;  and  the 
remains  of  the  people  of  Columbia,  reduced  to 
a  sixth  of  their  number,  became  independent 
Such  is  the  brief  outlines  of  the  Sooth  American 
war  of  independence. 

The  Spaniards  never  possessed  any  party  is 
Margarita.  On  their  landing  they  sacked  A»> 
sumpcion,  the  capital  of  the  island :  the  men 
foaght  while  they  could,  and  then  retired  to  the 
mountains.  The  aged,  infirm,  the  women  and 
children,  took  refuge  in  the  churches  and  con- 
vents :  here  they  were  slaughtered  by  the  Royal- 
ists. I  saw  the  blood  of  the  murdered  near  the 
altar  of  one  of  their  churches ;  Arismendi,  the 
patriot  commander  of  Margarita,  would  not  allow 
it  to  be  washed  out. 

'<  Behold,"  said  he,  '*  men  of  Mai^arita,  the 


THB  ADVBNTURB8  OF  A  CREOLE.  179 

church  of  your  God  stained  by  the  murderons 
Spaniards  with  the  blood  of  your  Seithers,  wives, 
sisters,  and  infants !  Swear  on  the  altar  of  the 
eternal  God,  which  the  slaves  of  Ferdinand  have 
strewn  with  the  gray  hairs  of  age,  and  the  tresses 
of  the  maidens  of  this  island  —  swear  on  it  to 
avenge  this  outrage ! " 

And  the  Margaritans  swore  vengeance  against 
the  Royalists:  well,  too  well,  were  their  oaths 
fulfilled. 

Repeatedly  the  Spaniards  landed  at  Mar- 
garita to  exterminate  the  inhabitants  of  this  last 
fortress  of  independence ;  but  as  often  they  re* 
Seated,  baffled,  from  this  island,  leaving  one  half 
of  their  numbers  to  feed  the  vultures.  These 
attempts  were  so  often  repeated,  and  so  uniformly 
defeated,  that  the  inhabitants  used  to  hail,  with 
stem  joy,  the  arrival  of  the  Royalists  in  the  Bay 
of  Pampatar.  Men,  women,  and  children,  would 
exclaim,  *'  Hurra!  the  Cachupin  dogs  come!" 
Uttering  an  untranslatable  oath,  they  would 
retreat  to  the  mountain  of  Macanon;  which 
being  covered  with  prickly  pears,  they  could  not 
be  pursued  with  success.  From  this  height  they 
continually  rushed  down  on  the  invaders,  who 
were  allowed  no  rest  night  nor  day  ;  until,  from 
the  incessant  attacks  of  the  Margaritans,  the 
Spaniards  retreated  from  the  island,  baffled  and 
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disgraced.  A  people  resolved  to  be  free  cannot 
be  conquered.  Morillo,  and  his  ten  thousand 
men,  were  insuflSdent  to  sabdne  an  island  which 
contained  a  surface  of  but  thirty  square  leagnes, 
although  the  islanders  were  obliged  to  oppose 
stones  and  clubs  to  his  muskets  and  artillery. 

When  I  landed,  I  was  introduced,  by  the 
captain  of  the  vessel  I  sailed  in,  to  Colonel  Aris- 
mendiy  a  man  'of  middle  age,  whose  straight  and 
glossy  hair  indicated  that  he  was  a  mestezo,  i.e. 
of  mingled  Spanish  and  Indian  blood«  He  re- 
ceived my  fellow-passengers  and  myself  cordially» 
and  advised  Trevallion,  Britton,  and  two  others, 
to  join  Brion's  fleet,  at  that  time  in  the  Oronoco. 
This  they  agreed  to,  and.  that  evening  we  took 
leave,  and  they  went  on  board  a  sloop.  Glen- 
lyon,  the  two  Germans,  three  other  passengers, 
and  myself,  he  proposed  to  send  in  a  launch  to 
Cumana,  in  order  to  join  a  small  party  that  were 
going  to  cross  the  Sierra  de  Beigantia  to  join 
Bolivar,  who  was  about  to  make  an  attempt  for 
the  relief  of  Maturin,  which  was  closely  invested 
by  the  Royalists.  We  consented  to  this  arrange- 
ment, and  Arismendi  invited  us  to  dine  with 
him. 

We  went  with  the  commandant  to  his  dweU- 
ing.  Passing  a  sentinel  at  his  own  door,  Aris- 
mendi asked  the  soldier  for  his  cigar :  the  latter 
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thought  he  wished  it  to  light  his  own,  and  gave  it 
to  the  colonel ;  but,  perceiving  the  commandant 
coolly  put  it  in  his  mouth,  smoke  it,  and  enter 
at  the  door,  the  sentinel  followed  his  officer, 
exclaiming,  **  Caramba  !*  commandant,  you  are 
not  going  to  steal  my  cigar!" 

He  spoke  in  anger ;  the  commandant  swore 
at  him;  and  he  returned  the  compliment  with 
compound  interest*  Arismendi  told  him  he  would 
send  him  four  other  cigars,  and  walked  into  the 
house.  This  was  the  first  scene  of  republicanism 
I  beheld :  it  gave  me  a  poor  opinion  of  the  dis- 
cipline of  the  army  I  was  about  to  join. 

Trifles  often  indicate  great  political  changes. 
For  three  centuries  the  parrots  of  South  America 
were  taught  to  speak  a  rough  couplet,  indicative 
of  the  hatred  between  the  Spaniards  and  Portu- 
guese.    It  ran  thus :  — 

'*  Lorita  real 
Por  I'EspaSSa,  no  por  la  Portugal." 

The  parrots  of  Margarita  were  now  taught  to 
say,  **  Lorita  patriota  por  rAmericay  no  por  tJEs' 
pana.^  The  heads  of  all  the  poor  birds  that 
persisted  in  uttering  the  old  cry  were  mercilessly 
wrung  off. 

*  An  exclamation  eqniralent  to  '  indeed  1' 
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I  slept  that  night  at  the  quarters  of  Aris* 
mendi.  The  next  morning,  an  Independent 
privateer,  commanded  by  one  Captain  Griffiths, 
entered  the  Bay  of  Pampatar.  She  brought  a 
Spanish  brig,  which  she  had  captured ;  and  a 
lady,  whose  arrival  excited  universal  joy. 

Some  months  previous  to  this,  the  command- 
ant's second  wife,  a  most  beautiful  woman,  while 
bathing  at  night,  was  captured  by  a  party  of 
Morillo's  army.  About  the  same  time  her  hus- 
band attacked  an  advanced  post  of  the  Spaniards, 
which  he  cut  to  pieces,  save  one  Colonel  Monter, 
and  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  men,  whom  he 
made  prisoners.  This  colonel  was  one  of  the 
most  merciless  of  those  concerned  in  the  mas^ 
sacre  in  the  church.  Morillo  knew  his  worth, 
and  sent  a  messengtf  to  Arismendi  to  say  that, 
if  Colonel  Monter  was  spared,  he  would  restore 
the  lady ;  if  not,  she  should  be  slain.  This  threat 
would  have  placed  an  ordinary  patriot  in  a  trying 
situation,  for  the  commandant  was  tenderly  at- 
tached to  his  wife ;  yet,  the  blood  of  his  slaugh- 
tered countrymen  called  out  for  vengeance  on  the 
infamous  Monter.  But  Arismendi  possessed  the 
stern  feelings  of  a  Spartan :  on  receiving  the 
message,  he_  caused  his  own  son  to  sever  the 
head  from  the  body  of  the  blood-thirsty  colooei 
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before  the  messenger  of  Morillo,  and  sent  him 
back  with  a  threat  that,  if  his  wife  were  slain,  he 
would  hang  up  the  hundred  and  fifty  prisoners 
he  had  captured.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  rage 
ct  Morillo  at  this :  he  ordered  Arismendi's  wife 
to  be  killed ;  but  several  ofBeers,  fearing  the  ven^ 
geance  of  the  patriot,  interceded  for  her.  A 
solitary  act  of  humanity  was  now  performed  by 
Morillo:  he  sent  the  lady  prisoner  to  Cadiz, 
whence  she  escaped  a  few  days  after  in  man's 
attire,  and  got  on  board  a  Spanish  ship  bound 
for  the  Havafia :  this  was  captured  by  a  privateer 
off  the  Azores,  and  the  lady  was  brought  safely, 
by  Captain  Griffiths,  to  the  arms  of  her  hus- 
band. 

A  general  joy  pervaded  the  island  of  Mar- 
garita on  the  debarking  of  the  lady.  Nothing 
was  heard  but  "  Vivd  lapatriaT  "  long  live  our 
noble  commandant  and  his  lady!"  She  landed 
under  a  salute  of  artillery.  All  the  inhabitants 
were  mustered  on  th^.beach  to  receive  her.  A 
car  was  procured,  in  which  she  was  placed — the 
men  dn^ging  and  the  women  strewing  flowers 
in  her  way;  while  the  aged  and  children  in- 
voked blessings  on  the  beautiful  wife  of  the  pa- 
triotic Arismendi.  The  car  was  dragged  to  the 
house  of  the  commandant,  more  than  a  league 
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np  the  country ;  after  which  she  walked,  in 
solemn  procession ,  to  the  church,  the  floor  of 
which  was  stained  with  the  blood  of  the  Mai^* 
ritans. '  She  knelt,  and  returned  thanks  to  the 
Supreme  Disposer  of  events,  for  her  happy  de- 
liverance, while  the  solemn  edifice  was  filled 
with  people,  who  joined  in  her  devotion. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"  Along;  the  banks  of  Oronoe, 

Tbe  Toioe  of  freedom 's  heerd  at  length ; 
Thy  Samboa,  Matarln,  are  woke 

With  dauntleai  hearta,  and  arms  of  strength.'* 

Columbum  Song  of  Libiriy. 

The  next  morning  I  took  leave  of  Arismendi, 
Bnd  went  on  board  a  Patriot  launch,  with  the 
two  GermanSy  Major  Glenlyon,  and  three  other 
of  my  fellow-passengers  of  the  Saucy  Jack.  The 
commandant  told  us  to  be  sure  and  keep  our 
fire-arms  loaded,  as  the  coast  between  Marga- 
nta  and  Gumana  was  infested  with  Royalist 
laanches. 

This  advice  we,  fortunately,  did  not  neglect. 
We  (that  is,  the  late  passengers  of  the  Saucy 
Jack  on  board  the  launch)  elected  the  major  as 
om*  commander ;  and  the  patron  of  the  launch, 
&  gigantic  Sambo,* — a  sullen  man,  but  brave 

*  A  man  of  mixed  Indian  and  negro  race. 
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and  cool — ^took  charge  of  the  rowers,  and  eight 
volunteers,  of  mixed  Indian  and  European  race, 
who  were  going  with  us  to  join  the  Repahlican 
army.  We  were  half  the  day  pulling  over  to  the 
Main ;  we  then  wound  round  the  various  points 
of  land,  in  a  westward  direction,  towards  Cu* 
mana,  until  evening,  and  then  anchored  all 
night. 

The  next  morning  we  took  up  our  wooden 
anchor,  and  proceeded  on  our  voyage ;  the  Samho 
patron  cautioning  us  to  keep  oar  arms  loaded. 
This  caution  was  not  needless.  As  we  ap- 
proached a  point  of  land,  we  heard,  on  the  other 
side,  a  voice  exclaim,  in  Spanish, — *^  Pull  away, 
my  boys  I"  and  a  great  number  of  men  replied^ 
"  Viva  el  Rey  Fernando!" 

^^  To  armsl"  exclaimed  our  patron,  in  a  low 
voice. 

Instantly  every  musket  we  had  was  cocked, 
and  all  our  loaded  pistols  were  in  our  belts.  We 
had  fourteen  muskets  and  two  blunderbusses  in 
the  boat,  besides  a  number  of  pistols :  we  also 
had  a  swivel  in  the  bows  of  the  launch,  which 
was  loaded  with  musket-balls.  The  exclamation 
of  the  Royalists  gave  us  warning  of  their  ap- 
proach, ere  we  could  see  each  other,  beu^  oo 
different  sides  of  a  projecting  tongue  of  land. 
This  circumstance  allowed  us  a  precious  minute 
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tar  preparation,  which  we  fiuled  not  to  improve. 
We  rowed  to  the  point,  and  ran  into  the  man* 
pove-branches,  which  skirted  the  shore  and 
hung  over  into  the  sea.  The  rowers  took  in 
their  oars  and  seized  their  arms.  This  was  not 
done  a  moment  before  it  was  necessary,  for  a 
large  bundli,  having  twice  our  numbers,  shot 
round  the  point;  and  the  first  notice  they  re* 
erived  from  us  was  a  discharge  of  great  and 
small  arms.  One  of  the  Grermans  levelled  and 
fired  the  swivel  with  murderous  precision,  using 
a  spark  firom  his  meersohaum  for  the  latter  pur* 
pose. 

The  great  arms  being  discharged,  we  did 
not  remain  to  load  again ;  the  Sambo  ran  us  on 
board  ere  they  had  time  to  recover  from  their 
surprise  or  fire  a  single  gun  at  us.  Our  pistols 
completed  the  confusion:  a  shot  from  one  of 
mine  laid  low  one  of  their  rowers.  Major  Glen- 
loyn  reserved  the  fire  of  one  of  the  blunderbusses, 
which  he  now  discharged  at  the  Royalist  patron, 
a  white  man.  He  killed  him,  and  wounded  an* 
other.  Several  of  the  Cachupins  jumped  into  the 
sea.  We  boarded  —  a  brief  struggle  took  place 
—  and  the  launch  was  ours.  I  regret  to  say, 
that  one  of  the  Germans  and  Major  Glenlyon 
were  killed   in   boarding.     Besides   these,  we 
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had  two  rowers  and  three   Margaritans  badly 
wounded. 

I  am  sorry  to  say,  that,  after  the  capture  of 
the  launch,  our  patron  made  his  people  fire  oa 
the  wretches  whom  we  had  driven  overboard. 
Few  of  these  escaped. 

The  prize  was  valuable  on  account  of  its 
freight,  being  loaded  with  arms  and  salt.  She 
had  belonged  to  the  patron,  a  European,  who 
had  a  plantation  of  indigo,  near  Barcelona ;  and 
the  crew  were  his  own  negro  slaves.  This  cap- 
ture was  mainly  owing  to  their  exclamation  of 
'*  Ramos  muchachos!  Viva  el  Rey  Fenumdor* 
which  caused  us  to  surprise  them. 

Four  of  the  poor  n^roes  were  allowed 
quarter,  by  the  intercession  of  the  passengers,  on 
condition  that  they  would  volunteer  to  join  the 
Patriots,  and  help  to  row  the  prize.  All  the 
Margaritans  lent  their  aid  to  do  this;  and  in 
the  evening  we  arrived,  without  accident,  at 
Cumana.  Poor  Major  Glenlyon,  after  escaping 
twenty  glorious  campaigns,  was  killed  capturing 
a  miserable  launch;  and  Miiller,  the  (German, 
who  expected  to  die  a  Columbian  general,  was 
slain  before  he  reached  the  Patriot  army. 

As  we  entered  the  Gulf  of  Cariaco,  we  ad- 
mired the  magnificent  scenery,  the  noble  harbour. 
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the  beach,  on  which  vegetated  gigantic  specimens 
of  cocoa-trees.  Date,  and  other  palm-trees,  raised 
their  elegant  forms,  and  mingled  their  graceful 
fronds  amid  the  dark  and  thick  foliage  of  the 
tamarind.  The  tall  flamingo  flew  about  the  coast, 
while  the  winged  jackals  of  the  south,  the  gali- 
nazo,  vulture,  or  turkey-buzzard,  hovered  above 
for  prey.  War,  horrid  war,  had  too  well  fed 
these  gloomy  birds. 

We  landed,  and  were  hailed  with  joy,  in  con-* 
sequence  of  our  capture.  Colonel  Rocio  was  the 
commandant  ad  interim^  and  he  made  us  as  wel- 
come as  his  confined  means  would  admit.  Aris- 
mendi  had  given  me  a  note  of  introduction  to 
him,  and  this  procured  me  tolerable  quarters. 
The  town  of  Cumana,  before  the  revolution,  had 
20,000  inhabitants;  but  scarcely  600  were  now 
in  it.  I  slept  in  a  cotton  hammock;  and  the 
next  day,  after  partaking  of  an  early  breakfast, 
we  set  out  on  our  journey  across  the  country,  to 
the  Guaripichi.  We  were  eighteen  in  number, 
including  two  guides :  I  had  three  mules,  one  to 
carry  myself,  and  two  others  for  my  baggage .  It  was 
night  before  we  reached  the  foot  of  the  Brigenteen 
mountains,  which  is  a  spur  of  the  great  range  of 
the  Andes.  Here  we  encamped  under  an  ajoupa, 
or  hut  of  palm-leaves,  erected  by  ourselves.  We 
all  slept  in  hammocks  carried  for  the  occasion. 
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in  vain  in  the  history  of  the  North  Ammesn 
irar  of  independence.  Before  the  revelation  he 
had  a  princely  fortune.  He,  during"  years,  com* 
manded  the  armies,  established  the  liberty,  and 
swayed  the  destiny,  of  his  country ;  and  he  died 
poor,  although  he  neither  was  eztrari^nt  nor 
luxurious.  These  are  facts  which  will  be  told  of 
him  by  History,  which  can  shew  no  greater  patriot 
in  her  records  than  Simon  Bolivar. 

I  next  was  introduced  to  the  redoubtable  Sir 
Gregor  M'Gregor.  In  England  he  is  principaDy 
known  as  the  author  of  the  Poyais  scheme ;  here, 
he  was  spoken  of  as  the  hero  of  twenty  battles. 
He  was  a  dark-haired  powerful  man ;  and,  with 
tlie  exception  of  Paez,  one  of  the  most  terrible 
men  for  acts  of  personal  bravery  in  the  RepoUi* 
can  service.  He  had  two  iaults,  which  were  the 
cause  of  all  his  misery  and  degradation  :  the  first 
was,  an  immoderate  thirst ;  and  the  second  was, 
an  aversion  to  water. 

Having  mentioned  Paez,  I  must  say  a  word 
or  two  of  him.  He  is  stated  to  be  a  mulatto, 
but,  judging  from  his  appearance,  I  should  pro- 
nounce him  of  that  mixed  race  of  Spanish,  In- 
dian, and  negro  blood,  which  resembles  the  class 
in  South  America  called  Peons.  At  the  ban- 
ning of  the  long  war  of  independence,  he  was 
a  mere  Llanaro  {Angiitis  man  of  the  plains),  a 


THE  ADYBNTI7RE8  OF  A  CREOLE.  198 

keeper  or  hanter  of  wild  cattle  on  the  great 
fiavannas.      He  is  a  man  not  of  extraordinary 
stature,  but  yet  one  of  matchless  strength  and 
activity.    By  a  dexterity  peculiar  to  South  Ame- 
ricans, he  could  throw  down  the  fiercest  bull  that 
ever  bellowed  on  the  plains ;  his  feats  of  horse- 
manship would  astonish  an  Arab;   he  soon  be- 
came distinguished  above  his  comrades  for  acts 
of  daring,  insomuch  that  he  was  the  terror  of  the 
Spaniards.     No  man,  since  the  days  of  Samson, 
ever  slew  so  many  as   Paez  (always  excepting 
thoee  who  kill  by  patent  medicine).  Yet,  with  all, 
this  Paez  was  a  mere  savage ;  he  knew  nothing 
of  the  theory  of  war;    all  he  could  do  was  to 
slaughter,    and  excite  others  to  slay  by  mere 
personal  example.    He  would  fight  until  he  fell 
firom  his  horse  in  a  state  of  exhaustion,  and  go 
into  a  kind  of  hysteric,  which  was  peculiar  to 
him ;  when,  his  firiends  conceiving  it  dangerous 
to  touch  him,  he  was  left  to  foam  and  struggle 
during  the  paroxysm.    His  accomplishments  con- 
sisted in  being  able  to  speak  Spanish,  with  the 
slight  corruption  which  that  language  has  suf- 
fered in  South  America;  he  could  say,  by  rote, 
the  Paternoster,  and  utter  a  few  oaths  in  broken 
English. 

Behold  the  effects  of  education !    An  English 
officer,  on  whom  Paez  doted,  with  that  real  friend- 

VOL.  II.  K 
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ship  which  fears  not  to  tell  unpleasant  tratbs, 
informed  Paez  that  he  was,  with  all  his  bravery, 
a  mere  barbarian,  and  that  he  would  remain  one 
until  civilised  by  letters,  when  he  would  beoome 
a  tnily  great  man.  Amid  the  privations,  toils, 
and  alarms,  of  a  terrible  war  of  extermination, 
did  Paezy  under  the  direction  of  his  English 
friendy  learn  the  alphabet.  Middle-aged  as  be 
was,  he  acquired  knowledge  with  extraordinary 
rapidity;  and  he  is  now  a  man  of  respectable 
attainments.  He  has  been  president  of  Colom- 
bia; which  situation  he  has  filled  with  honour 
to  himself,  and  advantage  to  his  countiy.  He 
writes  his  own  despatches,  but  his  secretary  cor- 
rects a  word  or  two  here  and  there ;  he  spe^ 
to  the  congress  fluently,  sensibly,  and,  at  times, 
eloquently.  In  short,  Jose  Antonio  Paez,  who, 
but  a  few  years  ago,  was  a  mere  ferocious  par- 
tisan, is  now  a  politidan  and  an  accomplished 
statesman.  Twice  has  his  moderation  and  pa- 
triotism saved  Columbia  from  the  horrors  of  a 
civil  war. 

I  also  became  acquainted  with  Santiago  Ma- 
rino, who  was,  perhaps,  the  best  stratagist  in 
the  Columbian  service.  His  teptnre  of  Gaeria 
with  a  handful  of  men  from  Trinidad — his  de- 
stroying a  whole  division  of  the  Spanish  army^ 
by  mancBuvring  to  get  to  windward  *  of  them, 
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and  thei(  setting  fire  to  the  sayanna — might  do 
honour  to  a  better  soldier  than  was  supposed 
to  have  been  engaged  in  this  war.  But  he  was 
haunted  by  a  demon,  which  often  besets  the 
South  American  Creole:  that  fiend  is — gaming. 
We  marched  up  the  Guaripichi,  along  the 
magnificent  savanna  which  spreads  from  the 
Oronoco  to  the  Brigenteen  mountains.  Far  as 
the  eye  could  reach,  one  immense  and  apparently 
boundless  plain  extended  until  it  was  lost  in  the 
horizon :  all  around,  the  verdure  of  pasture 
melted  into  the  circling  ether,  presenting  to  the 
eye  the  vastness  of  the  ocean,  without  its  mono- 
tony. Here  and  there  a  river  wound  through 
this  vast  savanna,  whose  meanders  might  be 
traced  by  the  forests  which  flanked  its  banks ; 
while  in  other  places  arose  groves  of  the  gigantic 
trees  of  the  tropics,  which,  in  the  distance,  shew- 
ed like  green  islands  elevated  out  of  the  ocean 
like  pasture.  Flocks  of  wild  horses,  although 
thinned  by  the  war,  were  yet  visible,  each  troop 
under  the  command  of  two  or  three  noble  stal- 
lions. But  the  mares  outnumbered  the  males, 
by  one  hundred  to  one;  for  the  latter  are  so 
vicious  as  to  destroy  all  the  rivals  they  can 
master.  Most  of  the  females  were  followed  by  a 
beautiful  foal  or  two.  All  the  flocks  were  of  one 
oolour,  a  brown  bay :  they  approached  our  out- 
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posts,  gazed  wildly  at  us,  sniffed  the  air;  and, 
at  the  neigh  of  one  of  their  commanders^  they  set 
off  at  full  gallop,  occasionally  flinging  their  hind 
heels  in  the  air,  as  if  in  defiance  of  os.  We  also 
met  several  immense  herds  of  wild  deer,  sporting 
over  the  glorious  plains.  Here  was  a  beautiful 
country !  Providence  intended  it  as  a  paradise  — 
man  made  it  a  hell ! 

We  approached  Maturin.  The  siege  was 
abandoned,  and  the  garrison  made  an  unsuccess- 
Inl  sortie  on  the  retreating  Royalists.  But,  al* 
though  the  people  of  Maturin  were  beaten  back 
into  the  town  and  half 'dismantled  fort,  tbey 
aided  Boliyar ;  and,  but  for  this  sally,  the 
Spaniards  would  have  effected  their  retreat  in 
good  order,  without  coming  to  an  engagement. 
Finding  they  could  not  do  this,  they  formed  in 
line  as  the  patriots  advanced,  and  a  distant  can« 
nonading  commenced  as  the  two  divisions  ap- 
proached. 

I  was  on  horseback  on  a  little  eminence,  so 
that  I  was  enabled  to  command  a  view  of  the 
affair.  Both  parties  were  formed  in  one  line, 
without  having  any  reserve.  We  had  eight-small 
pieces,  the  enemy  seven;  but  theirs  were  of 
larger  calibre.  In  this  aflhir,  as  well  as  most  of 
the  engagements  that  happened,  until  the  last 
year  or  two  of  the  war,  ammunition  was  scarce. 
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We  had  the  numerical  adyaotage  in  cavalry ;  but 
the  Spanish  troops  were  rather  better  armed. 
Both  caralries  were  mounted  on  native  horses. 
la  general  the  Spanish  troops  used  the  sabre,  and 
the  Creole  the  lapce. 

I  saw  the  two  lines  flanked  by  their  respective 
cavBlry,  slowly  advancing,  cannonading  each 
other.  Three  of  our  pieces  were  well  served  by 
English  gunners,  and  they  produced  a  visible 
effect  on  the  enemy's  line;  the  other  four  were 
worked  by  Creoles,  and  their  fire  was  a  waste  of 
ammunition.  The  Spanish  guns  produced  little 
better  effect  on  our  line.  As  they  advanced 
within  mnsket^shot  of  us,  I  could  perceive  a  body 
of  Maturinans  sally  forth  cautiously  in  their  rear, 
to  take  advantage  of  any  disaster  that  might 
happen  to  the  Royalists.  This  obliged  the  latter 
to  despatch  a  part  of  their  cavalry  to  keep  them 
in  check,  or  they  would  have  been  attacked  in 
the  rear.  Both  parties  halted  within  about  one 
hundred  and  thirty  yards  of  each  other^  as  if  by 
mutual  consent,  and  each  line  fired  a  volley  of 
masketry .  I  saw  the  flash,  and  clouds  of  smoke 
of  both  lines,  and  perceived  men  fall  on  either 
side.  Before  I  heard  the  reports,  they  again 
loaded,  and,  at  double-quick  time,  advanced, 
halted  within  twenty  yards,  and  again  each  party 
discharged  an  irregular,  but  well-directed  volley. 
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Before  the  smoke  blew  off^  both  lines  rashed 
together,  both  were  broken  and  mingled,  and  all 
were  fighting  with  the  naked  steel ;  the  Spaniards 
using  the  awkward  bayonet,*  the  Creoles,  the 
less  warlike,  bat  more  dexterous  matcheti,  haying 
flung  away  their  muskets.  The  cavalry,  on  both 
sides,  engaged  with  mutual  slaughter,  but  with- 
out producing  any  decided  effect.  The  infisintry 
displayed  little  discipline ;  but  no  soldiers  could 
fight  with  more  fury,  or  rather  animosity.  The 
general  metie  of  infantry  lasted  about  ten  minutes. 
The  Royalists  gave  way ;  but,  their  cavalry  coming 
to  their  relief,  the  insurgents  could  not  pursue 
them,  although  they  remained  masters  of  the 
field.  Again,  our  troop  charged  the  Spanish 
horse  with  little  success:  however,  this  charge 
enabled  our  line  to  re-form  and  re-arm  itself  whh 
the  muskets  which  they  had  discarded  while  the 
enemy  retreated  behind  its  cavalry;  and,  by  a 
rather  confused  attempt  at  an  eckelhn  mevement, 
gained  a  wood  a  little  to  the  left.  The  iusargents 
had  captured  two  guns. 

Again  the  Patriots  advanced,  apparently  to 
dislodge  the  Royalists  from  the  wood ;  but,  on 
receiving  and  returning  an  irregular  fire,   they 

*  In  the  line  the  baycDet  U  a  trenendoas  weapon;  but  it  ia  aa 
awkward  instrument  in  a  single  combat,  being  purely  offensire, 
and  very  unwieldy. 
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aeeroed  to  be  thrown  into  confusion,  and  fonned 
behind  their  cavalry.  The  Royalist  horse  now 
charged  oorsy  and  were  repulsed ;  when  a  cry  of 
**  Viva  la  patriaJ'^  was  heard  in  the  woods,  which 
made  the  Spanish  dragoons  retreat  in  great  dis- 
order, followed  by  the  insurgent  cavalry.  The 
&ct  was,  on  the  appearance  of  the  partisans  from 
Maturin,  the  brave  Paez,  at  the  head  of  his 
mounted  guerillas,  notade  a  long  detour,  in  order 
to  join  them,  unperceived  by  the  enemy.  This 
junction  he  could  not  effect;  but  he  got  into  the 
small  wood,  where  he  dismounted  his  troops, 
until  he  perceived  the  Spaniards  take  up  a  posi- 
tion at  its  entrance.  He  now  mounted,  and  made 
one  of  his  furious  diarges  on  the  enemy.  The 
Spaniards  were  taken  by  surprise;  and,  before 
their  own  cavalry  could  come  to  their  relief,  they 
had  fled  in  all  directions.  They  were  followed  by 
Paes,  who  cut  down  great  numbers  of  them. 
Some  attempted  to  seek  refuge  in  the  town, 
but  the  Maturinans  formed  beyond  the  suburbs, 
and  cut  them  to  pieces.  Five  of  the  Spanish 
guns  were  captured^  and  the  greatest  part  of 
the  baggage  fell  into  our  hands.  The  Pa- 
triots, headed  by  Paez,  pursued  the  enemy  until 
night. 

This  affair  decided  the  fate  of  Maturin.    We 
entered  it  as  victors,  or  rather  as  deliverers.     It 


200  ir  ARNSB  ABUKDBLL  : 

had  long  been  defended  by  its  inhabitants,  but 
was  on  the  point  of  yielding  when  Bolivar  ar- 
rived  with  relief.  A  body  of  women  had  fought 
*  in  one  of  the  forts,  henoe  ealled  **  ElfortinUo  de 
lot  doHcellas — the  little  fort  of  the  ixiaidens." 
Amongst  these  Amazons  there  were  many  young 
and  beautiful,  who  fought  to  defend  their  virtue 
and  their  lives ;  for  no  mercy  could  be  expected 
by  women  from  the  Spaniards,  had  diey  taken 
this  patriotic  town. 

A  circumstance  occurred  during  this  engage- 
ment which  made  a  strong  impression  on  my 
mind.  I  have  already  stated  that  I  was  on 
a  little  eminence  which  commanded  a  view  ot 
the  engagement.  Several  women,  whose  homes 
had  been  destroyed,  and  whose  only  resource  was 
to  follow  thee  amp,  stood  beside  me.  When  the 
first  discharge  of  musketry  took  place,  I  heard  a 
woman,  of  mixed  European  and  Indian  rw^e, 
called  Mestija,''^  exclaim, — 

**  He  has  fallen!     Joe6,  my  son,  my  first* 
bom,  is  down ! " 

At     the    second    dischaige    she    shrieked 
again,—. 

^^  Oh,  Gk)d  1  I  am  childless !    My  poor  boy, 
Francisco,  is  slain !  The  curses  of  the  widow  on 

*  FeainiiM  of  Mestizo. 
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the  C^hupins !  My  house  is  destrojed ;  my 
hoBbaad  was  murdered  in  his  hammock;  and 
now,  my  two  hojn,  whom  I  blessed,  and  bade 
go  fi>rth  and  reyenge  their  father's  death,  have 
both  fallen !  Holiest  mother  of  Hearen,  I  am 
BOW  a  friendlese  outcast  I" 

She  wiped  her  eyes  with  her  black  and 
diaheyelled  locks.  When  she  again  looked  up, 
and  beheld  the  Spanish  and  Creole  lines  mixed, 
she  shouted  as  loud  as  though  she  wished  to 
be  heard  by  her  countrymen, — 

^*  Fight  on,  brave  patriots!  fight  for  ven- 
geance !  fight  to  revenge  Maria  Cronzales,  whom 
'  the  Spaniards  have  robbed  of  house,  home,  hus- 
band, and  children !  The  execration  of  the 
houseless  wretch, —  the  malediction  of  the  widow 
of  a  murdered  man,  —  the  curse  of  the  childless 
mother,  on  the  dastard  who  turns  his  back  on 
the  bloodhound  dlaves  of  Ferdinand !" 

How  this  woman  could  perceive  her  sons  £ei11 
(for  fall  they  both  did)  is  to  me  astonishing,  con- 
iidering  the  distance  she  was  from  the  lines,  and 
the  confusion  and  smoke  which  existed.  I  can- 
not suppose  she  merely  guessed  these  events; 
and  yet  it  seems  all  but  impossible  that  the 
human  vision,  quickened  as  it  was  by  the  love  of 
a  mother  for  her  sons,  could  have  discerned  the 

k2 
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fall  of  two  particalar  men,  at  sacli  a  distance, 
and  under  such  circumstances. 

At  nighty  I  was  going  over  the  field  to  render 
what  professional  assistance  I  could  to  the 
groaning  wounded.  The  full  moon  had  risen 
over  the  little  wood,  near  the  field  of  battle,  on 
the  branches  of  which  perched  a  thousand  vul- 
tures, in  order  to  be  ready  for  their  hor- 
rid breakfast  the  next  day.  Again  I  per- 
ceived the  wretched  Maria  Gonzales,  crouching, 
in  a  manner  peculiar  to  people  of  the  New 
World,  her  thighs  doubled,  as  it  were,  on  the 
calves  of  her  legs,  and  the  whole  weight  of  her 
frame  supported  on  her  heels.  She  held  up  the 
body  of  one  of  her  sons  who  was  slain,  while  her 
head  drooped  over  the  shoulder  of  the  corpse. 

Touched  with  this  pitiable  sight,  I  held  a 
lantern  that  I  carried  to  see  if  there  was  yet 
hopes  of  recovering  him ;  but  he  was  dead.  The 
poor  mother  looked  up,  with  utter  despair,  and 
said, — 

''He  is  dead!  My  brave  boys,  my  poor 
children,  must  feed  the  vultures ! " 

A  groan  near  us  startled  the  Mestija:  she 
shot  a  glance  around,  and,  perceiving  it  came 
from  a  wounded  Spaniard,  she  started  oo  her 
feet,  exclaiming, — 
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^<  The  curse  of  the  widow  on  you  and  your 
country ! '' 

She  caught  up  a  part  of  a  broken  musket, 
and,  with  one  Tengefiil  UoWi  put  the  Spaniard 
beyond  his  misery. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"  We  are  but  warriora  for  a  working-daj  : 
Oor  gayneas  and  oar  gailt  are  all  beemercfaed 

With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  field. 

e       .         •  •  •  • 

And  time  bath  worn  na  into  aloTenry." 

Sbakspsari. 

I  WAS  now  fairly  embarked  in  the  cause  of  South 
America.  I  led  a  wandering  life,  generally  sevea 
or  eight  hours  a-day  on  horseback ;  and  the  rest 
of  my  time  was  chiefly  employed  in  the  arduous 
duties  of  my  profession.  My  quarters  were  in 
the  forests  which  border  the  Oronoco,  in  the 
great  plains  of  Guiana,  the  mountains  which 
branch  off  the  main  chain  of  the  Andes,  and 
terminate  on  the  shores  of  the  Carribean  Sea,  or 
on  the  rich  savannas  of  Varennes ;  watered  by 
the  Apur6,  the  Arauca,  the  Meta,  and  a  hun- 
dred other  rivers,  which,  although  noble  streams, 
are  mere  tributaries  to  the  monarch  -  flood  —  the 
Oronoco. 

Often,   in    the    unrecorded    skirmishes    and 
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fvttles  which  took  place  in  16] 7  and  1818, 
in  Colambia,  was  I  obliged  to  join  in  the  fight 
in  self-defence :  sometimes  when  the  party  to 
which  I  was  attached  was  attempted  to  be  sur- 
prised ;  aad  often  have  I  acted  as  a  volunteer. 

These  affairs  were  too  numerous,  and  had 
too  much  sameneeSj — and,  I  regret  being  obliged 
to  add,  were  marked  by  too  many  deeds  of 
horror, — (or  me  to  relate.  I  cannot  reflect  on  the 
seeaes  through  which  I  passed  at  this  period  of 
my  life  with  pleasure,  nor  can  I  describe  them 
without  pain.  I  shall,  therefore,  spare  the  reader, 
as  well  as  myself,  the  misery  of  the  recital ;  but 
will  merely  give  a  slight  sketch  of  the  insurgent 
army. 

Nothing  could  be  more  picturesque  than  the 
appearance  of  the  Columbian  troops ;  and,  in  one 
sense,  nothing  less  military.  The  men  were 
dressed  in  all  the  various  habiliments  of  the 
English,  French,  and  Spanish  armies ;  and  many 
had  the  nndress  of  the  aboriginal  Indians.  One 
would  have  a  British  artilleryman's  coat,  orna- 
mented with  French  worsted  epaulettes;  a  Span- 
ish sash,  a  cavalry  helmet,  and  blue  Pennistown 
trousers,  such  as  are  worn  by  the  negroes  in  the 
West  Indies.  Another  would  wear  a  blue  sur- 
tout,  minus  collar  and  skirts ;  an  old  staff  cocked* 
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hat,  which  bore  the  marks  of  former  spleadoar 
*-^the  tarnished  gilt  lace  seemed 

*<  The  poor  remains  of  beauty  once  admired  ;*' 


while  his  lower  man  bore  no  other 
than  the  Indian  gniacou,* 

Their  arms  were  as  TartoiiB  as  their  untfcrmM^ 
if  uniforms  they  could  be  called  tliAt  uniform 
were  not.  We  had  muskets  of  all  European 
nations, — musketoons,  rifles,  fowling-pieces,  cara- 
bines, and  blunderbusses;  Indian  bows  and  ar- 
rows of  all  siaes,  from  the  six-feet  bow  of  the 
Caraibe  to  the  two-feet  bow  of  the  Choca  Indian. 
The  latter  generally  was  used  to  shoot  poiacmed 
arrows,  matchetis,  and  even  hard  wood.  Indian 
clubs  were  often  resorted  to;  and  I  have  seen 
men,  armed  witli  these  sharp  and  heavy  dubs, 
do  terrible  execution  in  close  encounters.  The 
colour  of  our  soldiers  included  all  complexions 
and  intermixture  of  European,  Indian,  and 
African  races.  The  most  effectiTe  troops  of  die 
Patriots  were  their  cavalry,  mounted  on  the  hardy 
horses-  of  the  Savanna.  They  were  generally 
furnished  with  matchetis,   and  sometimes  with 

*  A  piece  of  dotb  or  leather,  of  aboat  four  incbeB  bj  aefeo 
in  extent,  ornamented  with  beade^  &c.  The  gniacou  ia  the  fall 
dreM  of  the  South  American  Indian. 
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sabres.  Pistols  were  often-  given  to  the  troops, 
but  seldom  carried,  and  seldomer  used.  Their 
fitvoarite  weapon  was  a  lance  of  about  eight  feet 
10  length :  this  was  handled  in  various  ways ; 
flometimes  with  one  hand,  but  often  with  both. 
It  was  but  rarely  thrown**  Some  had  carabines, 
bat  the  South  American  cavaliy  preferred  the 
blunderbuss  to  all  kinds  of  fire-arms.  This  they 
used  to  load  with  slugs. 

The  dresses  of  the  savanna  cavalry  were  truly 
of  primitive  cut,  consisting  in  general  of  what 
they  called  a  poncho ;  i.«.  a  blanket,  with  a  hole 
in  the  middle  through  which  the  head  was  ad- 
mitted: this  was  tied  round  the  middle  with  a 
lazolian,  or  wild  vine.  Some  of  these  ponchos 
were  more  elegant,  being  made  of  coarse  blue 
cloth,  and  lined  with  red  or  yellow  flannel,  while 
some  of  the  chiefs  indulged  in  the  luxury  of 
drawers  and  check  shirts.  During  the  heat  of 
the  day,  these  ponchos  were  taken  off,  and  placed 
between  the  saddle  and  the  rider,  and  at  night 
they  did  duty  for  blankets.  Their  saddles  were 
of  wood,  made  in  the  Spanbh  fashion,  high  be- 

*  Morillo  was  dangerously  wounded  with  a  lance,  thrown  at 
him  while  he  was  in  the  centre  of  a  hollow  square.  So  dexterous 
were  the  Patriots  in  the  use  of  the  lance,  that  the  Spaniards 
used  to  say,  "  For  una  laoza  una  b^a*'  (a  lance  can  only  be  op- 
posed by  a  ball.) 
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hind  and  before,  aacb  as  we  see  in  the  old  Caa- 
tilian  editions  of  '  Don  Quixote;*  thej  were, 
however,  covered  with  the  undressed  hides  of 
the  savanna  cattle.  Their  reins  were  of  the 
same  materials ;  bat  they  had  bits  of  such  power, 
that,  with  ease,  they  could  stop  their  half  hroke- 
in  horses  amid  their  most  furious  career,  and 
throw  the  animals  back  on  their  haunches.  A 
chinchorin,  or  net-work  hammock,  made  of  the 
bark  of  certain  trees,  and  a  parcel  of  tasajo 
(smoked  beef),  were  generally  fastened  behind 
the  saddle.  Such  was  the  appearance  of  these 
Tartars  of  the  savanna.  As  regular  tro<^,  they 
could  not  have  stood  against  European  cavalry ; 
but  as  partisans,  the  Spaniards,  to  their  cost,  found 
them  truly  terrific. 

Of  the  British  auxiliaries  of  this  period,  1 
regret  that,  in  general,  I  cannot  speak  favourably. 
They  were  too  much  like  the  passengers  of  the 
Saucy  Jack,  and  were  perpetually  complaining  of 
the  inconveniencies  of  their  stations.  Most  were 
professed  gamblers ;  and  in  no  situation  coold  that 
interesting  class  of  English  (the  gamblers)  be 
placed,  in  which  they  had  greater  scope  to  in- 
dulge their  amiable  peculiarities,  than  in  the 
insurgent  army. 

Most  of  them  had  come  to  Columbia  in  full 
expectation  of  finding  it  a  land,  not  of  milk  and 
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hcmey,  ^ut  of  gold  and  flilrer ;  where  there  would 
be  little  fighting,  much  pay,  and  immense  plan- 
der.  They  found  hard  fare,  hard  fighting,  no 
pay,  aod  but  little  plunder.  They  seemed  not 
displeased  at  the  continued  recurrence  of  hard 
blows ;  on  the  contrary,  as  if  the  enemy  did  not 
afford  them  enough,  they  were  perpetually  ex- 
ercising their  pugnacious  propensities  upon  eadi 
other. 

Exceptions  must  be  made  to  the  above  sweep- 
ing censure.  When,  at  a  later  period,  so  many 
British  joined  the  Patriots  that  they  were  en- 
abled to  act  in  a  body,  they  shewed  the  Spaniards 
the  mettle  of  their  pasture.  When  the  British 
legion  was  acting,  not  as  mere  partisans,  but  in 
pitched  battles,  it  was  the  terror  of  the  Spaniards. 
The  division  of  Colonel  Farrier,  in  1821,  at 
Cariboboi  retrieved  the  day,  and  fully  proved 
that  they  were  of  the  same  materials  whidi 
formed  the  squares  of  infantry  at  Waterloo, 
against  which  the  cavalry  of  France  spent  their 
fury  iu  vain. 

Bat  in  1817,  many  of  the  Patriots  were  so 
amu)yed  by  the  reit^nted  complaints,  and  per- 
petual duele  of  the  British,  that  they  used  to  say, 
all  the  English  were  good  for,  was  to  fight 
amongst  themselves.  However,  Paez,  no  bad 
judge  of  the  qualities  of  warriors,  was  of  an 
opposite  opinion.     He  became  so  attached  to  the 
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British,  that,  for  months  together,  the  English 
language  was  the  only  one  which  he  would 
condescend  to  curse  and  swear  in.  He  would 
shout,  while  leading  on  his  Llanaros,  "  Avancar, 
muchacos  i  God  dim  my  eye!  Mu^ron  loe  Cft- 
chupinos ;  the  bloody  devils !"  &c.  &c. 

When  he  uttered  these  and  similar  ezpres- 
sions  in  battle.  Heaven  might  have  mercy  on  the 
souls  of  the  Spaniards  which  came  within  reach 
of  his  lance  or  sabre,  for  Jos^  Antonio  Pae2  had 
none  on  their  bodies. 

The  want  of  a  commissariat  was  severely  felt 
by  the  insurgents.  Owing  to  unneeessary  waste 
at  one  period,  for  weeks  togeth^  we  were  con- 
strained to  live  on  smoked  and  fresh  beef,  without 
a  particle  of  salt,  bread,  ov-  vegeteble  food.  I 
remember  once,  on  the  Upper  Oronoco,  a  mule- 
teer arrived  in  our  camp  with  two  animals  loaded 
with  bags  of  salt:  every  handful  of  thia  was 
literally  sold  for  an  ounce  of  gold,  wt  a  pound 
weight  of  silver.  A  doubloon,  or  sixteen  dbllara, 
was  actually  paid  for  the  privilege  of  dipping  the 
hand  into  one  of  the  bags  of  salt  and  taking  out 
as  much  as  the  hand  could  contain.  After  die 
rapid  and  advantageous  sale  of  his  condiment, 
the  muleteer  commenced  drinking  gurapo,*  and 


*  A  fennented  liquor,  often  made  of  cene-jaioe  Bod  pin*- 
■pplee. 
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g^ambling  with  some  Samboe  and  negroes ;  until, 
heated  with  drink  and  gaming,  the  party  fell  to 
qnarrelling,  and  he  was  killed  that  night  with  a 
poniard.  There  was  no  coroner's  inquest  held 
on  his  body^  nor  any  judicial  inquiry  made  as  to 
what  became  of  his  doubloons  and  dollars. 

After  a  time,  we  became  somewhat  reconciled 
to  our  carnivorous  mode  of  living ;  but  the  priva- 
tions of  our  army  were  often  extreme.  I  recol- 
lect once  making  a  long  march,  in  the  height  of 
the  dry  season,  across  the  savanna,  near  Tabasco. 
We  were  dreadfully  in  want  of  water,  until  we 
approached  a  clear  spring  of  this  necessary  ele- 
ment. Impelled  by  thirst,  we  hurried  towards 
the  water,  when,  to  our  vexation,  we  perceived  a 
party  of  the  enemy  making  towards  the  spring  in 
an  opposite  direction.  We  had  with  us  a  number 
of  women  and  children ;  but  the  passion  for  drink 
(for  appetite  it  was  not)  overcame  the  fear  of 
death.  The  women  and  children  rushed  before 
us,  while  the  men  prepared  for  battle.  The 
former  approached  the  spring,  while  the  Span- 
iards fired  on  those  famishing  and  defenceless 
creatures*  We  returned  their  compliment.  After 
a  &w  random  shots,  by  which  several  poor  females 
and  two  children  fell,  the  ammunition  of  both 
parties  were  expended :  we  mutually  rushed  for- 
ward, and  met  at  the  spring.     Here  a  deadly 
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Struggle  took  place,  in  which  I  mixed,  and 
fiMTtaoate  enough  to  cut  down  the  commanding^ 
officer  of  the  Spanish  party :  yet,  while  the  men 
fought,  the  children  ran  between  their  legs,  and 
took  hasty  draughts  of  water  with  their  little 
hands.  I  even  observed  that  some  of  die  Patriots 
stooped,  and,  while  with  their  right  hands  they 
warded  off  the  blows  of  the  enemy,  they.employed 
their  left  in  dipping  them  in  the  stream,  and  moist- 
ening their  parched  lips.  At  length  the  enemy, 
fewer  in  numbers  than  we,  and,  perhaps,  leas 
under  the  influence  of  unsupportable  thirst,  were 
beaten  and  driven  from  this  Eseh^  or  sprmg  of 
contention.  I  was  now  about  to  drink,  but 
turned  from  the  water  with  loathing,  on  aceoimt 
of  its  bearing  the  guilty  colour  of  the  late  affiuy ; 
but  the  women  drank,  exclaiming,  *'  £kta  dmloe 
con  la  sangri  del  enemigo'**  I  relate  this  anee* 
dote  not  through  a  love  of  the  horrible,  but  be- 
cause it  may  give  those  who  love  to  sit  quietly, 
surrounded  by  the  comforts  of  happy  peaceable 
England,  and  read  of  battles,  some  idea  of  the 
war  of  independence.  The  rancorous  feelings  of 
the  belligerents  made  it  truly  a  guerra  i  nmerta — 
war  to  the  death. 

Our  stock  of  medicines  was  soon  exhausted. 

*  '  It  is  sweet  witli  tlie  blood  of  the  ttomj.' 
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This  was  of  lees  consequence  in  Sooth  AmericA 
than^  perhaps,  it  would  have  been  in  any  other 
country,  on  account  of  the  abundance  of  vegetable 
■ledicines  which  that  country  produces.  But  little 
of  my  attention  was  taken  up  as  a  physician : 
most  of  my  profisssional  labour  was  required  for 
the  cure  of  the  wounded.  Contrary  to  the  prac- 
tice of  most  OHlitary  surgeons,  1  found  the  num- 
ber of  gun-shot  wounds  bore  no  proportion  to 
tbo0e  inflicted  by  steel.  This  could  be  accounted 
for  by  the  scarcity  of  ammunition  to  which  I 
before  alluded,  and  which  gave  this  war  of  exter- 
mination a  peculiar  character. 

On  one  occasion,  while  I  was  dressing  the 
wounded  at  the- house  of  a  desolated  cocoa  estate 
at  Cvrnpano,  I  remarked  that  the  few  gun-shot 
wounds  1  was  treating  turned  out  much  worse 
than  I  had  reason,  from  their  nature,  to  antioi* 
pate ;  hence,  I  began  to  suspect  that  the  bullets 
with  which  those  wounds  were  inflicted,  were 
poisoned*  1  told  my  suspicion  to  a  Sambo  co* 
lonely  who  was  standing  near  me.  He  asked 
me  if  I  thought  the  poison  used  on  this  occasion 
was  the  Indian  bane.  I  replied,  I  supposed  not, 
because  that  poison  caused  death  a  few  minutes 
after  it  mingled  with  the  blood  ;  while  the  poison 
that  I  suspected  was  used,  only  aggravated  the 
wound,  and  rendered  it  more  dangerous,  although 
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I  coald  not  say  how  much  the  effects  of  the 
Indian  poison  might  be  modified  by  the  heat 
which  the  lead  acquired  in  being  discharged. 
On  the  whole,  judging  from  the  appearance  of 
some  bullets  I  had  extracted,  and  woands  I  dress- 
^>  I  judged  that  it  was  mineral  poison  which 
the  enemy  used. 

**  Can  yoq  not  poison  our  bullets,  senor  doe- 
tor?"  said  the  Sambo. 

I  replied,  that  it  was  my  duty  to  heal,  and  not 
to  poison. 

*"  And  yet,"  replied  the  colonel,  *•  I  have 
seen  that .  you  can  kill  as  well  as  cure.  Yon 
possess  the  character  of  a  trouUesome  fellow  to 
the  Cachupins  with  your  pistols.  I  myself  saw 
you  bring  down  two  in  one  day  on  the  Apure." 

'^  But,  seiior/'  I  rejoined,  '*  I  acted,  in  the 
excitement  of  battle,  as  a  volunteer  and  a 
soldier.  I  cannot  abuse  my  art  as  a  surgeon— 
which  is  one  of  humanity — by  turning  poisoner." 

The  Sambo  could  not  understand  my  reason- 
ing. He  said,  that  he  thought  it  no  worse  to 
destroy  an  enemy  by  poison  than  by  steel  or 
gunpowder,  after  the  enemy  had  set  us  so  bad 
an  example  as  to  have  recourse  to  so  dastardly  s 
method.  He  declared  his  determination  to  steep 
all  the  balls  used  by  the  regiment  in  cnraii,  or 
Indian  poiaon.    I  believe  he  kept  his  word. 
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This  Sambo  was  the  famous,  and,  snbseqaent- 
ly,  the  infamous  Castillo,  ivho,  many  years  pos- 
terior to  this,  attempted  a  counter-revolation 
in  Columbia. 

The  hatred  eTinced  by  the  South  Americans 
to  priests  was  surprising,  considering  they  are 
so  superstitious  that  they  lately,  in  one  province, 
anathematised  and  excommunicated  the  mos- 
quitoes; but  it  was  easily  accounted  for,  by  re- 
ecdlecting  that  the  priests  were  all  determined 
and,  most  of  them,  sanguinary  Royalists.  Many 
of  them,  not  satisfied  with  preaching  against  the 
revolution,  took  up  arms  and  furiously  fought  for 
Ferdinand.  Seldom  were  they  known  to  shew 
or  entreat  for  mercy  to  a  prisoner ;  and,  on  the 
other  hand,  When  any  of  those  warrior  priests 
fell  into  the  hands  of  the  insurgents,  they  were 
butchered  without  mercy. 

An  Andalusian  Capuchin,  called  Padre  Andres, 
bat  better  known  by  the  nam  de  guerre  of  Barba 
Negro,  or  Black  Beard,  used  to  boast  that  he  was 
invulnerable  to  the  balls  of  the  insurgents.  He, 
perhaps,  beliered  this  himself,  and  his  many  and 
wonderful  escapes  from  battle,  and  the  way  he 
used  to  expose  himself  with  impunity,  impressed 
many  of  the  insurgents  with  a  belieCthat  he  wore 
a  charmed  life.  He  used  to  wrap  his  cloak 
round  his  arm  by  way  of  shield,  rush  forward 
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into  the  lines  of  the  republicans,  and,  with  his 
heavy  ioledo  espadin^  deal  death  and  terror 
around  him.  Some  thought  him  the  devil;  the 
Royalists  thought  him  a  saint.  At  length,  Barba 
Negro's  career  was  cut  short  by  Schmeder,  my 
German  fellow-passenger.  Having  heard  that  the 
priest  was  invulnerable,  he  resolved  to  try  the 
effects  of  his  carabine  on  him.  He  sought  him 
long ;  and,  at  length,  discovered  his  black  beard 
streaming  like  a  meteor  on  the  troubled  air.  He 
took  a  good  aim,  and  shot  the  priest  through  the 
head. 

^*  The  Capuchin,"  said  Schmeder,  **  could  not 
resist  a  ball  fired  from  the  carabine  of  a  heretic." 

Those  of  the  South  Americans  who  heard 
this,  doubted  not  that  he  would  be  damned ;  but, 
at  the  seme  time,  they  admitted  he  was  a  good 
shot. 

*  Sptnish  twcwd. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

"  Je  cms  que  c'^tois  ia  vierge  ds  dtrnieres  anumrt,  cette 
▼ierge  qii*on  enroie  au  prisoonier  de  guerre  poor  enchanter  m 
tombe;  dana  cette  persaaston  je  lui  dis,  en  balbutiant,  et  avec  un 
trouble  qui,  partant,  ne  yenoit  paa  de  la  crainte  du  bdcher, 
'  Vierge,  voos  etes  digue  dee  premieres  amours,  et  tous  n'^tes 
paa  &ice  pour  lee  demieres.'  " 

Atata,  par  CHATBAVBRtAKO. 

Fortune  now  set  in  full  tide  against  the  repub- 
licans. Morillo  carried  every  thing  before  him. 
Victory  after  victory  crowned  his  efforts.  He 
had  in  Columbia  alone  nine  thousand  Spaniards^ 
and  foar  thousand  native  troops,  and  a  vast 
number  of  Canary  Island  men,  whose  devotion 
to  Ferdinand  was  boundless.  Morillo's  rage  for 
extermination  was  without  limit ;  it  increased 
with  his  power  to  do  mischief:  while  the  in- 
surgents were  disputing  and  disagreeing  amougst 
themselves,  dispirited  by  repeated  disasters,  uu- 
paidy  badly  armed,  worse  clad,  and  depending 
entirely  on   the  wild  cattle  of  the  savannas  for 
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food.  They  had  lost  all  the  strong  fortresses  on 
the  Caribbean  Sea,  and  held  possession  of  no- 
thing but  the  natural  fastnesses  of  the  Oronoco, 
and  the  unconquerable  island  of  Margarita, 
which  should  be  as  sacred  in  the  eyes  of  tbe 
South  American  patriot  as  Thermopyls  was 
to  the  Greeks.  Despair  alone  held  the  bulk  of 
the  army  together;  but  it  was  the  despair  of 
brarery,  which  preferred  death  on  the  battle- 
field to  death  on  the  scaffold.  The  chie&  were 
undaunted.  The  brave  Libratador,  the  inde- 
fatigable Paez,  the  Spartan  Arismendi.  the  skil- 
ful Marino,  the  daring  Sublett,  and  the  furious 
Monagos,  now  broke  up  their  regular  army,  and 
commenced  a  system  of  guerilla  warfare,  which 
allowed  the  Royalists  no  rest,  and  which,  afier 
many  months  of  hard  fighting,  ruined  their 
army. 

My  situation  during  this  guerilla  war  was 
any  thing  but  agreeable.  As  a  volunteer,  and 
as  a  surgeon,  I  had  gained  much  approbation, 
but  little  or  no  pay.  My  welUprovided  chests 
were  at  first  plundered,  and  then  lost,  together 
with  a  part  of  my  instruments  :  the  dress  I  wore 
was  the  only  one  I  possessed,  save  one  which 
I  had  stripped  from  the  body  of  a  Spanish  officer, 
whom  I  killed  in  a  skirmish  at  Rio  Carribee. 
One  of  these  dresses  I  used  occasionally  to  get 
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washed  bj  some  of  the  unhappy  females  who 
followed  the  camp,  for  the  poor  protection  it 
afforded.  Manj  of  these  had  been  educated  as 
ladies,  reared  in  the  lap  of  luxury,  and  had  been 
the  belles  of  Venezuela ;  for  no  fault  of  theirs 
they  were  now  doomed  to  be  the  wretched  de- 
pendants on  our  wild  army.  These  poor  women 
willingly  performed  the  most  menial  offices  for 
any  one  who  would  share  with  them  such  miser* 
able  rations  as  we  obtained.  Such  was  the  con- 
sequence of  the  crimes  of  Spain — crimes,  in  this 
respect,  unlike  those  of  the  first  rayagers  of  the 
New  World,  for  they  were  committed  in  vain. 

One  night,  after  a  hard  day's  ride,  I  arrived 
at  a  post  far  up  the  Oronoco,  which  was  com- 
manded by  one  Colonel  Penango.  Here  was 
a  party  destined  to  attack  the  enemy,  who  were 
encamped  at  the  mission  of  Alta  Gracia ;  but, 
unfortunately ,^we  had  that  day  captured  from  the 
enemy  a  quantity  of  fiery  Spanish  wine,  which  the 
colonel  injudiciously  allowed  his  troops  to  drink. 
The  effects  of  this  imprudence  soon  became 
visible :  several  quarrels  took  place ;  the  colonel 
interfered,  and  an  Indian,  of  the  tribe  called 
Yaruros,  struck  him.  Had  he  slain  the  man  on  the 
spot,  or  had  him  tried  by  such  courts-martial  as 
were  used  in  the  insurgent  camp,  the  matter  would 
have  blown  over;   buti  unfortunately,  Penango 
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had  seen  the  way  in  which  the  British  auxiliaries 
treated  men  guiltj  of  insubordination,  by  appeal- 
ing to  their  feelings  with  the  aid  of  a  cat-o'- 
nine-tails,  and  was  determined  to  introduce  the 
practice  of  flogging  amongst  his  partisans ;.  with- 
out recollecting  that,  the  naked  Indian  being  two 
thousand  years  in  civilisation  behind  the  modem 
English,  the  former  could  not  appreciate  the 
beneficial  efiects  of  the  said  cat,  with  its  un- 
natural number  of  tails.  We  all  know  that  in 
the  British  army  flogging  is  absolutely  necessary 
for  the  maintenance  of  its  morality  and  dis- 
cipline ;  or,  if  we  know  it  not,  it  is  not  for  want 
of  being  told ;  but  savages  conceive  that  flog- 
ging is  fit  only  for  dogs  and  slaves :  *  hence  the 
whole  of  the  Yaruros  in  our  camp  vowed  revenge 
for  the  insult  oflered  to  one  of  their  tribe.  Pe- 
nango  had  marched  to  surprise  Boves ;  but,  en* 
camping  during  his  march,  Pore,  the  chief  of  the 
Yaruros,  sent  a  message  to  the  Spaniards,  in- 
forming them  of  the  expedition  under  Penango, 
and  advising  them  to  attack  the  insurgents  in  the 
night,  when  the  Yaruros  would  rise  on  the  Pa- 
triots, and  assist  the  Spaniards.      In  pursuance 

*  The  last  Maroon  war  in  Jamaica,  in  1795-6,  which  kept, 
for  eighteen  months,  that  island  in  a  state  of  alarm,  and  cost 
one  million  sterling,  arose  from  flogging  two  Maroons.  Had 
they  been  shot,  their  comrades  would  not  hare  noticed  it 
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of  this  advise,  Boves  despatched  one  Colonel 
Borero,  and  one  hundred  and  fifty  men,  to  sur- 
prise Penango.  The  Spaniards  did  not  arrive 
antjl  half-past  four  in  the  morning,  hy  which 
time  the  Indian  traitors  had  given  over  all  hopes 
of  an  attack  that  night,  and  were  asleep,  when 
the  Spaniards  shot  the  sentinel  and  attacked  the 
Patriots.  The  Indians  rose  from  their  sleep ;  but, 
in  the  confusion  and  darkness,  knew  not  one 
person  from  another :  they  rushed  on  the  Royal- 
ists and  insurgents,  each  fighting  the  first  he 
met.  All  was  confusion;  and  it  so  happened 
that  most  of  the  Patriots  effected  their  escape. 
More  of  the  Spaniards  fell ;  but  of  the  treacher- 
ous Yamros  scarcely  one  survived  the  night  at- 
tack ;  for  the  Royalists,  observing  several  of  the 
Indians  fight  against  them,  conceived  they  were 
betrayed,  and  turned  on  the  Yaruros,  who  ob- 
tained the  reward  of  their  treason.  The  whole 
afiair  was  badly  conducted  by  all  parties. 

But  I  must  relate  my  share  in  this  trans- 
action. I  had,  the  previous  night,  arrived  in 
Penango*s  camp,  much  fatigued,  having  that 
day  fairly  knocked  up  two  hardy  horses,  having 
been  three  times  attacked  by  skirmishers,  and 
having  swam  five  wide  streams,  before  I  tasted 
any  other  food  than  tasajo  and  some  water.  I 
found  in  the  camp  plenty  of  provision,  which 
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had  been  taken  from  the  Spaniards.  I  sapped 
very  heartily,  and  drank  much  more  strong  wine 
than  I  was  accustomed  to  take ;  bat  I  stopped 
short  of  intoxication.  I  tethered  my  weary  horse 
under  a  tree,  and,  with  my  hammock,  ascended 
its  trunk.  Having  tied  this  to  two  branches,  I 
got  in,  but  in  vain  essayed  to  sleep ;  being  hin- 
dered therefrom  either  by  excessive  fatigue,  or 
by  having  taken  too  intemperate  a  meal,  or  by 
both  circumstances  combined.  I  passed  rather  a 
feverish  night.  At  length  I  recollected  having 
about  my  person  a  small  well-secured  phial  of 
laudanum,  which  I  was  in  the  habit  of  carrying 
with  me,  in  order  to  drop  a  very  small  quantity 
into  the  very  bad  water  I  was  sometimes  neces- 
sitated to  drink  in  the  savannas.  I  applied  to 
this  somniferic,  and  soon  felt  its  effects  :  I  fell 
first  into  an  uneasy  state  of  confused  dreams,  and 
finally  into  a  heavy  sleep;  hence,  when  the 
camp  below  was  attacked,  I  knew  nothing  of  the 
circumstance,  although  I  recollect  dreaming  of 
having  been  in  a  battle. 

The  Patriots  having  at  length  been  driven 
from  the  camp,  day  opened,  and  the  Spaniards 
were  masters  of  the  dear-bought  field.  One  per- 
ceived my  suspended  bed,  and  pointed  me  out  to 
his  comrades.  Instantly  a  volley  of  musket- 
balls  came   rattling    about    my   leafy  chamber. 
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None  hit  me,  but  one  cut  the  cord  of  my  ham* 
mock*  Down  I  fell,  fortunately  feet  foremost. 
I  plunged  from  branch  to  branch  in  a  state  of 
insensibility,  until  I  alighted  on  a  bearded  Span- 
iard—  one  of  those  who  had  sworn  never  to 
shave  until  Ferdiuand  was  restored  to  his  do* 
minions  in  Venezuela.  This  man's  neck  broke 
my  fall,  but  my  fall  broke  his  neck. 

I  was  stunned  with  the  tumble ;  and,  when  I 
came  to  my  seuses,  I  found  myself  tightly  bound, 
and  in  custody  of  two  Catalonian  soldiers.  They 
told  me  not  to  stir,  for  my  life,  until  their  colonel 
came.  This  personage  soon  approached  me: 
he  was  a  little  dark  Andalusian.  He  ordered 
me  to  rise ;  I  did  so.  He  looked  sternly  at  me, 
and  asked  what  rank  I  held  in  the  insurgent 
army.     I  told  him. 

'^  I  asked/'  said  the  Andalusian,  ''  because, 
ammunition  being  scarce,  bis  excellency  has  or- 
dered us  to  sabre  every  man  below  the  rank  of 
captain.  To  those  of  or  above  that  rank,  we  give 
a  musket-ball.'' 

'*  A  pretty  dilemma  I  am  in !  "  thought  I. 

"  But,"  continued  the  colonel,  *'  General  Mo- 
rillo  said  nothing  about  barber-surgeons ;  and  I 
know  not  what  rank  they  hold.  However,  I 
suppose  I  must  compound  matters  with  you,  and 
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giTe  yott  a  pistol-ball.     What  would  yoa  adTise 
us  to  doy  sefior  doctor?" 

"  My  advice  to  you,"  replied  I,  "  is,  that  you 
treat  me  as  all  civilised  nations  treat  prisoners 
of  war." 

'*  Modest  and  disinterested  advice  this,  coma-' 
rade;  but  what  good  should  we  get  by  follow- 
ing it?" 

"  Why,  colonel.  General  Bolivar  might  be 
induced  to  treat  one  of  your  party,  whom  the 
fortune  of  war  may  place  in  his  power,  after  a 
similar  humane  manner.  Besides  this  good,  you 
might  avoid  some  evil.  I  am  a  British  subject; 
and,  should  you  kill  me  in  cold  blood,  it  might 
get  to  the  ears  of  my  nation,  and  induce  them  to 
look  with  little  favour  on  your  cause." 

''  Ferdinand  the  Beloved  cares  not  for  your 
nation,  nor  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  united. 
God  gave  the  New  World  to  Spain,  and  we  will 
subdue  its  rebellious  sons.  Wo  betide  the  king 
who  interferes  to  aid  the  rebels !  we  will  hurl 
him  from  his  throne,  as  we  hurled  Napoleon 
from  his  usurped  seat.  But,  I  must  say,  I  respect 
the  English :  they  rendered  the  victorious  Span- 
iards some  service  in  one  battle  that  I  saw.  This 
took  place  at  Salamanca." 

All  this  was  very  modest,  considering  that  at 
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Salamanca  the  loss  of  the  Spaniards,  in  killed, 
wounded,  and  missing,  was  four  men,  thought  I. 
The  little  colonel  continued, — 

**  Bat  what  right  hare  you  to  claim  con- 
sideration as  an  Englishman,  after  being  taken 
in  the  camp  of  the  rebels?" 

"  Where,"  added  I,  **  I  was  exercising  my 
humane  profession  as  a  surgeon." 

*'  He  who  assists  insurgents  with  his  skill  in 
medicine  equally  deserves  death  with  him  who 
aids  them  in  battle.  What  right  had  you  to  join 
South  American  rebels,  who  wish  to  rob  King 
Ferdinand  of  his  colonies  ?  " 

*^  About  the  same  right  that  your  country- 
men had  to  assist  North  American  rebels,  who 
wished  to  rob  King  George  oi  his  colonies.  Your 
nation,  seiior,  aided  the  people  of  the  United 
States  to  throw  off  their  dependence  on  Great 
Britain.  During  the  war  in  North  America 
many  Spaniards  were  taken  by  the  English,  but 
no  one  was  slaughtered  in  cold  blood." 

"  Ay,"  said  the  Spaniard ;  "  but  our  king 
declared  open  war  against  yours,  and,  as  always 
was  and  erer  will  be  the  case,  Spain  triumphed 
in  war.  We  liberated  the  North  Americans,  and 
now  the  ungrateful  villains  are  selling  arms  and 
ammunition  to  the  rebels  of  Venezuela.  The 
North  Americans  were  rebels,   until  our  king 

L  2 
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pleased  to  proclaim  them  a  nation.  When  that 
was  the  case  they  were  no  longer  insurgents,  bat 
became  a  people,  at  war  with  England,  and 
Spain  became  their  allies ;  so  that  it  was  neces- 
sary to  treat  all  persons  taken  on  both  sides  as 
prisoners  of  war.  But  you  do  not  join  one 
people  at  war  with  another;  you  join  a  parcel 
of  Creole  banditti,  and  must  pay  the  forfeit  of 
your  own  act.  I  am  sure  you  can  have  nothing 
reasonable  to  urge  against  my  arguments,  be- 
cause I  know  that  I  am  right,  and  that  yoa 
are  in  the  wrong;  so  there  need  no  more  be 
said  about  the  matter.  Here,  Francisco,  load 
your  pistol.  Kneel,  Englishman :  take  this  hand- 
kerchief as  a  bandage.*' 

'*  I  can  look  death  in  the  face,  senor,  there- 
fore want  no  bandage.  Here  are  three  doubloons 
I  have  about  me;  you  may  as  well  have  them 
as  another.  Will  you  be  pleased  to  grant  me 
but  five  minutes  for  prayer,  before  I  quit  this 
world?" 

'*  The  English  heretics  are  always  generous," 
said  the  Andalusian,  looking  at  the  coins ;  '*  but 
I  never  knew  that  they  prayed  before.  However, 
ten  minutes  shall  be  yours." 

I  knelt  to  pray,  and  a  cold  perspiration  ran 
from  my  forehead.  In  a  moment,  all  I  ever  did 
of  good  or  evil  crowded  on  my  memory.     My 
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tiioaghts,  despite  myself,  wandered  from  devo* 
tion.  At  one  time  I  looked  at  the  noble  scenery 
by  which  I  was  surrounded,  and  recollected  that 
in  a  few  minutes  my  mortal  eyes  would  shut  on 
it  for  ever.  I  glanced  at  my  own  person,  and 
remembered  that,  in  a  few  hours,  it  would  be 
festering  in  the  equinoctial  sun,  the  prey  of  tigers 
and  ynltures.  At  length  I  ceased  altogether  to 
pray,  on  hearing  the  following  dialogue : — 

'*  Colonel,  for  the  love  of  the  Holy  Mother 
of  God,  save  that  Englishman !  " 

"  Why  so,  Captain  Raymond?" 

**  He  saved  my  life/* 

''  How  did  that  happen  ?  " 

Captain  Raymond,  a  creole  Royalist,  now  told 
the  Andalusian  that,  after  a  skirmish  at  Ba- 
rancos,  I  found  him  on  the  field,  wounded  and 
faint  from  loss  of  blood;  that  I  dressed  his 
wound,  carried  him  to  a  copse  which  lies  beside 
the  Tillage  of  Barancos  and  the  Oronoco,  and 
there  supplied  him  with  a  small  quantity  of  pro- 
vision. After  many  days'  hiding  about,  he  at 
length  rejoined  tbe  Royalist  army. 

**  You  know,"  said  Borero,  ''  that  it  is  our 
general's  orders  to  give  no  quarter;  and,  ac- 
cording to  the  Priest  Diego,  it  is  a  soldier's  duty 
to  obey,  should  his  general  order  him  to  commit 
the  seven  deadly  sins ;  because,  in  that  case,  the 
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soul  of  the  general,  and  not  that  of  his  officer, 
would  have  to  pay  for  it  in  pui^tory.  NeT«r- 
theless,  it  is  a  pity  to  shoot  so  fine  a  young  man, 
especially  after  haying  saved  your  life.  He  is 
as  generous  as  his  countrymen  usually  are:  do 
you  know,  the  poor  devil  gave  me  three  doub- 
loons immediately  after  I  ordered  him  to  be  shot! 
and  what  renders  this  act  the  more  meritorious 
is  this,  I  never  should  have  thought  of  having 
him  searched  for  money.  He  is  not  altogether 
destitute  of  religion,  because  he  just  now  asked 
to  be  allowed  to  pray;  although  he  must  know 
that,  being  a  heretic,  die  when  he  will  he  is 
sure  to  go  to  perdition.  However,  all  I  can 
venture  to  do  is  to  conduct  him  to  the  head- 
quarters of  Boves,  and  leave  him  for  that  general  s 
consideration.  He  may  be  saved  in  this  world, 
although  he  is  certain  of  being  damned  in  the 
next.  You  had  better  interest  Padr6  Salomon 
and  Sefioritta  Ximines  in  his  behalf,  as  they  are 
always  for  saving  prisoners.  Captain  Raymond, 
I  leave  this  prisoner  in  your  charge,  while  I  go 
to  give  orders  to  Sergeant  Perez  to  search  the 
dead  rebels;  perhaps  they  may  have  doubloons 
about  them  as  well  as  this  Englishman,  and  it 
is  necessary  for  the  king's  service  that  I  take 
possession  of  them." 
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Saying  this,  tfae  Andalusian  went  to  speak  to 
his  sergeant. 

I  now  rose  and  grasped  the  hand  of  the  grate- 
ful Raymond,  for  I  fully  felt  the  obligation  I 
owed  him  for  his  rescuing  me  from  immediate 
destruction.  When  maddened  by  the  excitement 
of  battle,  I  feared  death  no  more  than  one  might 
who  was  conscious  he  possessed  a  hundred  lives, 
hut  no  soul ;  yet,  when  I  was  no  longer  dazzled 
by  the  false  glory  of  war,  but  had  calmly  to  look 
on  the  king  of  terrors,  I  felt  the  awful  truth, — 
namely,  that  I  was  unfit  to  die.  Through  life, 
I  had  thought  more  of  conducting  myself  as  a 
gentleman  than  as  a  Christian ;  I  meditated  much 
on  the  laws  of  honour,  but  little  on  the  laws 
of  God. 

Several  of  the  Spaniards  being  wounded,  I 
volunteered  to  dress  them.  Both  the  colonel 
and  Raymond  were  pleased  with  my  proposition  ; 
to  aid  which,  my  instruments  were  found  and 
brought  me.  Some  refused  to  be  dressed  by  an 
insurgent,  lest  I  should  purposely  treat  them  un- 
skilfully ;  but,  when  informed  I  was  an  English- 
man, they  all  gladly  submitted  to  my  operations, 
saying,  the  English  were  not  assassins. 

I  was  nearly  two  hours  professionally  em- 
ployed, and  the  wounded  were  carried  into  three 
canoes,  to  be  rowed  up  the  Oronoco. 
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After  pttitaking  of  a  break&st  of  aripa  (Indian 
com  bread)  and  smoked  beef,  we  set  oat  on  our 
march  to  Alta  Ghnada.  A  sei^geant  was  aboat  to 
tie  my  hands,  when  Raymond  again  interfered, 
and  forbade  this,  saying  he  would  be  responsible 
for  my  custody.  The  colonel  said,  if  I  wonld  give 
my  honour  not  to  escape,  he  would  allow  me  to 
ride  a  mule.  I  acceded  to  this,  but  said,  that  if 
any  attempt  was  made  by  the  insurgents  daring 
our  march  to  rescue  me,  I  would  be  merely 
passive ;  and,  if  they  succeeded  in  the  attempt, 
and  I  got  back  safely  to  the  army  of  Bolivar, 
I  would  procure  the  liberation  of  some  Royalist 
prisoner  of  my  own  rank. 

**  I  admire  your  candour,'*  said  the  oolond ; 
''  but,  should  any  attempt  be  made  on  us  during 
our  march,  I  will  order  two  of  my  men  to  blow 
out  your  brains." 

With  this  amicable  understanding,  we  com- 
menced our  march.  This  was  conducted  in  so 
irregular  a  manner,  that  I  half  regretted  g^vii^ 
my  honour  not  to  escape ;  for,  even  had  1  been 
bound,  it  would  have  taken  less  talent  than 
Vidocq  possessed  to  have  given  my  conductors 
the  slip ;  but  when  I  recollected  that,  by  so  doing, 
1  should  compromise  the  grateful  Raymond,  I 
thought  it  infamous  to  attempt  to  escape,  even 
had  I  not  given  my  honour  not  to  do  this. 
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I  observed  that  the  Royalist  troops  were  less 
^gg^  than  the  Patriots ;  but  those  by  which  I 
was  surrounded  might  have  served  Greorge 
Cmikshank  as  studies  for  Falstaff's  regiment, 
save  that  they  looked  rather  too  outri^ 

After  a  hot  march  of  three  leagues,  we  came 
to  a  halt.  All  the  party,  sentinels  included,  took 
a  regular  siesta;  in  a  few  minutes  they  were 
*"  all  nodding,'  and  some  snoring.  Oh,  how  I 
wished  for  a  party  to  rescue  me !  but,  I  suppose, 
the  Patriots,  about  this  hour,  were  also  taking 
their  nap. 

About  five  o'clock  we  again  set  out;  and, 
after  marching  about  half-a-mile,  we  came  to  a 
post  of  the  Royalists.  Here  we  crossed  to  the 
right  bank  of  the  Oronoco  in  several  large 
canoes;  and,  after  a  short  march,  we  arrived 
at  the  head-quarters  of  General  Boves,  at  a  mis- 
sion called  Alta  Gracia.  I  was  instantly  lodged 
in  a  lai^e  thatched  building,  which  was  dignified 
with  the  title  of  Casa  del  Rey  (the  king's  house.) 

I  was  well  secured,  by  having  my  right  leg 
>^Qd  hand  chained :  these  chains  were  fastened 
to  a  thick  iron  bar,  within  a  foot  of  the  unfloored 
ground ;  I,  however,  was  able  to  stand,  sit,  or  lie 
down.  Scarcely  was  I  fastened  before  I  heard 
a  gruff  voice  exclaim,  ''In  with  you,  dog  of  a 
Hollander!''   and  two  men  dragged  in  a  well* 
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dressed  little  many  who,  by  the  twilight,  I  dis- 
covered to  be  my  friend,  Moses  Fernandez.  I  was 
about  to  utter  an  exclamation  of  surprise,  when  he 
checked  me,  by  placing  his  finger  on  his  mouth. 
I  instantly  comprehended  his  sign,  and  suppressed 
all  appearance  of  recognition.  His  looks  bespoke 
deep  regret  at  our  respective  situations.  They 
placed  the  Cura^oa  man  in  a  pair  of  stocks  at 
the  other  end  of  the  hall :  they  then  left  us  to 
our  meditations  or  conversation.  Moses  spoke 
to  me  in  English,  lest  we  should  be  overheard. 

**  Our  days,"  said  he,  *^  I  fear,  are  numbered; 
but  do  not  seem  to  know  me." 

He  asked  me  how  I  came  to  be  taken?  I 
briefly  told  him  my  late  adventure.  He,  on  his 
part,  informed  me  that  he  was  captured  in  a 
Patriot  launch  going  up  the  Oronoco. 

Our  conversation  was  interrupted  by  another 
companion  in  misfortune  being  put  into  the  stocks. 
He  was  a  middle-sized,  well-built  Frenchman, 
with  a  military  mien.  He  had  been  despatched  by 
Paez  with  a  flag  of  truce :  his  mission  was  to 
ascertain  if  I  was  taken ;  and,  if  that  were  the 
case,  to  offer  a  Spanish  major  and  subaltern  in 
exchange  for  me;  and,  at  the  same  time,  to 
threaten  that,  if  any  injury  were  done  to  me  after 
my  capture,  the  said  major  and  subaltern  should 
lose  their  heads  the  next  morning,    although 
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neither  of  theirs  might  exactly  fit  my  shoulders. 
The  white  rag  which  did  duty  for  the  flag  of 
truce  had  been  purposely  destroyed  by  some 
Indians  who  waylaid  the  Frenchman ;  and  the 
poor  officer,  instead  of  being  received  as  an  envoy, 
was  treated  as  a  prisoner  by  an  army  which  gave 
no  quarter.  The  Spaniards  would  have  butchered 
him  on  the  spot,  but  several  Creole  Royalists 
protested  against  it,  and  the  Frenchman's  fate 
was  referred  to  General  Boves,  who  was  mo- 
mentarily expected.  The  fact  was,  the  unfortunate 
bearer  of  the  flag  of  truce  was  a  freemason,  and 
he  met  with  several  of  his  craft  amongst  the 
Royalists :  these  were  doing  what  they  could  in 
order  to  get  him  released. 

**  Son  jour  J  camarades,**  said  the  Frenchman 
to  us. 

We  returned  his  salute. 

"  We  are,  I  surmise,  pretty  near  our  last 
gasp.  I  know  not  how  you  feel,  gentlemen ;  but, 
for  me,  if  they  give  me  the  death  of  a  soldier,  I 
careliot  how  soon  it  takes  place :  life  I  have  not 
found  so  happy  as  to  make  me  dread  falling  into 
annihilation.  Yes !  let  bigots,  who  believe  in 
childish  stories  of  heaven  and  hell,  fear  death ; 
we  philosophers  know  it  to  be  a  cessation  of  life, 
and  nothing  more.  What  priests  call  the  soul, 
my  friends,  is  but  the  niechanical  action  of  the 
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brain :  this  thinking  part  of  the  human  frame  is 
bom  with  the  body,  is  imbecile  with  the  body 
during  infancy,  strengthens  with  it,  decays  with 
it,  and,  doubtless,  perishes  with  it.  Life  after 
death  1  a  pretty  story  for  knavish  priests  to  tell, 
and  credulous  fools  to  believe.  1  would  as  lief 
give  credence  to  one  who  tells  me  of  the  soul  of 
a  steam-engine,  which,  after  being  broken  to 
pieces,  will  animate  another  and  more  perfect 
steam-engine ! " 

Little  religion  as  I  possessed,  I  was  shocked 
with  this  ill-timed,  uncalled-for,  and  s^iselees 
blasphemy.  Fernandez  seemed  to  feel  as  I  did; 
but  the  present  was  no  time  for  religious  arga- 
ment,  and  the  Frenchman  seemed  neither  to 
expect  nor  desire  controversy.     He  added, — 

**  I  forget,  camarades,  you  may  be  of  a  dif- 
ferent way  of  thinking :  if  so,  I  beg  pardcm ; 
and,  lest  my  opinion  may  disturb  your  devotioD, 
I  will  bid  you  good  night  for  the  present." 

Saying  this,  he  lay  down,  and  in  a  lev 
minutes  was  asleep. 

Before  I  could  make  any  remarks  on  the 
language  of  this  atheist,  we  heard  the  guard 
turn  out  to  receive  the  general.  He  did  not 
enter  the  Casa  del  Rey,  but  stood  at  the  door,  in 
conversation  with  Padr6  Salomon,  a  priest,  who 
liad  been  humanely  interceding  to  save  us.    The 
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Stem  BoYes  was  not  to  be  moved  from  his  san* 
guinary  resolves.  We  could  not  see  the  speakers, 
although  we  beard  them.  Every  third  word  the 
Spanish  general  uttered  was  an  obscene  oath, 
with  which  I  need  not  stain  my  paper. 

''  A  pretty  affair  this  !'*  said  Boves :  *'  Borero 
takes  the  English  barber-sui^eon,  a  heretic,  for- 
sooth ;  and  jet  you,  a  priest,  beg  mercy  for  him ! 
Gomez  captures  a  rascally  Cura^oa  merchant, 
who  was  going  to  supply  the  rebels  with  arms, 
and  brings  him  all  the  way  here,  instead  of 
allowing  the  alligators  of  the  Oronoco  to  make 
food  of  him ;  and  Jos£  Maria  catches  a  French- 
man, a  pretended  bearer  of  a  flag  of  truce.  In- 
stead of  settling  these  fellows  at  once,  I  must  be 
plagued  to  give  orders  to  have  them  shot  or 
sabred :  but  their  execution  shall  take  place  this 

night,  by  the " 

*'  Swear  not!"  interrupted  the  priest.  "  Would 
yoa  destroy  their  souls  ?  Will  you  allow  me  no 
time  to  prepare  them  for  a  future  state  ?  Be  it 
so ;  their  sins  be  at  your  door ;  and  on  yoar  own 
immortal  soul  be  the  offence  of  sending  three 
men  before  their  Creator  unconfessed!'* 

**  Do  you  not  know  that  two  out  of  the  three 
ftre  heretics,  being  a  Dutchman  and  an  English- 
man?" responded  Boves.  "  However,  I  will 
not  incur  the  censure  of  the  church  by  cutting 
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them  off  too  suddenly :  1*11  defer  their  ezecutioa 
until  to-morrow  noon.  Are  you  satisfied  ?  Well, 
satisfied  or  not,  it  shall  be  so.  I  will  go  and 
give  orders  to  Colonel  Ximenes  about  this  matter. 

We  heard  the  general  depart,  and  the  priest 
tell  the  sentinel  that  he  was  going  to  confess  a 
dying  man,  but  that,  in  half-an-hour,  he  would 
return  to  attend  to  us. 

Fernandez  and  myself  exchanged  a  few  me- 
lancholy words,  and  then  each  commenced  pray- 
ing—  Fernandez  using  the  Hebrew  language. 

**  Do,  good  sentry,  let  me  in/'  said  a  silvery 
voice. 

'*  It  is  against  the  general's  orders,  s^oritta," 
responded  the  sentinel ;  **  but  he  is  never  long 
angry  at  any  thing  you  do,  for  who  could  be 
displeased  with  la  angela  de  la  misericordia  (the 
angel  of  mercy)  ?    60  in,  con  dios" 

The  door  now  opened,  and  I  discovered  a 
female  form,  carrying  a  small  silver  lamp  fed 
with  cocoa-nut  oil:  this  threw  a  doubtful  lig^t 
into  the  hall.  She  went  to  the  stocks,  and 
there  perceived  the  Frenchman  asleep.  She  ex* 
claimed, — 

'*  Holy  Viiigin !  to  sleep  at  such  a  time  !** 

She  then  held  the  lamp  so  that  it  threw  its 
small  but  clear  light  on  the  Jew;  but  he,  ab- 
sorbed by  his  devotion,  paid  no  attention  to  her, 
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aod  continued  his  prayer  in  a  language  to  her 
unknown. 

^'  The  saints  aid  yon  !*'  she  said ;  ^'  but  where 
is  the  tall  and  handsome  Englishman  they  told 
me  of?" 

She  held  up  the  lamp ;  and,  perceiving  where 
I  sat  on  the  floor,  crossed  over  to  me,  and  lowered 
the  lamp  in  order  to  see  me.  By  this  means  I 
had  a  full  view  of  her  person ;  and,  heavens ! 
what  a  divine  vision  I  beheld !     She  seemed 

"  In  form  a  woman,  but  in  years  a  child," 

not  being  more  than  seventeen :  and  yet  she  was 
taller  than  the  generality  of  women ;  while  her 
stature  seemed  increased  in  height  by  a  part  of 
her  long  raven  tresses  being  rolled  into  a  mass, 
and  confined  on  her  head  by  means  of  a  very 
lai^e  tortoise-shell  comb,  ornamented  with  gold 
and  Margarita  pearls.  These  shewed  like  a 
coronet,  while  a  part  of  her  glpssy  tresses  hung 
beside  her  small  ears,  and  played  on  her  deep 
bosom.  From  her  comb  depended  a  rich  black 
veil ;  her  dress  was  of  black  velvet.  She  wore 
a  profusion  of  rich  jewels ;  these  could  scarcely 
be  said  to  set  off  her  queenly  form  and  noble 
features,  in  which  seemed  to  be  united  the  Cas- 
tilian  traits  of  romance  with  the  indications  of 
Creole  benevolence.     And  I  must  here  observe, 
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that  the  feminine  beauty  of  Spain,  when  trans- 
planted into  the  New  World,  seems  to  flonrish  with 
greater  loveliness  than  that  of  anj  European 
nation.  Her  large  black  eyebrows  surmounted 
a  pair  of  eyes  quicker  in  their  expression  than 
any  I  ever  beheld.  Their  darkness  contrasted 
strongly  with  the  alabaster  whiteness  of  her 
pellucid  skin  ;  and,  when  she  spoke,  she  displayed 
a  set  of  pearly  teeth,  beautiful  beyond  any  I  had 
ever  seen.  Her  voice  was  rich  and  silvery,  while 
a  natural  and  commanding  grace  accompanied  all 
her  movements. 

Such  was  the  apparition  which  stood  before 
me,  and  which  I  contemplated  by  means  of  the 
small  lamp  she  held.  On  any  occasion  I  ahouki 
have  beheld  with  pleasure  this  Columbian  flower 
of  feminine  beauty  ;  but,  after  having  for  months 
seen  no  other  woman  but  such  wo-b^one  females 
as  followed  the  insurgent  camp  to  prevent  their 
being  massacred,  and  partook  of  all  the  priva- 
tions and  sufferings  of  a  civil  war ;  for  me  to  be 
visited,  in  my  present  situation,  by  aught  so 
lovely,  was  unlooked-for  happiness.  I  for  some 
moments  believed  she  was  a  being  from  the  region 
of  the  blessed,  who  had  descended  to  console  my 
approaching  death.  Long  I  gazed  at  her  before 
I  recollected  that  I  was  in  a  sitting  posture.  I 
rose;    and,  as  my  chains  clanked,  I  gained  my 
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feet.  This  divine  creature  still  regarded  me,  at 
first  with  deep  cariosity,  and  then  I  perceived  a 
smile  of  pleasure  steal  over  her  features;  at 
length  she  nttered  the  words, — 

"  Poor  fellow !  and  you,  too,  must  be  butchered, 
te  add  to  the  crimes  of  the  sanguinary  Boves ! " 
Instantly  her  eyes  became  suffused  with  tears. 
I  must  now  inform  the  reader  that,  although 
I  had  never  before  beheld   this  lovely  female, 
yet  I  had  often  heard  of  Maria  Josefa  Ximenes, 
by  her  well-known  appellation  of  la  angela  de  hi 
imericordia.      Her    cousin,    Colonel    Ximenes, 
having  been  captured  by  one  of  Bolivar's  parties, 
he  was  aboat  to  be  put  to  death,  in  retaliation  for 
an  insurgent  colonel   slain   by   Morales;  when 
Maria  Jose&i  with   a   degree  of  praiseworthy 
enthusiasm,  clad  in  all  her  rich  habiliments  and 
jewellery,  left  the  Royalist  army,  and  arrived  at 
the  out-posts  of  the  Republicans  without  acci- 
dent— for  her  beauty  protected  her  from  insult. 
At  her  request,  she  was  conducted  to  Bolivar, 
before  whom  she  pleaded  so  eloquently  for  the 
life  of  her  cousin,  that  the  Liberator,  who  was 
not  stem  by  nature,  but  rendered  so  by  circum- 
stances, granted  her  prayer,  on  condition  that  she 
would  endeavour  to  obtain  the  liberation  of  one 
Lionel  Borroteran,  a  nephew  of  Bolivar,  and 
his  secretary,  who  was  at  that  moment   a  pri- 
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6oner  in  tbe  Royalist  camp.  This  sbe  promised  to 
do,  and  well  kept  her  word.  The  feroeiod!» 
Morales  was  sot  to  be  mored  by  her  eloquence, 
and  the  nephew  of  Bolivar  was  ordered  to  be 
shot;  when  a  great  number  of  ereoles  in  tbe 
Royalist  camp,  thinking  themselves  slighted,  by 
having  their  &vourite's  prayer  rejected,  began  to 
murmur  aloud,  and  a  dangerous  mutiny  was  likely 
to  result  from  the  sternness  of  Morales.  He  then 
found  that  he  bad  better  yield  with  a  good  grace 
than  risk  a  disturbance  in  his  camp  ;  for  at  this 
period  the  cause  of  Ferdinand  looked  doubtfoL 

The  colonel  was  sent  to  his  nnde ;  and,  from 
tlmt  time  forth,  Maria  Josefa,  being  aware  of 
her  influence  amongst  her  compatriots,  used  it 
fpr  benevolent  purposes.  She  fearlessly  passed 
between  th^  belligerent  camps,  and  was  respected 
by  both  parties  as  a  sacred  =  person,  even  when 
a  priest  of  eighty  years  >cf  age  woald  hare 
been  molested.  Many  an  unfortunate  Royaiist 
and  Patriot  owed  their  lives  to  her  intercession, 
wbichrsome  of  the  less  sanguinary  chiefe  of  both 
armies  chose  to  encoufra^e ;  while,  in  the  Rojaiist 
campi  the  mom  cruel  officers  feared  the  inflnence 
she  possessed.  She  often  alleviated  the  miseries  of 
the  wretched  women  and  children  who  were  com- 
pelled to  follow  both  camps. 

Her  endeavours  to  soften  the  rigours  of  this 
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MTage  war  were  so  incessant  and  successfiil,  that 
both  parties  called  her  the  angel  of  mercy.  She 
even  made  a  feminine  weakness  which  she  poa- 
aeseed  (viz.  a  love  for  splendid  dress)  subservient 
to  her  benevolent  exertion.  As  her  jewellery 
threw  a  dazzle  around  her  person  by  which  she 
was  recognised  from  a&r,  the  wildest  guerilla 
of  Paez  knew  Maria  Jose&,  and  would  as  soon 
think  of  plundering  the  gems  of  his  patron 
sainty  as  of  taking  one  pearl  from  the  necklace 
of  Seiioritta  Ximenes;  the  roughest  Llanaro, 
whose  dress  was  but  an  old  blanket,  and  whose 
looks  were  more  savage  than  those  of  a  naked 
Indian,  would  crouch  his  lance  and  bow  his  head 
with  the  courtesy  of  a  knight-errant,  when  he 
saw  the  well  -  designated  angel  of  mercy  ap- 
proach; while  the  most  clownish  Biscayan  or 
Catalonian  of  the  Royalist  camp  would  hail  her 
return  from  the  insurgent  lines  with  **  Viva  la 
ongela  de  la  misericordia  f" 

'*  Poor  fellow !  and  you,  too,  must  be  but- 
chered, although  you  saved  the  life  of  my  com- 
padre,  Raymond ! "  said  Maria  Josefa. 

*'  So  says  your  general,  beautiful  senoritta." 

"  Are  you  a  good  Christian  ?"t 

*  Gossip.    This  kiod  of  relntionsbip  is  more  sacred  smoDgst 
the  Spaniards  than  amongst  as. 

t  Bu§no  Chrutiatu),  amongst  Spaniards,  means  a  Catholic. 
VOL.  ZI.  M 
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''  I  hope  I  am  a  Christian ;  but  &ar  I  cannot 
apply  to  myself  the.  epithet,  good.  I  resemble 
you,  fair  lady,  too  little  for  that." 

**  Would  you  wish  a  priest  to  administer  to 
you  the  last  consolation  of  religion!" 

''  I  am  a  Lutheran  Christian/'  replied  I  (for 
by  that  designation  the  less  intolerant  Creoles 
call  Protestants,  instead  of  the  more  obnoxious 
word,  heretic).  I  added,  ^'  Yet,  I  believe  that 
the  prayers  of  a  worthy  priest  will  do  no  harm 
to  a  doomed  man,  even  should  we  differ  in  our 
modes  of  worship." 

**  That  is  well.  We  say  the  Ei^^lish  are 
heretics;  yet  we  know  them  to  be  generous, 
honourable,  and  humane.  If  they  are  not,  they 
ought  to  be  Christians.  Padr£  Salomon  will 
shortly  be  here.  He  will  attend  you  and  your 
two  companions  there;  although  the  one  is 
asleep,  and  the  other  seems  to  pray  in  a  lan- 
guage I  never  before  heard.  But  would  you 
wish  to  write,  before  you  die,  to  your  father  or 
your  poor  mother  Y* 

Here  her  eyes  became  again  filled  with  tears. 
She  continued, — 

''Ah,  little  did  that  mother  think,  when  she 
pillowed  your  head  on  her  bosom,  that  the  fair 
locks  *  of  that  head  would  be  stained  with  your 

*  Light  hair  U,  in  South  America,  considered  most  beautiful. 
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life's  gore  ere  the  days  of  your  youth  were  passed ! 
Bat  I  wander.  I  can  procare  you  pen,  ink,  and 
paper,  if  you  desire  to  write  to  your  parents." 

"  I  have  none,  sweet  senora.  My  father 
died  in  my  in&ncy,  and  my  poor  mother  left 
this  troublesome  world  the  day  I  entered  it/' 

*•  But  you  have  brothers  and  sisters,  cabal- 
lero  Inglese?" 

"  I  have,  fair  Creole ;  but  I  would  not  wish 
them  to  know  the  death  that  your  stem  general 
has  doomed  me  to  die  to-morrow." 

"  But  have  you  not,"  said  my  interrogatress, 
lowering  her  Toice,  **  some  lady  that  loves  you, 
or  whom  you  love  ?  Yes,  surely  you  have,  for  I 
see  you  pause.  Send  her  some  love-token,  before 
you  quit  this  world.  You  know  not  what  to 
send.  Be  advised  :  send  her  a  lock  of  your  fair 
hair ;  and,  if  she  be  worthy  of  your  love,  she 
will  never  part  with  this  simple,  but  natural, 
dying  gift.  Here  are  my  scissors.  Tell  me  where 
the  lady  of  your  love  lives,  and  I  will  endeavour 
to  despatch  it  to  her  by  the  first  safe  opportunity 
that  I  meet  with ;  and,  in  the  mean  time,  I  pro- 
mise, on  the  honour  of  a  descendant  of  a  Castilian, 
to  wear  the  lock  in  my  bosom  for  security." 

**  Cut  the  lock  yourself,  fair  damsel/'  said  I. 

She  did  80  ;  and  then  said, — 


244  WARNER    ARUNDBLL: 

•*  To  whom  am  I  to  send  it,  seiior  ?^ 

"  You  promised  to  wear  it  in  your  bosom, 
senora.  Keep  your  word,  and  I  shall  die 
happy," 

"  But  to  whom  am  I  to  send  it  ?  Whois  the 
lady  of  your  heart  ?** 

^'  Had  I  been  asked  the  question  but  ten 
minutes  ago,  I  should  have  replied  that  I  had 
no  lady  of  my  heart ;  but  now  I  have  one,  the 
print  of  whose  feet  on  the  earth  I  am  not  worthy 
to  kiss." 

^'  What  say  you?  Is  it  possible? — I  mean, 
who  is  this  person  that,  within  a  few  minutes, 
has  conquered  your  affection  ?" 

"  She  is  called — and  rightly  denominated  — 
the  angel  of  mercy." 

A  sudden  blush  orerspread  the  beautiful  fea- 
tures of  Maria  Joseih.  She  looked  at  me  with  a 
stnile.    l^is  soon  vanished;  and  she  said, — 

**  1  knew  not,  senor,  you  were  a  Frenchman.*' 

*^  1  am  an  English  creoIe,  Idvety  demoiseUe. 
What  made  you  suppose  1  was  Freneh?" 

^'  Because  we  have  been  in  each  otiier  s  con>- 
pany  but  ten  minutes,  and  yet  you  employ  your 
wit  in  trying  to  flatter  me." 

"  Flattery,  fair  one,  is  the  meanest  species  of 
falsehood.     I  am  English — therefore,  of  a  natiou 


THE  ADVB2ITUBBS  OF  A  CREOLE.  245 

not  remarkable  £)r  flattery.  1  am  a  gentleman,* 
aud  therefore  disdain  fistlsehood.  I  am  a  Christ- 
ian, and,  consequently,  would  shudder  at  a  lie, 
standing  as  I  do  on  the  brink  of  eternity.  But  1 
declare  to  yon,  as  an  Englishman,  a  geutleman, 
and  a  Christian,  that  until  I  beheld  you  I  knew 
not  love ;  but,  since  my  eyes  were  blessed  with 
your  appearance,  I  am  your  unworthy  but  most 
passionate  lover.  I  have  no  object  to  gain  by 
my  avowal,  well  knowing  that  the  marine  Mo- 
rales-f-  has  doomed  me  to  death  to-morrow  noon. 
But  keep  your  sweet  promise  :  wear  but  the  lock 
of  hair  you  have  severed  from  my  head  in  that 
lovely  bosom,  and  I  will  die  contented;  while 
my  laat  breath  shall  be  employed  in  invdLing 
blessings  on  you.*' 

She  again  blushed,  and  smiled  through  her 
tears.     After  a  pause,  she  said,— ^ 

<<  I  am  wrong  to  listen  to  an  amorous  de- 
claration. ,  HOf  no;  Maria  Jose&  has  a  more 
sacred  daty  to  perjform  than  to  listen  to  tales  of 
love.  The  soft  passion  accords  with  happy  times. 
Heaven  has  made  me  the  instrument  of  good 
to  others,  and  I  will,  faithfully  fulfil  my  destiny.*' 

*  The  froTd  eaballero,  in  Spanish  America,  is  unders^d  in  a 
asnse  exactly  as  we  understand  the  word  gentleman  in  its  noblest 
signHleBtfon. 

t  Morales  was  a  marine  sergeant  fit  the  battle  of  Trafalgar. 
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Sbe  again  paused;  and,  pressing  her  kands 
to  her  temples,  said,  in  a  tone  of  soliloquy, — 

**  Is  there  no  way  to  save  him  ?*' 

Her  cogitation  was  disturbed  by  the  noise 
occasioned  by  the  sentinel  of  the  door  presoiting 
arms ;  and  suddenly  entered  a  handsome  Creole, 
in  the  dress  of  a  Spanish  colonel.  He  bore  a 
torch  of  resinous  wood ;  his  &ce  was  ornamented 
and  disfigured  by  black  whiskers  and  mostachios. 
Yet,  notwithstanding  these,  and  a  stem  militarj 
air  which  he  had,  his  features  were  so  strikingly 
like  those  of  the  loTely  Maria  Josefii,  that  they 
might  have  been  taken  for  twins.  He  shot  a 
look  of  suspicion  at  me,  and  a  glance  of  dis* 
pleasure  at  his  cousin,  for  such  she  was. 

How  keen-sigbted  is  passion!  Colonel  Xi- 
menes  loved  Maria  Josefa.  One  would  have 
thought  there  was  nothing  in  our  respectiTe  sita* 
ationsto  excite  his  jealousy;  yet  his  filatures  told 
me  that  I  caused  it.  At  the  same  moment,  I  felt 
a  sudden  degree  of  abhorrence  for  the  handsome 
Colonel  Ximenes.  I  thought — ^would  I  had  my 
good  steed  and  trusty  matcheti,  and  that  yon  wei« 
equally  well  armed  and  mounted,  and  we  had  a 
clear  stage  and  no  favour ;  I  think  I  could  give 
these  fine  features  of  yours  a  slash,  which  should 
injure  their  beauty.  I  believe  we  were  not  in 
each  other's  company  above  two  seconds,  before 
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we  hated  each  other  as  cordially  as  though  we 
had  heenjriends  for  twenty  years. 

A  conversation  now  took  place  between  the 
oouBins,  which  I  shall  relate,  omitting  the  says 
he  and  says  she ;  to  which  I  have  an  aversion. 

'<  Maria  Josefa  here !    How  is  this?" 

''  Does  Colonel  Ximenes  ask  why  I  am  here, 
when  I  have  victims  to  snatch  from  cold-blooded 
slaughter?" 

^*  True,  seSoritta,  you  are  called  the  angel  of 
mercy.    To  your  active  humanity  I  owe  my  life." 

'*  And  to  my  exertion  shall  this  young  gentle- 
man—  I  mean,  these  three  people,  owe  their 
lives." 

*'  Impossible!    Our  general  has  sworn  — — " 

''  To  continue  a  butcher.  I  have  heard  of 
his  amiable  vow.  He  calculates  on  exterminating 
the  race  of  Creoles;  but  let  Morillo,  Boves,  and 
Morales,  not  be  too  elated  with  their  success. 
Boliyar  is  beaten,  but  not  subdued;  Arismendi 
has  sworn  vengeance,  and  he  ever  keeps  his 
oaths;  while  Paez  hovers  about  their  army  like 
a  fiend  of  destruction.  Sick  of  this  war  of  death, 
I  have  long  entreated  that  it  might  be  conducted 
with  some  slight  degree  of  mercy.  But  I  will 
cease  to  entreat;  I  command  that  the  lives  of 
these  men  be  saved!" 

**  Are  you  mad,  Maria?" 
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"  No,  1  am  sensible — sensible  of  my  power. 
Let  me  but  utter  one  word,  and  every  creole  in 
the  Royalist  camp,  who  now  raises  his  traitorous 
arms  against  his  country,  will  join  the  Patriots, 
strike  for  liberty,  ancl  Columbia  will  be  free  1  ** 

Here  her  sweet  countenance  assumed  an  air 
of  majesty,  and  she  spoke  with  the  boldness  of  an 
inspired  prophetess. 

'^  Rash  girl!  are  you  weary  of  life?  Speak 
low,  for  the  love  of  God!" 

*'  No ;  I  will  speak  out !  It  is  long  since  I 
ceased  to  fear  death.  Call  in  the  sentinels,  and  I 
will  tell  them  that  Spain  is  tyrannical.  Span- 
iards are  blood-hounds ;  and  Creoles  who  aid 
them  are  traitors  and  fools!** 

Every  limb  of  Ximenes  shook  with  emotion. 
He  caught  his  cousin's  hands,  fell  upon  his  knees, 
and  then  said,  in  a  whisper,  — 

**  For  the  sake  of  Heaven,  for  the  love  of  your 
friends,  for  the  sake  of  your  country,  be  pacified, 
Maria.  You  know  not  what  you  do.  Ton  will 
involve  us  all  in  ruin.  Be  patient,  and  South 
America  shall  be  free.  Your  rashness  will  be- 
tray the  land  of  your  birth." 

Maria  replied  in  a  low  voice,  but  which  I 
distinctly  heard,  being  too  interested  in  the  con- 
versation to  lose  a  syllable, — 

"Be    it  so.      I  have  long    suspected   this. 
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May  your  plot  succeed  !  But,  at  all  eireat0»  that 
Englishman  must  be  saved.  Rather  than  he 
should  be  sacrificed;  I  will,  ere  morning  daie^ns, 
raise  three  thousand  Creoles  to  his  rescue.  Nay, 
nay,  frown  not  on  that  youth.  Antonio  Xipieues, 
is  this  a  time,  when  war  is  desolating  your 
native  land,  to  think  of  love  or  jealousy  ?  Shame ! 
shame !  *' 

'^  Maria,  retire  a  minute  or  two.  I  will 
think  how  to  rescue  this  Englishman." 

She  now  passed  over  to  where  Fernandez  and 
the  Frenchman  were  confined,  and  entered  into 
conversation  with  the  fonoer.  Meanwhile,  the 
colonel  was  lost  iu  meditation.  The  torch  he 
held  threw  a  red  glare  on  his  fine  features,  and 
enabled  me  to  observe  their  appearance.  They 
seemed  to  be  strongly  agitated ;  ai^d  once  or 
twice  he  put  his  hand  on  his  forehead.  At 
length  he  said^ — 

'*  No,  no ;  she  saved  my  life,  and  I  will 
J^cue  him,  even  if  he  be  bom  to  blast,  my  hap- 
piness." 

He  now  advanced  towards  me,  and  held  his 
torch  near  my  face.  Suddenly,  his  stern  look, 
ivlaxed  into  wonder :  he  exclaimed,  — 

**  Is  it  possible?  My  old  friend!  Do  you 
not  recollect  me?" 

I  answered  in  the  negative. 

m2 
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He  Baidy ''  Do  yoa  not  remember  giving  me 
an  orange  when  I  was  a  prisoner  1" 

I  now  recollected  that,  when  Ximenes  was 
taken,  he  was  marched  many  miles,  exposed  to  the 
rays  of  a  burning  snn,  until  he  was  nearly  perish- 
ing with  thirst.  I  happened  to  have  an  orange, 
with  which  I  moistened  his  parched  lips,  his  own 
hands  being  at  that  time  bound.  Little  did  I 
think,  at  the  moment  I  perfonned  this  aet  of 
common  humanity,  that  it  would  haye  conduced 
so  much  to  my  adyantage*  Instantly  the  colonel's 
behaviour  totally  changed. 

''  Give  me  your  hand !"  he  cried ;  "  I  tender 
mine  in  friendship." 

*^  And  I  accept  yours  with  the  same  feeUng.** 

Maria  Josefa  beheld  our  salute  with  tears  of 
pleasure;  which,  when  Ximenes  obserred,  his 
features  again  became  stem.  He  motioned  her  to 
retire.     She  withdrew  a  few  steps. 

^'  I  will,"  said  the  colonel,  ^'  endeavour  to 
effect  your  escape.  Major  Pefia  wishes  to  saye 
yonder  Frenchman,  who,  careless  of  his  fate, 
sleeps  soundly.  Pena  and  he  belong  to  some 
foolish  secret  society.  I  will  consult  with  him ; 
but,  if  I  aid  your  flight,  you  must  promise  me,  on 
the  well-known  faith  of  your  countrymen,  to  quit 
South  America,  and  not  appear  here  for  four 
years." 
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I  looked  at  Maria,  and  saw,  by  her  counte- 
nance,  that  she  wished  me  to  accede  to  her 
cousin's  proposition.  I,  therefore,  agreed  to  the 
proposal,  provided  that  my  friend  Fernandez,  and 
the  Frenchman,  should  be  also  allowed  to  escape. 
To  this  stipulation  he  promised  to  conform,  and 
said, — 

'^  Now,  let  me  seek  Pena  and  padre  Salomon. 
Maria  Josefa,  we  have  not  a  minute  to  lose.  Is 
this  a  time  for  you  to  coquette  with  a  man  whose 
life  is  at  stake?  Away!  call  hither  to  me  the 
Indian,  Guiocolo :  he  can  be  trusted ;  he  shall 
guide  these  three  men  to  English  Guiana.  At 
the  same  time,  tell  Pedro  to  procure  something 
for  these  people  to  eat  and  drink — they  have 
need  of  it :  away ! " 

Maria  Josefa  did  not  move  off  so  quickly  as 
her  cousin  wished.  She  read  in  my  countenance 
expressions  of  doubt,  and  said  to  me, — 

"  Fear  not,  caballero:  Colonel  Ximenes  is 
passionate,  but  not  dishonourable ;  he  acts  from 
sudden  emotions,  but  those  are  never  treacherous." 

"  I  believe  you,"  replied  I ;  **  no  one  can  be 
dishonourable  whose  features  resemble  yours,  fair 


seiiora." 


t( 


Away  1 "  said  the  colonel,  and  handed  her 
to  the  door.     She  went:  be  then  said, — 

**  I  have  much  to  prepare,  and,  little  time; 
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let  me  get  yon  four  swift  horses,  and  provi 
for  your  arduous  journey." 

Suying  this,  he  quitted  me. 

Tiie  latter  part  of  our  conference  was  sp 
iu  suppressed  voices ;  but  at  one  time  the  pa 
of  Maria  Josefa  bo  far  got  the  belter  oi 
discretion,  that  1  wonder  she  was  not  overl 
by  the  sentinels  who  were  ordered  to  watc 
Cusa  del  Rey.  But  these  people  were  bu£il; 
ployed,  twenty  yards  troui  the  building,  drii 
guarapa,  smoking  rank  Vii^inia  cigars, 
playing  at  monte*  for  rials,  with  a  amali 
dirty  j>ack  of  cards. 

1  was  about  lu  congratulate  Fernandez  o 
prospect  of  escape,  when  1  heai'd  tlie  gam 
sentinels  without  sbout, — 

"  Welcome,  padrt-  Salomon;  give  ns 
beucdictiou,  and  we  are  all  uf  us  sure  to 

shortly  after,  the  prieat  euiered,  and  a  rei 
able  scene  took  place.  I,  at  that  time,  wi 
aware  what  was  going  on,  because  1  kne^ 
the  lai^aage  used  on  the  occasion ;  but,  £ 
quently,  Fernandez  recounted  it  to  me. 

As  the  priest  ^an  old  and  Teaerahle-loi 
uau)  entered,  Fernandez  was  repeatiDg,  ii 
brew,  froui  Deultiruuouiy,   chapter  iv.  vei 


*  A  gain*  of  chuice. 
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what  the  moierD  Jews  coiwcit«  to  be  ibe  founda- 
tion-stone of  their  faith. 

"  Hear,  O  Israel  I  Jehovah  is  onr  Lord ;  Je- 
hovah is  One." 

When  he  saw  the  priest  enter,  he  suddenly 
■topped  in  bis  devotion,  lest-  the  ptidr^  should 
discoTer  bis  rel^ion ;  for,  altbongb  be  knew  tliat 
the  leoriUDg  of  SpBiiish  priesta,  in  geneml,  is  con< 
fined  to  being  able  to  say  nues  by  rote  in  Latin, 
which  tbey  scarcely  nndentand,  yet  sone  few  of 
them  are  very  learned.  This  was  the  case  with 
SatomoQ ;  he  instantly  perceived  of  what  religion 
Fernandez  was,  and  a  conversation  took  place,  in 
that  mixed  and  corrupt  Hebrew  which  is  spoken 
by  Jews  of  the  pveeent  day. 

"  What,"  said  the  priest,  '*  does  a  child  of 
Isntet  do  in  the  eamp'of  Christians?" 

Pemaodes  made  uo  answer,  not  wishing  to 
confess,  although  he  well  knew  the  priest  had 
diBcevered  it.     The  latter  continued, — 

"  Proceed  with  your  prayers:  fear  me  not; 
I  w91  not  betray  you  to  the  bigoted  soldiers,  or 
they  will  tear  you  in  pieces.  1  cotne  to  yon  with 
tidings  of  mercy." 

'*  When  did  not  a  priest  of  that  religion 
wbieh  pretends  to  believe  in  the  Pentateuch,  and 
yet  dares  to  alter  Jehovah's  commandments,  by 
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suppressing  the  second*  —  when  did  not  sach  a 
one  talk  of  mercy ;  yet  when  did  he  erer  practise 
it  towards  the  suffering  race  of  Israel?  You 
know  my  language ;  you  know  my  creed.  Go  to 
your  savi^  general,  tell  him  that  I  am  the 
Curagoa  merchant  whom  Christians  name  Fer- 
nandez, but  who  is  called  Masha  Ben  Simon 
when  summoned  to  the  desk  of  the  synagogue  to 
hear  that  Law  read  which  Jehovah  gave  to  his 
chosen  people." 

"  No/'  replied  the  priest,  "  I  will  not  betray 
you.  I  pity  the  errors  of  the  children  of  Israel, 
but  I  will  never  harm  any  of  them.  I  am,  my- 
self, a  descendant  of  one  of  the  Twelve  Tribes." 

*'  Why  wearest  thou  the  dress  of  the  Christian 
priest  ?  " 

"  Because  I  am  one." 

**  I  hate  a  Spaniard ;  I  doubly  detest  a  Spanish 
priest :  but,  for  thee,  I  at  once  loathe  and  despise 
thee,  because  thou  art  an  apostate.  Be  thou  cut 
off,  and  thy  name  erased  from  the  book  of  life!" 

As  Fernandez  said  this,  he  spat  on  the  ground, 
to  shew  his  contempt. 

*^  I  was  prepared  for  all  this,  when  I  told  thee 

*  Catholics  omit  the  second  commandment,  and  dzride  the 
tenth  into  two  part*. 
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I  was  a  servant  of  the  Christian  altar.  I  have 
chosen  my  creed;  remain,  if  God  wills  it,  by 
thine.  But  we  lose  time.  Leagued  with  Pefia, 
I  come  to  aid  your  escape^  and  that  of  your  com- 
panions." 

*'  I  will  not  be  indebted  for  my  life  to  an 
apostate.'' 

^*  Then  remain  to  be  slaughtered,  and  have 
thy  body  devoured  by  wild  beasts  and  obscene 
birds,  instead  of  being  interred  in  ground  conse- 
crated by  an  Israelitish  rabbi.  Hast  thou  no  sons 
nor  daughters,  whose  descendants,  thou  vainly 
hopest,  will  be  the  Messiah  that  thou  expectest?" 

'*  I  have,  like  Jephthah,  an  only  daughter, 
for  whose  dear  sake  will  I  even  thankfully 
accept  of  life  at  the  hands  of  one  who  has  for- 
saken the  religion  of  his  fathers." 

*'  Be  it  so:  I  forgive  your  reproaches,  and 
go  to  aid  your  escape.  Awake  your  sleeping 
companion,  if  you  wish  to  save  him.  I  go  to 
assist  Pefia  and  Ximenes  in  preparing  for  your 
flight." 

At  this  instant  Maria  Josefa  entered,  follow- 
ed by  an  Indian  of  the  Chyma  tribe,  together 
with  a  negro,  who  bore  a  small  basket  of  pro- 
visions for  our  repast,  and  a  heavy  bunch  of 
keys,  the  same  which  confined  my  chains. 

I  must  inform  the  reader,  that  Ximenes  had 
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sent  to  the  flentlneld  a  qaantitj  of  ram,  which 
was  part  of  the  cargo  taken  in  the  launch  with 
Fernandez.  What  with  the  spirits  and  the  pack 
of  cardsy  they  neither  knew  nor  eared  for  what 
took  place  in  the  Casa  del  Rey. 

Maria  Josefii  saw  the  priest,  but  doubted  if  he 
was  fully  acquainted  with  the  plot  for  effecting 
our  escape.  She  threw  herself  on  her  knees, 
clasped  his,  and  exclaimed, — 

''  Father,  for  the  love  of  all  the  saints,  betray 
me  not ;  but  suffer  me  to  deliver  this  dear,  dear 
English  youth  !  Oh,  do  not  refuse  my  prayer  ; 
or  you  will  break  my  heart ! " 

'^  Blessings  on  thee,  dearest  child !"  said  the 
priest,  laying  his  hands  on  her  head ;  **  truly 
hast  thou  been  called  the  angel  of  mercy.  Hi- 
therto thou  hast  saved  men  for  the  love  of 
Heaven ;  but  now,  poor  child,  thou  nrgest  thy 
humane  prayer  for  the  love  of  your  handsome 
Englishman !  Nay,  blush  not,  nor  droop  thy 
beautiful  head :  Heaven,  in  its  own  good  time, 
will  reward  thy  virtue,  and,  perhaps,  bless  thee 
with  thy  lover.  I  go  to  aid  your  cousin  in  his 
preparations  for  the  flight  of  these  three  men. 
God  be  with  thee !" 

The  priest  now  left  us:  and,  while  Fernan- 
dez awoke  the  Frenchman,  whose  name  was 
D'Aubert,  and  acquainted  him  with  our  prospect 
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of  escape,  Maria  hastily  informed  me  of  the 
means  of  our  flight. 

We  ate  a  harried,  but  hearty  sapper,  which 
consisted  of  Indian  com  bread.  South  American 
cheese,  and  turtles*  eggs.  We  drank,  between 
us,  a  bottle  of  tolerable  sack.  All  this  time. 
Guiocolo  was  busy  unlocking  my  chains,  and 
loosing  the  stocks ;  while  he  placed  in  the  middle 
of  the  hall  a  large  quantity  of  palm-leaves,  which 
had  been  brought  into  the  Casa  del  Rey  to  new 
thatch  it.  This  it  was  designed  to  set  fire  to, 
in  order  to  cover  our  retreat,  and  account  for 
our  disappearance.  While  this  preparation  was 
going  forward,  a  more  serious  task  devolved  on 
Peiia,  Ximenes,  and  Raymond,  who  willingly 
joined  in  the  plot,  in  order  to  requite  my  having 
saved  him  at  Barancos. 

Supper  being  finished,  Guiocolo,  after  care- 
fully reconnoitring,  told  us  that,  by  passing  a 
back-door  which  he  opened,  we  might  evade  an 
encounter  with  the  sentinels.  We  cautiously  stole 
out,  accompanied  by  Maria,  and  led  by  the  In- 
dian ;  but  we  left  the  faithful  negro,  named 
Pedro,  to  kindle  the  fire  amongst  the  palm-leaves, 
about  an  hour  after  our  flight:  this  he  was 
punctual  in  doing. 

When  we  got  about  six  hundred  yards  from 
the  Casa  del  Rey,   we  were  challenged  by  a 
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drowsy  sentinel.  We  gave  the  pass-word,  of 
which  we  were  informed,  and  were  allowed  to 
proceed.  Twice,  after  this,  were  we  challenged 
by  sentinels,  and  with  the  same  result. 

Maria  Josefa,  enveloped  in  a  cloak,  leaned 
on  my  arm,  and  accompanied  us.  As  soon  as  we 
passed  the  out-posts  of  the  camp  I  conversed 
with  my  fair  preserver. 

I  will  not  repeat  all  that  took  place  between 
us  :  let  it  suffice  that,  encouraged  by  her  admis- 
sion that  I  was  not  so  indifferent  as  others  she 
had  rescued  from  the  Spaniards,  I  had  the  cruelty 
to  propose  that  she  should  fly  with  me. 

*^  No,"  she  said  ;  *^  that  would  be  disgraceful 
in  a  daughter  of  the  house  of  Ximenes,  and  dis* 
honourable  to  my  cousin  Antonio,  to  whom  I 
have  not  plighted  my  faith,  but  yet  I  promised 
never  to  give  my  hand  to  another,  until  the  con- 
clusion of  this  unhappy  war.  Here  I  remain,  to 
fulfil  a  sacred  duty,  to  which  I  am  vowed ;  that 
is,  fearlessly  to  use  all  my  best  endeavours  in 
order  to  soften  the  rigour  of  this  cruel  civil  war. 
My  cousin  has  stipulated  that  you  return  not  in 
less  than  four  years.  If  Heaven  at  the  end  of 
that  time  should  preserve  us,  and  if  you  really 
love  Maria  Josefa  Ximenes,  you  will,  doubtless, 
find  her  somewhere  in  Venezuela:  if,  however, 
at  the  end  of  five  years  I  hear  nothing  of  you,  I 
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go  to  Cubai  and  become  the  bride  of  Heaven. 
Take  this  ring,  dear  Englishman  :  it  is  of  value  ; 
but  part  not  with  it,  unless  you  should  be  pressed 
by  necessity." 

"  Much  sooner  will  I  part  with  my  life!** 

I  kissed  her  long,  slender  hand,  as  she  gave 
me  the  ring ;  when,  with  the  frankness  of  pure 
and  holy  innocence,  she  offered  me  her  cheek. 
I  pressed  the  trembling  girl  to  my  bosom :  she 
wept,  prayed  for  my  deliverance,  and  asked  my 
name.  I  told  it,  but  regretted  that  I  had  no 
writing-materials  whereon  to  inscribe  it. 

"  Warner  Arundell ! "  said  she.  "  1  shall  «ver 
remember  it — ^for  it  is  written  here.  I  am  wrongs 
perhaps,  so  £Ekr  to  encourage  an  utter  stranger ; 
but  the  Virgin  will  not,  I  am  sure,  suffer  poor 
Maria  Josefa  to  love  one  unworthy  of  her  affec- 
tion !  No,  no,  dear  heart !  your  honest  features 
tell  me  that  the  Mother  of  Heaven  has  not  suf- 
fered such  an  affliction  to  fell  on  me.  But,  hold ! 
I  had  nearly  forgotten.  Here  is  a  belt  in  which 
are  sewn  twenty-two  doubloons :  these  may  serve 
you,  dearest  Warner  Arundell !  But  see,  Guiocolo 
and  your  companions  are  impatient,  and  wait; 
therefore  let  us  part.  God  bless  and  restore  you 
to  me  in  happier  times  I  *' 

We  again  embraced  ;  and  then,  by  a  violent 
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effort,  we  aepfirated.  I  felt  as  though  my  heait 
was  torn  from  xny  boaom,  as  she  left  me  and 
hastily  walked  towai*d^  the  camp:  and  if  my 
companions  had  not  returned  ax»d  hurried  me  on, 
I  should  have  remained  for  some  time  rooted  ^o 
the  8pot« 

We  walked  forward,  at  a  ropnd  paoei  for 
about  a  mile,  when  we  joined  a  party  of.  fiye^ 
conskistipgaf  the  padr6  Salomoni  Colonel  Ximenes^ 
Captaia  Raymond,  Major  Pena,  and  my  old 
friend  Colonel  Borero^  who  had  captured  m^ 
that  morning ;  but  who,  for  a  small  douoeur  given 
by  liaymond,  under  pretence  of  a  loaUf  assisted 
our  escape.  Four  noble  horses,  wqU  caparisoned, 
and  partly  loaded,  but  without  their  bridles^  were 
feeding  on  a  quantity  of  Indian  com  meal* 

<*  Let.  the  horses  feed,*'  said  Ximenes;  ''  we 
hare  still  half-a9*hour  before  us  ere  the  Casa  Real 
will  be)  fired  by  Pedro," 

He  addressed  me  apart,  while  the  Freuch^iai^ 
entered  into  conversation  with  Pefia,  ^nd  Eer^^. 
nandf^  ..tn^lked '  to  the  priest,,  to. whim  be  «eemed 
reconciled. 

Xim^R^s,  iniprmed  io)e.th#t  Quioool^  ^oald, 
by  a  circuitous  route  knowi^  to  few,  ooadu0t  me 
across  th^  immense  plains^  riverp,  Ibr^sts,  and 
mpujEitaina,  whjeb  lay  betwi^n  ^§  and  the  Biver 


THE  ADVfiKtURBS  OF  A  CRBOLB.  261 

Edsequibo ;  and  that  he  had  made  every  prepara- 
tion fot  the  occasion  which  time  and  circum- 
ata&ces  troald  ad^it  of.  He  entimerated  all  the 
articled  he  had  dupplied  us  with :  these  (Consisted 
of  three  horse^pistols ;  an  English  fowling-piece ; 
four  pounds  of  powder ;  a  proportionate  quantity 
of  shot ;  a  small  bladder  full  of  salt ;  a  qnan- 
tity  of  tasajo ;  and  four  hammocks.  In  a  port- 
manteaui  attached  to  my  saddle,  he  placed  three 
shirts ;  he  gtive  us  two  long  knives  and  an  axe ; 
while  Guiocolo  was  furnished  with  two  Indian 
bows,  and  a  quantity  of  poisoned  arrows.  Each 
horse  carried  a  siiiall  bag  of  Indian -torn.  After 
enumerating  these,  the  colonel  said, — 

*'  Bepart,  in  God's  name,  sefioi*  In^ese ;  but 
I  fear  you  carry  away  the  heart  of  one  who  f^ 
dearer  to  vtut  than -my  own  soul;  iVotild  that 
Maria  Josefb  had  never  seert  you!  However,  I 
have  promised  to  aid  your  eseapef,  and 'I  have 
kept  my  w6rd.  Hate  I  actisd  the  part  of  a  gene- 
rous rivat  ?" 

I  expressed  my  satisfaction  .at  his  honourable 
conduct. 

••  Remember,'*  said  he,"  your  promise  not  to 
return  during  four  years." 

I  told  him  I  would  not  break  my  word. 

We  shook  each  other  cordially  by  the  hand ; 
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and,  the  horses  having  made  an  end  of  their  pro- 
vender, the  Indian  bridled  them.  While  he  was 
doing  this,  Colonel  Borero  stepped  up  to  me,  and 
apologised  for  not  having  the  three  doubloons 
which  I  gave  him  in  the  morning  to  return  to 
me,  because,  he  said,  he  had  lost  them  at  monte. 
He  produced  a  dirty  pack  of  cards,  and  offered 
to  cut  double  or  quits  for  the  money.  How  he 
was  to  pay  if  he  lost,  he  did  not  say;  I, 
however^  hui][ioured  him,  and  lost,  which  I  was 
glad  of. 

We  all  took  a  cordial  leave  of  our  deliverers. 
Even  Fernandez  said  to  the  priest, — 

"  The  God  of  Israel  bless  you !  We  have 
chosen  different  roads ;  but  I  hope  we  shall  meet 
in  Paradise." 

By  this  time  the  Casa  Real  was  fired.  Pedro 
had  managed  affairs  so  well,  that  the  house  was 
in  full  blaze  before  the  fire  was  discovered.  Its 
combustible  materials  burned  so  readily,  that  we 
were,  as  I  afterwards  learned,  supposed  to  have 
perished  in  the  flames.  The  fire  illuminated  the 
night-clouds,  and  the  sparks  flew  in  all  directions. 
The  church-bell  at  Alta  Gracia  rang  an  alarm, 
and  the  drums,  fifes,  and  bugles,  called  in  vain 
for  the  soldiers  to  extinguish  the  flames. 

We  heard  these  notes  of  alarm ;  it  was  our 
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signal  to  mount  our  well-laden  and  noble  horses, 
and  commence  our  arduous  journey — Guiocolo, 
the  Indian,  leading  the  way.  Our  animals  carried 
us  at  a  tremendous  rate.  In  a  few  minutes  we 
were  out  of  hearing  of  the  drums,  bells,  and 
bugles,  of  the  Royalist  camp,  and  were  on  our 
way  to  Essequibo. 
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It 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

"  To  trareree  o'er 

Plain,  forest,  river,  —  man  nor  brute, 
By  diut  of  hoof,  uor  print  of  foot. 
Lay  in  that  wild  luxuriant  soil ;. 
No  signs  of  travel,  none  of  toil.' 

Byron. 

All  night  our  guide .  rode  before  us,  at  the  full 
speed  of  our  horses,  shaping  his  way  by  the  stars, 
for  road  or  track  oyer  the  country  there  was  none. 
Neither  D'Aubert  nor  Fernandez  were  first-rate 
horsemen ;  but  the  fear  of  death  is  an  excellent 
riding-master.  It  was  about  midnight  when  we 
started,  and,  as  day  opened,  we  were,  as  I  calcu- 
late, about  fifty  miles  from  Aha  Gracia,  when 
Guiocolo  drew  up  his  horse :  we  did  the  same. 
He  advised  us  to  dismount,  as  the  animals  were 
completely  blown.  Down  we  got,  leading  the 
horses,  to  cool  them,  but  walking  as  fast  as  we 
could  on  our  journey.  We  walked  about  four 
miles,  when  we  came  to  a  broad  but  not  deep 
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stream.  I  saw  the  propriety  of  the  Indian's 
advice.  The  animals  were  now  cooled,  and  could 
cross  the  river  without  injury.  Guiocolo  told  us 
to  allow  them  to  drink :  we  did  so.  The  stream 
was  not  out  of  the  horses'  depth.  On  the  other 
side  of  the  river  the  Indian  gave  them  a  greater 
quantity  of  com  than  I  conceived  was  prudent ; 
but  he  said  the  horses  were  heavily  laden,  and 
could  better  carry  corn  in  their  bellies  than  on 
their  backs.  I  do  not  think  the  admirers  of  the 
English  turf  will  agree  to  this  mode  of  feeding ; 
but  it  occasioned  no  apparent  inconvenience. 
We  drank  some  water  while  the  horses  fed,  and 
each  ate  a  small  piece  of  aripa. 

Again  we  mounted.  At  first  we  walked  ;  we 
then  gradually  increased  our  pace  to  a  quick 
gallop,  which  we  continued  till  about  noon,  when 
we  came  to  a  thick  forest,  the  branches  of  which 
hung  too  low  to  allow  us  to  ride.  We  dis- 
mounted, and  walked  for  about  half-an-hour, 
when  we  came  to  a  pool  of  not  the  clearest  water. 
Here  we  bathed,  and  fed  ourselves  and  our 
horses.  About  three  p.m.  we  again  set  out, 
riding  across  a  steep  range  of  hills,  until  about 
eight  at  night,  when  we  came  to  the  borders  of 
savanna  land,  through  which  ran  a  stream. 
Our  careful  Indian  now  tethered  our  horses  with 
lazoes ;  and  we  suspended  our  hammocks  to  low 

VOL.  II.  N 


266  WARNER  ARUNDELL  : 

savanna  trees,  and  slept  in  open  air.  We  took 
the  precaution  of  making  a  good  fire  to  frightea 
away  tigers  and  pumas,  as  well  as  to  keep  the 
horses  near  us,  in  case  any  of  them  got  loose ;  for 
those  animals  will  keep  instinctively  near  the 
fire.  So  fatigued  were  we,  that  we  all  slept 
soundly ;  but,  every  subsequent  night  of  our 
journey,  one  always  watched  while  the  others 
slept. 

We  enjoyed  undisturbed  repose  for  about 
eight  hours ;  and,  as  day  opened,  we  were  awoke 
by  the  notes  of  the  pouie,  or  South  American 
turkey.  Again  were  our  horses  fed  with  grain, 
and  watered.  While  the  animals  were  eating, 
Guiocolo  brought  down  with  his  bow  a  large 
pouie  :  ofF  this  we  made  a  hasty  breakfast ;  and, 
notwithstanding  that  it  was  killed  with  a  poi- 
soned arrow,  it  tasted  deliciously.  We  perceived 
a  very  fine  tiger;  but,  on  our  shouting,  he  de- 
camped, running  with  surprising  grace.  The 
symmetry  and  beauty  of  these  animals  are  as- 
tonishing. Those  who  only  behold  them  pent  up 
in  cages  can  form  no  conception  of  their  elegance 
of  form  and  colour.  However,  as  they  are  apt  to 
give  travellers  rather  ugly  scratches  in  the  great 
savannas,  they,  after  all,  are  better  seen  in  the 
Zoological  Gardens  than  met  with  in  the  plains 
of  South  America. 
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The  Columbians  say  the  jaguar,  or  tiger, 
mixes  with  the  puma  (South  American  lion),  and 
produces  an  extremely  ferocious  mongrel.  1  doubt 
this,  but  record  it  as  a  mere  report,  which,  how- 
ever, is  currently  believed. 

We  rode  until  about  noon,  when  some  cocoa- 
nut  trees,  planted  in  rows,  informed  us  that  we 
were  approaching  a  haiOf  or  breeding  farm.  The 
Indian  threw  off  'all  his  light  clothing,  save  a 
guiacouy  in  order  to  look  like  one  of  the  un- 
reclaimed savages.  This  he  did  to  approach  the 
hato  and  reconnoitre,  lest  we  might  meet  with 
enemies  at  the  farm.  He  returned  in  a  few 
minutes,  telling  us  we  might  safely  approach,  as 
there  were  not  people  enough  to  attack  us.  The 
war  had  left  but  three  boys  and  one  woman  in 
the  place. 

We  walked  our  horses  to  the  large  unfinished 
bouse  of  the  hato.  The  poor  woman  who  pos- 
sessed it  was  much  alarmed  at  our  appearance. 
We  soon  found  means  of  quieting  her  fears  :  this 
done,  her  joy  and  hospitality  seemed  to  know  no 
bounds.  She  gave  us  an  excellent  meal,  re- 
plenished our  supply  of  aripa,  Indian  corn,  and 
tasajo ;  she  gave  our  horses,  what  is  very  com- 
mon on  hatoes,  a  pail  of  milk  each  with  aripa 
broken  up  in  it.    This  is  an  excellent  mode  of 
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feeding  cattle  intended  for  a  long  journey ;  but  I 
do  not  expect  it  will  be  practised  in  England. 

llie  old  woman  pressed  us  to  stay  that  day. 
To  this  we  consented,  it  being  the  last  house  we 
expected  to  enter,  save  two  days'  journey  on, 
where  was  a  mission  under  Padr6  Rodrigo,  an 
Andalusian  Capuchin. 

What  a  beautiful  place  is  a  South  American 
hatol  with  its  flocks  of  wild  dark* bay  horses, 
each  squadron  led  by  its  captain ;  its  immense 
droves  of  horned  cattle ;  its  general  aj^aranee 
of  plenty,  content,  and,  I  had  almost  said,  hap* 
piness :  but  happiness  is  not  merely  the  absence 
of  misery ;  it  is  a  positive,  not  a  negative  en- 
joyment. Man  was  not  made  to  live  in  the 
wild  seclusion  of  a  South  American  hato;  the 
inhabitant  of  which,  having  little  to  think  of, 
seemed  to  think  of  nothing.  The  poor  woman 
who  owned  the  place  appeared  scarcely  able  to 
command  sufficient  words,  in  her.native  laoguagej 
to  express  her  limited  ideas.  She,  however,  was 
most  kind  to  us.  We  offered  her  money,  some  of 
which  I  possessed,  thanks  to  the  generosity  of  my 
angel  of  mercy ;  but  the  woman  would  accept  of 
none.  She,  however,  was  most  thankful  for  five 
or  six  charges  of  powder,  which  we  gave  ber. 
She  thought  herself  overpaid. 
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The  next  day  vre  set  oat  rather  overloaded 
with  presents,  from  the  hato;  but,  conceiving 
ourselves  beyond  danger,  we  went  on  at  leisure. 
We  joumied  a  great  part  of  the  day  across  a 
savanna,  without  coming  to  a  drop  of  water  for 
the  horses,  and  had  nothing  to  drink  ourselves 
but  guarapa,  which  we  took  from  the  hato. 
Towards  evening  we  came  to  a  wood,  which, 
like  most  of  those  in  South  America,  abounded 
in  the  wild  {)ines  which  adhere  to  branches  of 
trees.  Each  of  these  contain,  in  the  driest  sea- 
son, a  quantity  of  pure  and  cool  water.  With 
some  labour,  we  collected  a  sufficient  quantity 
for  our  horses,  and  crossed  the  wood.  At  the 
edge  of  this,  we  erected  an  ajupa,  lit  a  fire,  and 
slept  in  our  hammocks  during  the  night ;  each 
watching  about  two  hours  in  his  turn,  while  the 
rest  slept.  D'Aubert  had  a  pinchbeck  watch, 
which  served  us  to  divide  the  night.  This  kept 
pretty  regular  time,  as  it  only  lost  about  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  out  of  every  twenty-four ;  but  we  easily 
regelated  it.  The  Indian  guessed  the  time, 
pretty  accurately,  by  the  stars. 

We  started  at  daylight  the  next  morning,  for 
our  abundance  of  provisions  obviated  the  necessity 
of  our  looking  out  for  game.  After  a  somewhat 
fatiguing  ride,  we,  in  the  evening,  came  to  a 
mission  of  the  Pariagotoe   Indians,  under  the 
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direction  of  the  Capuchin  before  mentioned.  On 
stating  what  was  truth,  in  one  sense,  that  we 
came  from  the  camp  of  the  Royalists,  we  were 
kindly  treated.  The  Indian  alcalde,  or  chief 
officer,  received  us  in  great  state,  and  turned 
out  a  whole  regiment  of  naked  Indians  to  escort 
us  to  the  Casa  del  Rey,  a  kind  of  caravansary. 
They  provided  a  tolerable  repast  for  us  and  our 
horses.  The  Indian  magistrate  behaved  with 
great  state  and  munificence,  because  D'Aubert 
gave  him  the  brass  seal  which  was  attached  to 
his  watch.  Our  horses  were  well  fed,  and  we 
slept  souudly,  after  having  paid  our  respects  to 
the  padr6. 

The  next  morning  we  viewed  the  mission, 
which  seemed  an  earthly  Paradise.  It  was  situ- 
ated on  the  banks  of  a  beautiful  stream,  which 
was  flung  from  a  rock  about  six  hundred  feet  in 
height.  This  cascade  looked  like  a  falling  stream 
of  molten  silver.  The  land  about  the  mission 
was  extremely  fertile;  the  houses,  although 
formed  of  slight  materials,  were  built  with  regu- 
larity ;  all  the  necessaries  of  life,  and  many  of 
its  luxuries,  were  abundant.  The  old  padr£  was 
in  his  eighty  -  seventh  year.  Poor  man,  his 
extraordinarily  long  sojourn  amongst  the  Indians 
had  nearly  extinguished  his  mental  faculties.  Al- 
though  he  was  still  able  to  attend  to  the  old 
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routine  of  bis  derlcal  dudes,  he  was  absolutely 
ignorant  of  the  war  which  was  desolating  a  part 
of  the  very  province  in  which  he  lived.  Some 
of  the  Indians  told  him  of  this ;  but  he  would  not 
believe  that  the  people  of  South  America  could 
erer  be  so  impious  as  to  talk  seriously  of  warring 
on  the  King  of  Spain.  We,  of  course,  did  not 
broach  the  subject :  it  was  quite  enough  for  him 
to  know  that  we  were  on  our  journey  across 
Spanish  Guiana  to  Essequibo.  He  seemed  not 
to  like  to  talk  of  the  news  of  the  day,  but  asked 
us  if  it  was  true  that  the  French  had  decapitated 
Louis  the  Sixteenth  ?  On  our  answering  in  the 
affirmative,  he  said, — **  Holy  Virgin!  what  will 
they  do  next?" 

It  being  one  of  the  numerous  fites  of  the 
Spanish  calendar,  the  naked  alcalde  requested 
that  we  would  stop  and  spend  the  day  at  the 
mission.  We  hesitated  at  this;  but,  at  the  par- 
ticular request  of  Fernandez,  we  remained.  I 
thought  I  observed  that  he  seemed  more  devout 
that  day  than  any  other. 

We  exchanged  a  few  charges  of  powder  and 
shot  for  as  many  turtle*egg^,  prepared  in  a  mass, 
smoked  deer,  dried  fish,  and  cassada  bread,  as 
we  could  conveniently  take  with  us ;  and  the 
alcalde  ordered  four  Indians  to  carry  a  part  of 
our  luggage  over  a  mountain  which  we  had  to 
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crofiSy  bat  which  coald  not  be  ridd^i  OTer.  The 
second  morning  afiter  onr  arrival,  we  mounted 
our  horses  and  set  forward  at  a  walk,  with  four 
Indians  on  foot.  We  did  not  bait  until  we 
reached  the  foot  of  a  steep  and  rocky  mountain, 
which  the  Pariagotoe  Indians  called  Guiago. 
After  partaking  of  a  temperate  meal,  and  water- 
ing oar  horses,  we  commenced  climbing  this  steep 
ascent  on  foot,  the  Indians  leading  our  horses. 
We  were  soon  out  of  breath,  and  were  forced  to 
pause  and  hold  on  by  branches  of  dwarf  trees, 
which  sent  their  roots  into  the  crevices  of  the 
rocksi  and  appeared  to  vegetate  with  very  little 
assistance  from  the  earth.  All  the  rest  of  the 
day,  and  long  after  the  sun  had  set,  we  continQed 
our  toilsome  ascent.  About  nine  at  night  we 
arrived  at  a  place  where  the  horses  could  stand 
at  ease,  and  where  we  found  the  remains  of  an 
Indian  hut.  Here  we  slung  our  hammocks,  and, 
worn  with  fatigue,  we  slept  soundly ;  but,  to- 
wards morning,  we  found  the  weather  so  cold, 
owing  to  our  elevated  situation,  that  we  were 
constrained  to  warm  ourselves  at  the  fire  which, 
as  usual,  was  lighted  to  keep  off  tigers,  as  they 
abounded  in  these  mountains. 

At  daylight  we  commenced  our  descent. 
This  was  less  fatiguing,  but  &r  more  dangerous, 
than  our  ascent.     Repeatedly  we  slui^  ourselves, 
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by  branches  of  dwarf  trees,  down  rocks  and  across 
chasms.  How  the  animals  passed  these  obstacles 
is  astonishing,  bat  they  had  the  agility  and  security 
of  foot  of  goats.  We  crossed  a  small  stream  of 
water,  in  which  we  bathed  the  horses ;  and  which, 
we  were  told,  became  one  of  the  many  mighty 
tributary  rivers  of  the  Oronoco.  We  rested  on 
the  borders  of  this  stream  during  the  night,  and 
the  next  day  came  to  a  most  magnificent  sa- 
vanna, but  one  that  was  only  inhabited  by  pumas, 
tigers,  serpents,  and  wandering  Indians,  equally 
wild.  Here  our  pedestrian  fellow-travellers  pro- 
posed to  leave  us,  but  Guiocolo  entreated  them  to 
proceed  as  far  as  a  grove  and  stream  which  lay 
about  three  leagues  and  a  half  further,  where 
we  intended  to  encamp,  as  he  much  feared  being 
attacked  by  Caraibes.  The  Pariagotoes  demurred 
at  this,  until  I  offered  them  ten  charges  of  powder 
to  come  with  us.  This  munificent  offer  they  could 
not  resist.  We  mounted  our  horses,  and  the  In- 
dians bounded  forward  with  such  activity  that  they 
kept  our  animals  in  a  smart  trot.  Of  course,  we 
soon  arrived  at  this  grove,  but  the  horses  would 
not  enter  it:  they  all  smelt  the  air,  laid  their 
ears  back,  bounded  in  all  directions,  but  no  efforts 
of  ours  could  make  them  advance. 

"  There  must  be  a  tiger  there,"  said  Guiocolo. 

Instantly  the  Indians  threw  off  their  guias^ 

n2 
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and  each  fitted  an  arrow  to  bis  bow  and  ad- 
vanced. I  left  my  borse  in  charge  of  D'Aubert ; 
and,  baying  loaded  my  fowling-piece,  proceeded 
with  them.  As  we  entered  the  grove,  a  deep 
growl  told  us  we  were  near  our  quarry.  A  large 
and  lank  tigress  appeared,  with  a  cub  in  her 
mouth.  One  of  the  Indians  shot  his  arrow  and 
wounded  her ;  two  others  missed ;  and  Ouiocolo 
struck  her  in  the  back  with  a  poisoned  arrow: 
but  still  she  was  making  off.  I  took  aim,  and 
sent  a  bullet  right  into  her  brain :  this  finished 
her  career.  On  looking  round,  we  found  the  cub 
she  carried,  as  a  cat  carries  her  kittens,  and 
another:  these  appeared  scarcely  two  days  old. 
The  fear  of  losing  her  young  hindered  her  flight, 
and  cost  her  her  life.  The  Indians  said  they 
would  endeavour  to  keep  the  little  creatures 
alive,  and  brihg  them  to  the  mission  as  a  present 
to  the  padre.  The  tigress  must  have  lately  struck 
down  a  deer,  for  the  greater  part  of  its  carcass 
we  found  near  her.  It  had  been  killed  within  an 
hour  or  two,  so  that  we  dressed  and  ate  it.  The 
Indians  preferred  the  tigress,  which,  they  said, 
was  better  food.  Strange  to  say,  they  preferred 
the  flesh  of  the  jaguar  to  beef  or  venison.  It 
grieved  Fernandez  to  partake  of  food  not  slaugh- 
tered after  his  own  manner;  bowever,  he  had  but 
the  choice  of  eating  it  or  starving. 
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We  made  oar  ejapa  that  night  in  the  grore : 
the  next  morning  we  parted  with  the  Pariagotoe 
Indians. 

We  fed  oar  horses  well ;  for  a  clear  ride  of  one 
hundred  miles  lay  before  as,  through  a  country 
inhabited  by  wild  tribes.  We  started  about  seven 
o'clock y  according  to  D'Aubert's  pinchbeck  chro*- 
nometer.  We  rode  all  that  day,  and  half  the 
night,  ere  we  came  to  a  place  where  we  could 
conveniently  bait  our  horses*  When  we  did 
arrive,  we  had  difficulty  in  keeping  the  animals 
from  drinking  too  much. 

Unfortunately,  we  had  no  kind  of  instruments 
with  us,  so  as  to  enable  our  taking  any  kind  of 
observation :  we  had  not  even  a  compass.  This 
I  regret  the  more,  because  the  most  fertile  and 
noble  country  lying  between  the  Upper  Orinoco 
and  the  Esseqaibo  is  entirely  a  terra  incognita. 
Pretended  maps  of  it  exist,  but,  to  my  own  know- 
ledge, they  are  most  inaccurate  -^  placing  moun- 
tains, rivers,  and  lakes,  where  plains  only  exist ; 
and  vice  versA. 

Our  route  was  circaitous  and  wandering  in  the 
extreme ;  sometimes  we  went  for  two  days  with- 
out advancing  as  many  miles.  This  was  occa- 
sioned by  some  inaccessible  mountain  or  other 
obstacle  lying  across  our  path :  hence,  the  actual 
distance  we  went  was  very  disproportionate  to 
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the  progress  we  made  in  a  direct  line.  Often  we 
took  immense  circuits  in  order  to  avoid  hostile 
and  savage  Indians,  of  whom  Guiocolo  stood  in 
great  dread;  for  this  man,  although  &ithful  to 
his  undertaking  in  an  extraordinary  degree,  and 
courageous  when  opposed  to  animals,  was,  I  sus- 
pect, cowardly  when  encountering  men.  His 
timidity,  I  surmise,  cost  us  many  a  day's  journey. 
The  sixth  day  after  we  left  the  mission,  our 
Indian  guide  advised  a  halt,  as  our  horses  wanted 
rest — telling  us,  that  about  five  leagues  onward 
lay  a  river,  which  he  called  the  Matagatoe.* 
Fernandez  dissented  from  the  opinion  of  Guiocolo ; 
and  said  that,  although  our  animals  were  weary, 
we  were  not,  and  advised  us  to  dismount  and 
lead  our  horses.  I  was  astonished  at  this,  because 
Fernandez  was  the  oldest  of  the  party ;  in  fact, 
he  had  long  passed  the  prime  of  life.  We,  how- 
ever, agreed  to  follow  his  advice;  and,  after  a 
long  and  tedious  walk^  we  came  to  the  banks  of 
a  noble  river.  Here  we  rested^  previous  to  our 
crossing  it.  Scarcely  had  we  time  to  repose,  ere 
the  Indian  regarded  the  stream  with  some  alarm, 
and  smd  we  must  cross  instantly,  or  we  should 
be  detained  for  several  days.    The  fact  was,  he 

*  £Ter7  Indian  tribe  callfl  nren,  moimtMns,  &o.  bja  diffcveol 

name. 
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notieedy  by  the  yisible  rising  of  the  riyer,  that  a 
flood  of  rain  must  have  fitUen  in  the  mountains^ 
and  that  the  banks  woald  be  soon  overflowed; 
in  which  case^  we  might  be  detained  for  weeks 
before  we  could  cross  it — for  we  now  might  daily 
expect  the  rainy  season .  It  was  fortunate  that  we 
had  followed  the  advice  of  Fernandez  in  not  halt- 
ing, as  the  Indian  proposed,  although  he  did  not 
foresee  the  result  of  his  good  counsel.  We  crossed 
the  river,  swimming  our  horses,  and.  holding  on 
by  their  manes.  So  strong  was  the  current  setting 
in,  that  we  were  carried  down  the  stream  nearly 
half-a-league  before  we  were  able  to  cross  it; 
and  then,  with  great  difficulty,  we  mounted  the 
steep  bank.  Almost  all  the  rivers  of  South 
America  have  a  shallow  bank  on  one  side,  and 
an  abrupt  one  on  the  other. 

We  erected  our  leafy  tent  on  the  banks  of  the 
Matagatoe  before  sunset ;  and  the  next  day,  men, 
as  well  as  horses,  were  so  completely  fatigued, 
that  we  were  constrained  to  halt.  We  could  not 
do  this  in  a  better  situation.  We  had  wood,  water, 
forage,  fish,  and  venison,  at  our  command ;  and 
such  abundance  of  the  terekay,  or  small  river 
turtle,  and  its  delicious  eggs,  at  our  very  feet, 
that  it  would  be  worth  while  for  a  London  alder- 
man to  take  a  journey  to  the  river  Matagatoe  for 
the  purpose  of  enjoying  it:    but  (shocking  to 
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relate ! )  we  were  obliged  to  broil  all  we  ate,  having 
DO  cooking  utensils* 

The  first  evening  after  we  passed  the  Mati^ 
gatoe,  I  observed  that  Fernandez  became  more 
than  usually  devout.  This  I  at  first  attributed  to 
his  being  thankful  for  having  safely  crossed  the 
river,  as  he  could  not  swim;  but,  although  I 
could  not  understand  the  language  in  which  he 
prayed,  for  this  he  always  did  audibly,  yet  I 
thought  I  could  distinguish  the  word  Sabbath  in 
Hebrew.  It  now  struck  me  that  it  was  the  eve 
of  the  Jewish  Sabbath.  This  at  once  accounted 
for  his  anxiety  to  rest  the  last  week  at  the  mission, 
and  to  push  on  this  day,  in  order  that  he  might 
rest  on  the  morrow.  When  he  had  finished  his 
devotion,  I  questioned  him  on  this  subject,  and  I 
found  my  conjecture  correct 

When  I  recollected  thatfi)r  months  I  had  never 
known  one  day  from  another  since  I  joined  the 
insui^nts,  nor  the  days  of  the  week,  I  stood 
rebuked  in  the  presence  of  the  pious  Jew.  I  told 
him  so,  and  praised  him  for  recollecting,  amid  all 
his  toil  and  wanderings,  the  ordinances  of  his 
religion. 

'*  Why,"  said  he,  **  Warner,  should  we  forget 
the  service  of  God  ?  Has  He  forgotten  us,  when, 
in  six  days.  He  created  this  globe ;  the  sun,  that 
animates  all  nature;    the  moon,  whose  silvery 
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light  DOW  glittere  on  the  swellii^  river ;  the  stars, 
which  gem  yon  blue  vault  ?  When  He  had  breathed 
the  breath  of  life  into  the  nostrils  of  our  first 
parents,  whom  he  created  after  his  own  image. 
He  rested  the  seventh  day,  and  consecrated  it. 
The  river  Sabathjon^  therefore,  flows  during 
six  days,  and,  on  the  seventh,  its  waters  are 
stationary;  the  very  damned  in  hell  have  rest 
on  the  Sabbath.  Why,  amid  this  desert,  the 
dwelling-place  of  the  tiger  and  the  cannibal, 
should  we  forget  our  Creator,  seeing  He  abandons 
us  not?  When  I  repose  beneath  our  wretched 
ajupa,  I  close  my  eyes  in  sleep  with  the  full 
assurance  that  the  archangel  Michael  stands 
at  my  right  hand ;  at  my  left  watches  Gabriel ; 
Raphael  and  Uriel  are  stationed  at  my  feet; 
while,  above  me,  hovers  the  spirit  of  the  living 
God.  This  yon  poor  atheist  would  call  the  dream 
of  enthusiasm ;  but  it  is  a  dream  I  would  not  like 
to  be  awoke  from.  Kneel,  young  man ;  praise 
the  God  you  worship,  for  His  having  delivered 
you.  Kneel,  Warner,  and  supplicate  a  blessing 
on  the  head  of  one  whose  name  I  often  hear  you 
murmur  in  your  sleep ;  implore  a  benediction  on 
Maria  Josefa,  the  angel  of  mercy.  I  like  not 
the  appellation  of  angel  to  be  given  to  a  mortal ; 
but,  if  ever  daughter  of  Eve  deserves  it,  she  does. 
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Doubt  not,  you  will  meet  again  in  happy  timeSi 
when  the  maiden  shall  be  as  a  crown  nnto  you." 

For  the  first  time  for  some  years  I  shed  a 
deTout  tear:  I  knelt,  and  prayed  fervently. 
D'Aubert  knew  not  what  Fernandez  said  to  me ; 
for  he  understood  scarce  a  syllable  of  English,  in 
which  language  we  conversed.  It  is  singular, 
that  of  four  persons  thus  brought  by  chance  to> 
gether^  one  was  a  Jew ;  the  other,  although  bap- 
tised, was  a  mere  heathen ;  another  was,  or  pre- 
tended to  be,  an  atheist ;  and,  finally,  I  was  an 
unworthy  Christian. 

^*  Warner,"  said  Fernandez  to  me  the  next 
evening,  *^  I  think  I  shall  convert  you  to  Christ- 
ianity, although  a  Jew  myself.  Be  advised :  let 
us  not  proceed  to-morrow,  but  keep  your  Sabbath. 
We  are  here  surrounded  by  rude  abundance,  and 
the  horses  will  be  better  for  another  day's  resU 
Remain  here  to-morrow,  and  I  will  collect  tor* 
toises  and  eggs,  and  stand  cook  for  the  party." 

I  mentioned  this  to  D'Aubert,  and  be  con- 
sented to  remain.  He  cared  not  for  religion,  but 
was  too  polite  to  ridicule  it  before  Fernandez  and 
myself.  He  amused  himself  in  shooting,  aad 
singing  little  French  songs. 

Previous  to  this  remarkable  journey  across 
Guiana,  Fernandez  was  a  martyr  to  gout  a&d 
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rheamatism :  but  the  exertion  he  was  obliged  to 
use,  and  to  which  he  cheerfully  submitted ;  the 
rude  fare  he  was  necessitated  to  partake  of;  the 
frequent  immersions  he  underwent ;  and  his  sleep- 
ing continually  with  -no  other  shelter  than  an 
ajupa, — which  is  merely  a  few  leaves  to  keep  oiF 
the  dew, — all  combined  to  cure  him  completely  of 
his  chronic  diseases. 

Twenty-five  days  after  we  left  Alta  Gracia,  we 
came  to  an  encampment  of  comparatively  civilised 
Caraibes,  called  Buck  Indians :  they  spoke  no 
Spanish,  but  a  little  broken  English.  These  con- 
ducted us  to  a  muddy*looking,  partly  natural  and 
partly  artificial,  canal,  which  leads  to  the  Esse- 
quibo.  We  agreed  to  give  our  pistols  and  the  re- 
mains of  our  powder  to  them,  if  they  would  convey 
us  to  the  British  settlements.  This  they  consented 
to  do;  and  we  embarked  in  a  large  canoe,  having 
given  our  horses  and  fowling-piece  to  the  feithful 
guide,  Guiocolo,  who,  I  afterwards  learnt,  dis- 
posed of  the  fine  animals  for  a  trifle,  and  returned 
by  himself  to  Alta  Gracia. 

During  the  journey  I  was  by  far  the  most 
active  of  the  party,  not  excepting  the  Indian  ;  but 
the  confinement  in  a  canoe  for  several  days  in  a 
cramped  posture,  together  with  the  miasma  from 
the  swamps  of  old  Dutch  (now  British)  Guiana, 
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conjoined  to  give  me  a  yery  bad  intermittent 
fever.  This  increased  in  violence  until  we  arrived 
at  Essequibo.  I  hailed  with  joy  the  appearance 
of  the  British  flag. 

A  boat,  with  several  officers,  came  alongside 
of  our  canoe.  These  gentlemen  were  astonished 
at  our  wild  appearance.  This  was  scarcely  to  be 
wondered  at.  Our  clothes  hung  together  in 
tatters ;  our  toes  were  peeping  through  our  shoes 
as  though  they  were  looking  out  for  fresh  lodg- 
ings; our  hair  had  not  had  the  benefit  of  a  comb 
for  some  weeks;  and  we  had  each  a  month's 
beard  on  our  faces.  On  Fernandez  informing  the 
officers  that  we  had  escaped  from  the  Royalists, 
and  had  journeyed  from  Alta  Gracia,  they  be- 
haved most  humanely  to  us.  These  gentlemen  had 
come  in  a  brig,  on  what  is  called  a  maroon  party, 
i.  €.  a  party  of  pleasure.  They  sent  for  a  boat, 
and  had  us  removed  on  board  the  brig.  Each 
underwent  shaving  from  the  hands  of  a  military 
barber.  After  this,  the  kind  officers  had  a  meet- 
ing, and  each  agreed  to  fiimish  us  with  some 
articles  of  clothing ;  hence,  we  were  enabled  to 
enjoy  the  luxury  of  clean  linen,  and  appear  on 
deck  in  decent  attire. 

A  military  surgeon  being  of  the  party,  I  re- 
quested his  advice  as  to  my  malady ;  he  immedi- 
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ately  ordered  me  into  a  berth,  and  gave  me  a 
glass  of  hot  sangaree.  In  short,  we  were  most 
kindly  entertained  by  these  gentlemen ;  and,  the 
next  day,  we  safely  landed  in  the  town  of  St. 
George's,  Demerara. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

"  Farewell  the  grave  pacific  air. 
Where  never  moantain  zephyr  blew, 
The  marshy  levels,  lank  and  bare. 
Which  Pan  with  Ceres  never  Icnew ; 
The  Naiads,  with  obscene  attire. 
While  round  them  chaunts  the  croaking  choir." 

Akensioe. 

I  LODGED  in  a  pretty  good  tavern  in  St.  George's, 
and  was  attended  by  the  military  surgeon.  When 
it  became  known  that  I  was  of  their  profession, 
several  medical  men  came  to  see  me ;  but,  in  spite 
of  all  their  care  and  skill,  my  fever  increased  in 
violence. 

I  lent  D'Aubert  three  doubloons  from  out  of 

VOL.  III.  B 
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questing  that,  as  'soon  as  I  should  be  able,  I 
would  join  him  at  St.  Thomas's* 

My  disease,  from  an  intermittent,  became  a 
continued  fever;  from  which,  after  two  months' 
confinement,  I  recovered  sufficiently  to  walk 
out. 

During  my  malady,  I  received  the  greatest 
kindness  from  the  good  inhabitants  of  St.  Oeorge's. 
I  was  an  utter  stranger  to  them ;  but^  apparently 
for  that  very  reason,  they  paid  me  all  the  atten- 
tion in  their  power.  The  visits  of  these  kind 
strangers  became  so  frequent,  that  my  medical 
friends  were  obliged  to  interfere.  During  my 
sickness  and  subsequent  convalescence,  I  wanted 
for  nothing  which  could  be  obtained  in  Demerara. 
At  length  I  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  visit  in 
my  turn  these  kind  Anglo-Dutch  Samaritans. 

The  Dutch  had  originally  settled  in  the  upper 
and  more  healthy  country,  but  removed  down, 
near  to  the  mouths  of  the  rivers,  for  no  other 
reason,  that  I  could  ever  find  out,  but  because 
they  discovered  Demerara  to  be  as  complete  a 
South  American  Holland  as  heart  could  well 
desire ;  where  swamps,  dams,  dykes,  canals,  frogs, 
and  agues,  are  to  be  enjoyed  in  the  greatest 
abundance  and  perfection. 

St.  George's  is  a  fine-looking  town,  but  is 
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nearly  all  built  of  wood ;  hence  it  has  been  buraed 
down  twice  every  three  years,  more  or  less,  on  an 
ayerage.  The  inhabitants  are  a  fine-looking  race 
of  people.  Their  customs  are  a  niixtiu*e  of  those 
of  Holland  and  England;  but  I  must  protest 
against  the  general  habit  they  have  of  drinking 
sehnaps  (small  glasses  of  Schiedam)  early  in  the 
morning.  In  this  respect,  the  people  of  Dutch 
Ouiana  differ  from  the  inhabitants  of  the  British 
West  Indies :  the  latter,  in  general,  are  so  abste- 
mious that  they  seldom  get  inebriated  before 
dinner,  and  scarcely  ever  drink  any  thing  before 
noon  stronger  than  sangaree,  punch,  and  grog. 

The  lower  orders  here  speak  a  jargon,  called 
Poplomento,  which  is  a  mixture  of  Dutch  and 
Spanish. 

Until  I  dined  with  a  Dutch  family,  I  never 
sufficiently  appreciated  the  humour  of  Falstaff's 
comparing  himself^  when  confined  in  the  buck** 
basket,  to  a  Dutch  dish  stewed  in  grease.  The 
cookery  of  Demerara  is  far  too  unctuous  for  my 
palate.  One  dish  I  must  except  from  this  sweep- 
ing  censure:  it  is  called  '' pepper-pot."  The  relish 
for  this,  like  the  taste  for  olives  and  Avoceda 
pears,  is  only  to  be  acquired  by  practice — ^it  being 
by  no  means  a  tempting-looking  mess;  as  the 
reader  may  judge,  when  I  inform  him,  it  is  com- 
posed of  the  refuse  of  all  the  edibles  from  the 
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table,  saved  from  day  to  day.  Like  Sir  John 
Cutler  s  stockings,  it  (the  pepper-pot)  is  conti- 
nually changing,  but  never  allowed  to  wear  out. 
Fishy  flesh,  fowl,  and  amphibious  viands,  are 
continually  added  to  this  everlasting  mess,  boiled 
up  each  day  with  strong  American  peppers  and 
casaripe.**  The  older  the  pepper-pot,  the  more 
it  is  relished  by  the  true  gourmands  of  Demerara; 

insomuch,  that  I  was  told  Mynheer  von , 

when  he  went  to  Europe,  took  with  him  his 
ancient  iron  boiler  of  pepper-pot,  and  a  sufficient 
supply  of  casseum  and  casaripe  to  last  him 
during  his  voyage  home  and  out  again.  Not- 
withstanding the  want  of  elegance  in  this  omnium 
gatherum^  I  can  assure  the  reader  that,  when  the 
taste  for  it  is  once  acquired,  the  thing  is  exquisite. 
My  convalescence  advancing  slowly,  I  gained 
strength  enough  to  look  about  me ;  when  I  began 
thinking  of  ways  and  means,  and  calculating  what 
I  had  better  do  before  all  my  money  was  spent. 
One  morning  early,  while  I  was  deeply  engaged 
in  these  ruminations,  D'Aubert  came  to  me,  and 
said,  that  a  French  sloop  of  war  had  come  up  to 
St.  George's,  on  board  of  which  was  a  distant 
relation  of  his,  who  had  informed  him,  that  his 
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(D'Aubert's)  elder  brother  was  settled  in  the  co- 
lony of  Cayenne,  and  was  part  proprietor  of  a 
fine  estate  there.  He  said  he  was  going  to  see  his 
brother,  and  persuaded  me  to  accompany  him ; 
adding,  that  he  thought  I  could  do  better  at  Cay- 
enne than  amongst  the  low  swamps  of  Demerara. 

*'At  all  eyents/'  said  he,  ^'a  voyage  thither 
would  do  you  good,  in  your  present  weak  state 
of  health." 

I  consented  to  this  arrangement;  with  the 
proviso,  that  D' Aubert  should  interest  himself  with 
the  officers  of  the  French  sloop  of  war,  so  as  to 
procure  me  a  passage.  This  he  readily  did.  He 
paid  me  the  three  doubloons  I  had  leut  him: 
with  these  I  augmented  my  travelling  wardrobe, 
and,  having  first  taken  leave  of  my  new-made, 
but  hospitable,  friends  in  Demerara,  I  embarked 
on  board  of  Le  Moustique  sloop  of  war,  bound  for 
Cayenne. 

The  French  officers  were  gentlemenly  men, 
and  behaved  in  a  very  friendly  manner  both 
towards  D' Aubert  and  myself.  We  were  repeat- 
edly called  on  to  recount  the  particulars  of  our 
escape  from  Aha  Oracia.  One  of  them  lent 
me  Duxion  Lavayesse's  entertaining  book  on 
Trinidad  and  Venezuela.  I  read  it  with  much 
interest :  firstly,  because  it  was  a  well-written 
work;    secondly,   because  I   had   lately   passed 
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tbrough  the  countries  described ;  and,  lastly,  be- 
cause, in  the  course  of  my  travels,  I  had  met  with 
the  author. 

When  we  read  a  good  work,  we  are  generally 
disposed  to  think  highly  of  the  author ;  but  the 
perusal  of  Layayesse's  work  would  by  no  means 
give  the  reader  a  true  insight  to  hb  character; 
the  production  being  a  very  laudable  one,  whilst 
its  author  is  as  infamous  as  political  intrigue, 
espionage^  and  bigamy,  or,  rather,  polygamy,  can 
make  him.  Picton  haying  detected  this  man  in 
some  nefarious  transaction,  whilst  the  latter  re- 
sided in  Trinidad,  Layayesse  was  obliged  to  fly  to 
a  French  colony.  Picton  declared  that,  if  he 
ever  caught  him,  he  would  hang  him.  Lavayesse 
heard  of  this ;  and,  knowing  Sir  Thomas  to  be 
a  man  of  his  word,  he  sailed  at  once  for 
France,  lest  the  fortune  of  war  should  place  the 
island  in  which  he  had  taken  refuge  in  the  hands 
of  the  British :  he  settled  in  the  south  of  France. 

When  the  English  invaded  France  (in  1814), 
Layayesse  was  snugly  located  with  one  of  his 
three  wiyes  in  a  village  near  Bourdeaux.  One 
fine  morning  he  awoke,  and  found  that,  during 
the  night,  the  British  forces  had  taken  possession 
of  the  village.  A  sentry  was  promenading  before 
his  door,  of  whom  he  asked,  in  English,  to  what 
division  of  Wellington's  army  he  (the  sentinel) 
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belonged  ?  "  General  Picton's,"  replied  the 
soldier. 

*^  Sacre  bleu!"  exclaimed  the  startled  Lavay- 
esse,  well  remembering  the  threat  of  his  old 
enemy,  whom,  by  the  by,  he  had  likewise  abused 
in  his  book.  **  Sacre  bleu!  has  he  crossed  the 
Atlantic,  Portugal,  Spain,  and  the  Pyrenees,  to 
find  me  out  here !" 

He  mounted  his  horse,  and  never  stopped  till 
he  reached  the  gates  of  Paris. 

Although  the  distance  between  Demerara  and 
Cayenne  is  trifling;  yet,  it  being  a  "dead  beat," 
with  many  adverse  currents,  we  were  ten  days 
getting  there:  however,  I  did  not  regret  the 
length  of  the  passage,  as  the  sea  air  renovated  my 
health,  and  gave  me  the  appetite  of  four  English 
ploughmen. 

At  length  we  landed  in  the  well-fortified  city 
of  Cayenne.  The  meeting  between  my  companion 
D'Aubertand  his  brother  was  afiecting;  and,  when 
the  former  introduced  me  as  a  partner  of  his 
escape,  the  elder  D' Aubert  received  me  with  great 
cordiality. 

I  now  found  myself,  for  the  first  time  in  my 
life,  in  a  French  colony.  The  slaves  of  Cayenne 
are  humanely  treated ;  but  the  laws  against  free 
blacks  and  people  of  colour  are  a  disgrace  to 
France.    Would  it  be  believed  that,  in  a  French 
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colony,  in  1819,  coloured  people  were  forbidden 
the  use  of  shoes,  and  that  the  women  of  the  mixed 
race  were  not  allowed  to  wear  either  bonnets  or 
gowns.  Hence  the  beautifiil  Mulattesses  and 
Mustezes  of  Cayenne,  out  of  sheer  opposition  to 
these  stupid  ordinances,  used  to  parade  the  streets 
without  shoes,  according  to  law,  but,  at  the  same 
time,  with  most  elegant  silk  stockings. 

Owing  to  these  laws,  the  French  women  of 
colour  invented  the  dress  which,  in  their  colonies, 
is  called  a  la  Capresse*  This  consists  of  a  rich 
and  valuable  Madras  kerchief,  tastefully  tied 
round  their  heads,  in  lieu  of  the  forbidden  cap  or 
bonnet.  The  strongly  contrasted  colours  of  the 
Madras  well  harmonise  with  their  dark  com- 
plexion and  brilliant  eyes.  Instead  of  the  for- 
bidden gown,  they  wear  a  jupe^  of  a  colour  to 
match  with  their  Madras ;  over  this  they  wear  an 
apron  of  /inon,  furnished  with  little  pockets, 
embroidered  and  fringed.  An  elegantly  plaited 
and  fringed  chemisette,  with  sleeves  reaching  but 
half  way  to  the  elbow,  confined  with  massive  gold 
buttons ;  a  heavy  necklace,  and  ear-rings  of  the 
same  metal,  complete  their  costume;  while  the 
bosom  is  covered  with  an  Indian  kerchief.  I 
have  often  seen  beautiful  European  women  dress 
d  la  Capresse  at  a  masked  ball ;  the  costume  sets 
off  their  persons  to  admiration. 
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My  health  being  fully  re-established  ^  I  spoke 
to  the  elder  D*Aubert  about  commencing  my 
medical  practice.  He  immediately  introduced  me 
to  Doctor  de  Beau,  the  principal  physician  of 
the  colony,  as  an  English  physician  and  surgeon 
who  had  escaped  from  the  Spaniards,  but  who 
had  the  misfortune  to  lose  all  his  papers; 
amongst  which,  said  D'Aubert,  with  great  serious- 
ness, were  at  least  half-a-dozen  medical  di- 
plomas from  Vuniverntc  dCAngleterre.  Having 
some  scruple  about  telling  downright  lies  myself, 
I  felt  most  grateful  to  Guillaume  d*Aubert  for 
saving  me  that  trouble^  by  telling  them  for  me. 

Doctor  Le.  Beau  expressed  his  willingness  to 
obtain  for  me  a  license  to  practise  in  Cayenne ; 
for  which  purpose,  he  stated,  it  was  necessary 
I  should  pass  examination  before  the  medical 
committee. 

''  I  presume,  sir,*'  inquired  I,  *'  the  examina- 
tion will  be  conducted  in  Latin  ?" 

"  No,  sir,"  replied  the  doctor,  "  in  French : 
you  seem  sufficiently  to  understand  our  language 
for  that  purpose." 

I  answered  in  the  affirmative  ;  but  I  perceived 
that  my  proposal  of  being  examined  in  Latin 
caused  the  doctor  to  regard  me  with  a  good 
deal  of  respect. 

Two   days  after,   I   waited  by  appointment 
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on  the  committee,  four  in  number.  Their  ex- 
amination was  lengthy,  but  by  no  means  difficult. 
It  consisted  principally  of  anatomical  questions. 
When  they  asked  me  any  thing  relative  to  phy- 
siology,  or  the  practice  of  physic,  it  came  in  the 
form  of  queries  as  to  what  was  the  practice  in 
England;  inquiring,  in  each  case, ''  Comment  fait- 
an  chez  vaus?"  &c.  Yet,  on  the  whole,  the  ex- 
amination impressed  me  with  rather  a  favourable 
opinion  of  the  medical  knowledge  of  the  com- 
mittee; and,  what  was  more  important,  I  suc- 
ceeded in  creating  a  similar  impression  on  the 
committee,  who  granted  me  a  license  to  practise 
medicine  and  surgery  in  Cayenne. 

After  the  examination  was  over,  one  of  the 
committee  informed  me  that  a  surgeon  of  the 
colony,  who  bad  lately  died,  had  left  all  his 
books  and  instruments  to  his  minagire;  (this 
word  has,  in  the  French  colonies,  the  same 
signification  with  '  housekeeper'  in  the  English 
islands) ;  and  he  suggested  to  me  that  I  might 
obtain  the  books  and  instruments  at  a  reasonable 
rate  from  her.  I  waited  on  her,  and  found  her 
a  very  handsome  Musteze  woman.  She  seemed 
to  mourn  for  her  late  paramour  as  sincerely  as 
any  widow  could.  When  I  entered  her  humble 
apartment,  she  was  seated  beside  a  cotton  ham- 
mock, in  which  slept  her  sweet  babe;   whilst 


THE  ADVENTURSS  OF  A  CREOLE.  13 

she  watched  her  young  orphan,  and  brushed  the 
flies  off  with  a  small  tamarind  branch. 

On  informing  her  of  the  purport  of  my  visit, 
she  shewed  me  the  books  and  instruments.  The 
former  consisted  principally  of  odd  volumes  of 
medical  works,  and  three  or  four  divorced  tomes 
of  Voltaire.  Their  companions  had  been  lent 
out ;  and  in  the  colonies  no  one  ever  thinks  of 
returning  borrowed  books.  ^  The  instruments, 
although  inferior  to  those  I  had  lost  on  the 
Main,  were  yet  positively  good,  and  in  complete 
order.  I  asked  her  what  she  expected  for  them. 
She  said  she  would  leave  the  price  to  me.  I 
offered  her  one  hundred  and  twenty  dollars. 
This  she  at  once  accepted,  and  with  so  much 
gratitude,  that  I  easily  perceived  she  considered 
that  she  was  overpaid.  She  exclaimed,  as  I 
gave  her  the  money,  —  **  Vous  autres  Anglais 
ites  si  genereuxr  The  poor  woman  with  this 
sum  stocked  a  little  shop,  and  did  very  well. 

I  took  up  my  quarters  on  D'Aubert's  planta- 
tion, which  was  near  the  city ;  and,  there  being 
few  medical  men,  and  much  sickness,  I  soon  got 
into  extensive  practice. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

"  But,  chief  of  all, 

Oh,  loss  of  sight!  of  thee  I  must  complain ; 
Blind  amongst  enemies.    Oh,  worse  than  chains, 
Dang^eon,  or  heggary,  or  decrepid  age  ! " 

Samton  Agonistet, 

"  Three  ciril  brawls,  bred  of  an  airy  word/* 

Ronuo  and  JulUt, 

Walking  along  the  city  one  day,  I  perceived 
a  negro  boy  leading  a  blind  old  man,  with  long 
white  locks  hanging  on  his  cape  and  over  his 
shoulders.  The  old  man  stopped  to  take  a  pinch 
of  snuffy  when,  the  careless  lad's  attention  being 
attracted  by  two  dunghill  cocks,  who  were  fight- 
ing for  their  own  amusement  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  way,  he  crossed  over  to  see  the  battle. 
The  blind  man  missed  his  guide,  and  called  out, 
<*  Jean  Louis,  where  are  you  ?" 

The  boy's  attention  being  engaged,  he  did  not 
reply.  The  old  man  again  called  the  lad,  when 
the  boy  answered,  in  Creole-French,  ^*  Mi  moi 
tct,  monsieur**  (I  am  here,  sir);  but  still  stood 
looking  at  the  cocks.    The  blind  man  got  into 
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a  furious  passion,  and    attempted  to  cross  the 
street. 

At  that  moment,  a  cart,  loaded  with  coffee, 
and  dragged  by  three  mules^  was  trotting  down 
the  street.  The  negro  carter  was  (no  unusual 
event)  asleep  on  the  shaft.  Perceiving  the  old 
creature's  danger,  I  sprang  forward,  and  caught 
him  up  in  my  arms  just  in  time  to  prevent  his 
being  run  over.  I  then  carried  him  under  a  kind 
of  piazza. 

When  informed  of  the  situation  from  which 
I  had  rescued  him,  the  old  man  thanked  me, 
and  offered  me  a  pinch  of  snuff.  I  was  surprised 
at  observing  on  the  lid  of  his  box  a  portrait  of 
Robespierre. 

"  But,"  said  the  old  man,  "  where  is  that 
polisson,  Jean  Louis  ?" 

*^  I  am  here,"  said  the  careless  lad ;  but,  at 
the  same '  time,  keeping  out  of  the  reach  of  his 
master's  gold-headed  cane. 

**  Where  are  you  ?"  agam  exclaimed  the  sight- 
less man. 

**  I  am  here,"  said  the  little  blackguard, 
crouching  beside  a  large  bale  of  cotton. 

The  old  man  stepped  forward,  and  groped 
about  where  the  voice  appeared  to  come  from, 
till  he  caught  hold  of  a  comer  of  the  bale, 
which  he  mistook  for  a  part  of  the  dress  of  his 
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careless  guide.  Uttering  a  countless  number  of 
*^Sacpri  tonneresf"  &c.,  he  commenced  beating  the 
cotton -pack.  Between  each  blow,  the  young 
rascal  called  out,  **  Pardonne,  Monsieur  Victor !" 

Had  the  boy  really  received  the  blows  which 
the  blind  man  intended  for  him,  eyery  bone  in 
his  body  must  have  been  broken :  the  old  gentle- 
man seemed  in  a  most  vindictive  mood.  At 
length,  he  ceased  beating  from  sheer  want  of 
breath,  when  the  lad  seized  him  by  the  sleeve, 
and  began  leading  him  away. 

*'  Where/'  inquired  the  blind  man,  '^  is  the 
person  who  saved  my  life?" 

On  stepping  to  him,  he  said, — ''  I  thank  you, 
citizen  —  I  mean,  monsieur ;  and  I  shall  ever  be 
grateful." 

I  replied,  that  I  had  done  no  more  than  the 
most  common  act  of  humanity  ;  to  have  neglected 
to  have  acted  so  would  have  been  to  have  stamped 
me  as  a  monster. 

'*  Monsieur,"  said  he,  '*  vous  £tes  veritable 
Frangais.*' 

"  Je  suis  Anglais,  monsieur,''  I  replied. 

"  Monsieur,"  rejoined  he,  *'  I  honour  your 
country."  He  took  off  his  little  old-fashioned 
cocked  hat,  and  said,  ^^  Give  me  your  hand." 

I  did  so. 

**  Come,"  said  he,  '^  you  must  go  with  me 
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to  my  chateau.  I  respect  the  English :  although, 
as  a  patriot,  it  was  for  years  my  duty  to  act 
against  them,  yet  I  honour  them,  because  they 
were  the  first  who  shewed  modem  Europe  the 
example  of  bringing  a  royal  tyrant  to  justice. 
You  behold  in  me  a  poor,  blind,  and  despised 
old  man;  but,  in  my  day,  I  haye  made  some 
noise  in  the  world,  and  history  will  do  me 
justice.  Like  your  great  Milton,  I  have  fallen 
on  evil  days.  Still  am  I  the  hater  of  kings, 
kingcraft,  and  priestcraft." 

Wishing  to  know  who  this  old  man  was,  who 
modestly  compared  himself  to  Milton,  I  inquired 
whom  I  had  the  honour  of  addressing? 

"  Victor  Hugues,''  said  he,  drawing  himself 
up  with  much  pride. 

Gracious  Ood!  I  had  rescued  and  shaken  hands 
with  the  Robespierre  of  the  Antilles — the  in- 
fiunous,  the  sanguinary  Victor  Hugues !  —  to 
whose  machinations  I  owed  the  death  of  one,  per- 
haps both,  of  my  parents. 

**  How  are  the  mighty  fallen  I'* 

I  had  liyed  to  see  the  butcher  of  thousands  oi 
prisoners  of  war — the  man  who,  when  governor- 
general  of  the  French  West  Indies,  struck  terror 
through  the  Caribbean  Islands.    I  had  lived  to 
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behold  him  a  helpless  object  of  compassion — the 
sport,  the  mockery,  of  a  wretched  negro  boy. 

So  great  had  this  man's  power  been  in  the 
West  Indies,  that  he  was  able  to  set  the  French 
Convention  at  defiance ;  and  he  kept  possession 
of  the  government  of  Guadaloupe  in  their  despite, 
until  he  was  displaced  by  stratagem,  and  sent  to 
rule  Cayenne.  With  a  part  of  his  ill-gotten 
wealth  he  purchased  a  valuable  estate  here ;  and 
when,  in  1809,  that  colony  surrendered  to  the 
British,  Captain  Yoe,  with  that  spirit  of  criminal 
lenity  for  which  the  English  are  laughed  at  by 
foreigners,  allowed  Victor  terms  of  honourable 
capitulation,  and  sent  him  to  France.  There, 
even  Napoleon,  who  subsequently  sanctioned  the 
atrocity  of  Davoust  at  Hamburgh,  was,  or  pre* 
tended  to  be,  shocked  at  the  murders  and  rob- 
beries of  Hugues ;  but,  in  conformity  with  his 
usual  policy,  he  judged  it  better  to  make  him  dis* 
gorge  the  greater  part  of  his  plunder  than  to  bring 
him  to  a  public  trial.  For  some  years  he  lived 
despised  in  his  native  country.  At  the  first 
restoration  of  the  Bourbons  he  returned  to  Ca- 
yenne, where  he  still  possessed  his  estate.  Af- 
flicted by  unhonoured  age  and  blindness,  his  house 
was  still  the  rallying  point  of  all  the  discontented 
Jacobins  who  voluntarily  went,  or  for  their  crimes 
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were  sent,  to  French  Guiana.     Here  he  lingered 
until  1826.     Few  men's  lives  were  better  formed 

"  To  point  a  moral,  and  adorn  a  tale." 

But  I  anticipate. — On  his  announcing  himself 
as  Victor  Hugues,  I  felt  a  shudder  as  though 
I  had  been  handling  an  old  fangless  rattlesnake. 
With  a  sudden  effort  I  disengaged  myself  from 
the  bloody  hound,  and  involuntarily  uttered  the 
word  '*  Villain  ! "  in  a  suppressed  voice.  I  arti* 
culated  the  expression  by  surprise ;  for  who,  in 
calmness,  could  have  used  harsh  language  to  one 
so  fallen  ?  but  the  old  revolutionist  caught  the 
word,  and'  understood  my  sudden  action.  He 
turned  his  face  towards  me — his  sightless  orbs 
glared  around — all  his  features  were  writhed  into 
a  most  savage  expression ;  and  the  last  disciple  of 
Robespierre  stood  revealed.  He  muttered  some- 
thing in  the  Marseilles  jpa^ot^,  the  meaning  of 
which  I  could  not  catch,  and  then  whispered 
something  to  the  boy.  I  left  him,  but  perceived 
that  the  little  negro  followed  me,  while  his  old 
master  waited  under  the  piazza. 

The  next  afternoon,  going  on  board  an  Ame« 
rican  schooner,  to  attend  two  seamen  who  were 
ill  of  the  intermittent  fever,  the  captain  —  a  tall, 
slender  Kentuckian,  called  Ezekiel  Coffin — said 
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he  was  going  on  shore  to  play  a  match  at  bil- 
liards with  a  French  officer.  As  he  knew  not  a 
word  of  French,  he  begged  me  to  meet  him  at  the 
billiard-room,  to  act  as  interpreter.  This  I  pro- 
mised to  do ;  and  at  the  appointed  hour  (six 
o'clock)  I  was  there. 

Coffin's  opponent  belonging  to  a  regiment  of 
the  garrison,  the  room  was  rather  crowded  with 
French  officers :  amongst  these  were  several  dis- 
appointed soldiers  out  of  commission.     Many  of 
these  were  existing  at  Cayenne,  and  were  called 
by  the  liberal  inhabitants,   ^  vieuz  moustaches; 
but  by  the   royalists   they  were   denominated, 
'  Napoleon's   last-stake    ruffians.'     I   obseryed, 
after  I  entered  the  room,  that  Victor  Hugues'  boy 
was  there.     He  whispered  one  of  these  '  old 
moustaches,'  and,  pointing  to  me,  quitted  the 
room. 

Coffin  was  an  over-match  for  his  opponent, 
and  was  eleven  points  a-head,  when  a  disputed 
stroke  occurred,  which  created  some  discussion. 
I  was  appealed  to  by  Coffin  as  interpreter,  and  by 
the  other  party  as  a  judge ;  but  I  declined  inter- 
ference in  the  latter  capacity,  stating  that  1  had 
no  knowledge  of  the  game.  The  officer  to  whom 
the  negro  lad  had  whispered  stepped  up  to  me, 
and  said,  in  a  rude  manner, — 

^'  Sir,  you  know  the  game  well  enough,  but 
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do  not  wish  to  give  your  opinion,  because  it  is 
against  your  friend." 

I  pledged  my  honour  that  such  was  not  the 
case. 

''Your  honour!"  said  he,  with  an  insulting 
look, — ''  the  honour  of  a  Monsieur  Ros-lweuf  et 
pomme  deierre!** 

It  was  evident  that  this  man  wished  to  pick  a 
quarrel  with  me.  I  resolved  to  do  all  I  consist- 
ently could  to  baulk  his  amiable  intention ;  so  I 
pretended  not  to  hear  his  insult.  Meanwhile,  the 
majority  of  the  company  decided  (very  unjustly, 
I  have  been  told)  that  the  game  should  be  recom- 
menced. It  was  so ;  and  my  friend  Ezekiel  beat 
his  opponent  with  ease,  and  afterwards  challenged 
any  one  in  the  room  to  play  for  one  hundred 
dollars  a  game.  But  no  one  would  take  up  the 
gauntlet ;  so  we  adjourned  to  another  room,  and, 
calling  for  a  bottle  of  claret  and  cigars,  we  com- 
menced drinking,  conversing,  and  smoking. 

Scarcely  were  we  comfortably  seated  at  our 
wine  and  cigars,  when  the  rude  officer  entered 
the  room.     He  advanced  towards  me,  and  said, — 

"  I  hate  the  smell  of  tobacco." 

"  Many  persons,"  replied  I,  coolly,  "  have  the 
same  antipathy ;"  and  I  continued  my  conversa- 
tion with  the  American  captain.  This  provoked 
the  Frenchman,  who  added, — 
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"  I  have  said  I  hate  the  smell  of  tobacco : 
I  must  addy  sir,  I  also  detest  those  who  ase 
cigars." 

It  was  evident  I  could  not  escape  a  quarrel 
with  this  man,  without  the  appearance  of  cow- 
ardice.   So  I  replied, — 

**  Perhaps,  sir,  you  have  not  an  equal  hatred 
to  the  smell  of  powder,  nor  a  similar  detestation 
against  those  who  use  pistols." 

"  There,  sir,"  rejoined  the  Frenchman,  "  you 
have  divined  aright.  I  delight  in  the  smell  of 
powder,  and  in  those  who  have  courage  to  draw  a 
trigger.  Are  you  of  the  number.  Monsieur  God- 
dem?'' 

^*  I  am  an  Englishman — I  hope  I  have  an- 
swered your  polite  interrogation ;  if  not,  I  must 
add,  that  I  am  an  early  riser." 

'^  Will  you  rise  early  enough  to  meet  me  at 
the  pasture  of  St.  Louis's  plantation  to-morrow 
morning  at  seven  o'clock,  with  pistols.  Monsieur 
Pomme  de  terref" 

*'  I  will  not  fail  to  be  there.  Monsieur  Soup- 
maiffre.*' 

**  Enough,  sir,''  said  the  Frenchman,  and  he 
left  us. 

Coffin's  ignorance  of  the  French  language 
prevented  his  understanding  what  had  takeu 
place ;  so  I  explained  it  to  him.    He  volunteered 
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to  Stand  my  second,  and  to  lend  me  a  pair  of  good 
American  pistols. 

It  was  now  past  eight  o'clock,  and  the  gates 
of  the  city  were  closed  :  we  were^  therefore,  con- 
strained to  remain  at  the  tavern.  I  slept  little 
that  night ;  for  thoughts  of  religion,  and  of  Maria 
Josefa,  would  intrude  on  my  mind.  I  felt  I  acted 
wrong  in  acceding  to  the  wish  of  a  ruffian,  who, 
it  was  evident,  had  endeavoured  to  insult  and 
irritate  me  into  a  duel.  But  when  I  recollected 
that  the  high-spirited  sefiora  would  doubtless 
despise  me  were  I  to  conduct  myself  like  a  pol- 
troon, I  became  somewhat  reconciled  to  my 
conduct. 

Just  as  the  gun  fired,  at  five  the  next  morning, 
Ezekiel  left  me,  went  on  board  his  vessel,  and 
brought  me  a  plain,  but  very  good,  case  of  pistols. 
They  were  not  hair-triggers,  but  went  oflF  veiy 
easily ;  and  their  barrels  were  remarkably  true : 
this  I  found  on  firing  at  a  mark. 

A  few  minutes  before  seven  we  were  at  the 
place  of  appointment,  when  we  perceived  a  con- 
course of  persons  approaching  us.  I  was  about 
to  retire,  but  perceived  the  mob  was  headed  by 
St.  Foix,  the  officer  whom  I  came  to  meet.  He 
advanced  towards  me,  and,  presenting  to  me  a 
slender,  genteel-looking  French  officer,  said, — 


24  Wi^RNEB  abundbll: 

*'  Permit  me  to  introduce  to  you  Major  Da- 
moulin,  who  will  act  as  my  friend  on  this  oc- 
casion." 

I  wondered  at  St.  Foix  bringing  with  him  so 
many  persons  to  witness  that  which,  amongst  the 
English,  is  generally  conducted  in  secrecy.  I, 
however,  announced  to  Coffin  the  office  of  Dn- 
moulin.  Unfortunately,  it  happened  that  the 
seconds  could  not  understand  each  other's  lan- 
guage ;  so  I  was  obliged  to  perform  the  part  of 
interpreter  between  them. 

**  The  captain  proposes/'  said  Dumoulin, 
**  that  you  fight  a  volunteer,** 

Neither  Coffin  nor  myself  knew  what  the 
Frenchman  meant  by  fighting  a  volunteer.  The 
lAajor  explained  that,  in  the  French  colonies, 
what  is  called  a  volunteer,  is,  placing  the  com- 
batants at  the  distance  of  twelve  paces,  arming 
each  with  a  loaded  pistol,  and  a  quantity  of  am- 
munition. At  a  given  signal  the  fight  com- 
mences ;  each  discharging  his  pistol  as  soon  as  he 
chooses,  and  loading  and  firing  as  &st  as  he  is 
able,  until  one  of  the  parties  fall.  This  method  of 
fighting,  with  some  variations,  has  now  become 
common  in  Martinique,  Guadaloupe,  Cayenne, 
and  St.  Lucie. 

Coffin  expressed  his  surprise  at  the  proposed 
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method  :  '^  But,"  said  he,  ^'  I  guess  it's  the  cus- 
tom of  the  place ;  and  so,  doctor,  '  when  we  re  in 
Turkey,  we  must  do  as  the  Turks  do.'  " 

We  were  soon  prepared  with  loaded  pistols, 
and  stood  at  twelve  paces. 

**  Commence,"  said  Dumoulin. 

This  was  the  signal  agreed  on.  St.  Foix, 
fearing,  perhaps,  that  I  should  get  the  first  shot 
at  him,  discharged  his  pistol  too  quickly  —  a 
common  fault  with  young  duellists :  the  ball 
passed  several  inches  in  front  of  me.  He  then 
commenced  to  reload.  I  had  reserved  my  fire ; 
feeling  confident  I  should  have  no  occasion  to 
load  a  second  time.  I  aimed  at  giving  him  a 
flesh-wound  in  the  upper  part  of  the  thigh.  Well 
knowing  that  I  could  hit  the  centre  of  a  card  at 
ten  paces,  I  doubted  not  that  I  could  send  a  ball 
through  any  given  inch  of  the  body  of  a  man  at 
twelve  yards ;  without  recollecting  that  a  card  is 
easier  hit  than  a  man — because,  the  former  not 
being  able  to  return  your  fire,  your  nerves  are  much 
steadier.  I  levelled,  and  pulled  the  trigger.  My 
ball  struck  my  antagonist,  but  hit  him  more  than 
a  foot  above  the  place  I  aimed  at:  it  entered  into 
the  hip-bone,  and  inflicted  a  wound  of  a  very 
serious  nature.  As  the  smoke  cleared  off,  I  saw 
the  late  insolent  St.  Foix  groaning,  kicking,  and 
writhing  on  the  ground. 

VOL,  III.  c 
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I  joined  the  surgeon  of  the  garrison  in  exa- 
mining the  wound.  We  noted  the  direction  of 
the  bally  and  both  shook  our  heads.  A  hammock 
had  been  provided,  in  which  St.  Foix  was  placed, 
and  he  was  immediately  borne  off  the  ground  by- 
two  negroes. 

CofBn  and  myself  were  about  moving  off, 
when  Dumoulin  accosted  me  thus :  --* 

**•  Monsieur,  you  seem  to  be  an  excellent  shot ; 
will  you  allow  me  the  pleasure  of  trying  my  skill 
against  yours  in  using  the  pistol  V 

*'  I  am  not,"  replied  I,  *'  in  the  habit  of  firing 
on  those  with  whom  I  have  no  quarrel." 

"  But,  sir,"  rejoined  the  major,  "if  you  knew 
how  it  would  gratify  me,  I  am  sure  a  gentleman 
of  your  politeness  would  not  refuse  me  the  felicity 
of  exchanging  a  shot  or  two." 

'*  Well,  sir,  to  gratify  you,  let  us  load." 

Load  we  did.  The  major  stood  on  the  same 
spot  where  his  principal,  but  a  few  minutes  pre^ 
viously,  was  placed.  1  took  up  my  old  position 
as  near  as  I  could  guess,  for  we  did  not  measure 
the  ground.  1  wished  to  give  Dumoulin  the  pre* 
cedence  in  firing,  but  he  desired  me  to  take  the 
first  shot.     We  paused.     At  length  I  said, — 

•*  Will  you  please  to  fire  ?" 

**Aprez  vousy  monsieur,"  replied  the  major, 
with  the  greatest  poUtene^. 


THB  ADVBNTURE8  OF  A  CREOLE.  27 

In  fact,  had  we  been  brothers,  and  our  pistols 
charged  with  corks  instead  of  balls,  we  could  not 
have  conducted  the  matter  with  greater  bien- 
seance^ 

Finding  neither  of  us  was  willing  to  fire  first, 
I  proposed  to  toss  up  a  franc-piece  for  the  first 
shot,  I  did  so,  and  lost.  We  resumed  our  dis- 
tance. The  major  elevated  his  pistol  too  much. 
I  perceived  this,  and,  before  he  fired,  called  out, — 

"  Too  high — lower  your  aim,  sir." 

He  fired  as  he  aimed,  and  the  hall  passed 
through  my  Leghorn  hat,  near  enough  my  head 
to  touch  my  hair. 

"  I  told  you  you  were  too  high,  major." 

*^  Your  shot,''  said  he,  *'  will  be  a  better  one, 
I  presume." 

''  Let  me  try,"  I  rejoined.  At  the  same  time 
I  discharged  my  pistol,  and  struck  him  six  inches 
below  where  I  shot  St.  Foix.  The  ball  entered 
the  muscles,  but,  being  turned  off  by  the  bone, 
made  one  of  those  extraordinary  routes  which 
pistol^balls  will  sometimes  take.  It  made  a  semi- 
circle of  one-half  of  the  major's  body,  tearing  its 
way  between  the  muscles  and  the  bones.  The 
wounded  man  sti^gered-— drew  his  breath  through 
his  closed  teeth  with  a  hissing  sound,  but  uttered 
neither  complaint  nor  groan.  He  soon  steadied 
himself,  and  recommenced  loading;  but,  before 
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he  had  well  got  the  powder  into  the  barrel,  he 
again  staggered,  fell,  and  &inted. 

I  was  now  in  hopes  that  the  day's  work 
was  over;  but;  as  I  was  again  moving  off  with 
Coffin,  a  grenadier  officer,  of  feroeious  aspect, 
exclaimed  — 

"  Restez^f^ — /  You  shall  also  shoot  me,  er 
I  will  avenge  the  death  of  my  comrades/' 

He  added  much  abuse,  which  I  need  not 
repeat.  I,  for  the  third  time,  loaded  my  pistol 
most  unwillingly,  to  fight  another  "volunteer.*' 
Again  was  the  word,  ^^Commencez^**  repeated.  I 
again  wished  to  give  my  opponrat  precedence. 
He  deliberately  took  aim  —  I  fairly  saw  into  the 
barrel  of  his  pistol.  He  wished  to  be  sure  of  his 
mark,  therefore  delayed  too  long  to  pull  the 
trigger.  This  is  a  defect  in  duelling,  almost  as 
bad  as  firing  too  quickly :  keeping  the  arm  ex- 
tended  for  some  seconds  renders  it  nervous  and 
unsteady,  so  that,  when  the  trigger  is  puUedt  the 
hand  is  jerked.  I  observed  that  the  more  the 
grenadier  officer  attempted  to  steady  lus  band,  the 
stronger  its  tremor  became.  He  paused  for  se* 
veral  seconds.  The  torture  of  standing  in  such  a 
situation,  with  a  mortal  enemy  deliberately  aim* 
ing  at  my  life,  became  most  insupportable.-  My 
anxiety  grew  into  rage:  a  sudden  Cain*like 
thought  flashed  on  my  mind.    To  conceive  and  to 
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execdte  TengeaDce»  with  my  proficiency  at  aiming, 
and  with  a  loaded  pistol  in  my  hand,  was  the 
work  of  one  and  the  same  instant.  I  fired,  and 
struck  my  opponent  right  over  the  region  of 
the  liver.  This  jerked  his  arm — his  ball  went 
several  feet  above  my  head — he  gazed  wildly 
aroundy  uttered  a  deep  groan,  and  fell  on  the 
earth.  The  looks  of  the  bystanders  indicated 
that  he  was  mortally  wounded. 

"  I  calculate/'  said  Coffin,  *'  they'll  let  you 
alone  now." 

His  calculation  was  ikllacious  :  several  voices 
called  out  for  satisfaction  and  for  vengeance ;  but 
all  proposed  to  fight  with  the  small  sword. 

**  Be  it  so,"  said  1 ;  ^^  I  can  only  fight  one  at 
a  time.  Choose  your  weapons."  I  added,  in 
English,  to  Coffin,  ^*  They  want  my  life,  and  TU 
sell  it  dearly." 

*'  That's  right,"  answered  the  American ; 
**  make  hard  bai^ins  to  the  last.  Just  our  way 
in  old  Kentuck." 

My  readiness  in  acceding  to  fight  with  the 
small  sword  made  several  hang  back ;  but,  under 
pretence  of  sending  to  the  garrison  for  a  pair  of 
swords,  some  delay  took  place,  during  which,  as 
I  afterwards  learned,  the  following  manoeuvre 
was  put  in  practice.  There  was  in  the  fort  a 
corporal,  who  was  considered  the  best  swordsman 
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in  the  colony.  A  friend  of  the  man  I  had  last 
wounded  ran  to  him  hastily,  and  briefly  told  the 
corporal  what  had  taken  place ;  offering  him  two 
louis,  and  his  interest  to  obtain  him  promotion  to 
a  halbert,  if  he  would  fight  me.  The  corporal 
readily  consented,  but  remarked  that  I,  being  an 
Englishman,  might  object  to  fight  with  -a  saus^ 
officier.  To  obviate  this,  an  officer's  coat,  fiur  too 
tight  for  him,  was  procured ;  and  he  came  thus 
dressed  on  the  field,  with  a  pair  of  small  swords : 
of  these  he  offered  me  the  choice. 

From  my  boyhood  I  was  an  excellent  fencer, 
and  at  this  period  was  in  good  practice,  as  I  used 
to  take  a  bout  at  the  foils  every  day  with  the 
younger  D'Aubert ;  so  that  I  felt  as  confident  of 
success  with  the  sword  as  the  pistol-^ and-  io 
mortal  combat,  confidence,  to  use  a  homely 
phrase,  is  '^  half  the  battle." 

I  cast  a  ^ance  at  my  opponent.  He  seemed 
a  well-made  young  man,  but  his  appearance  was 
injured  by  his  epauletted  coat,  which^  I  have  he* 
fore  said,  was  far  too  small  for  him.  Having  on 
only  a  light  nankeen  jacket,  I  did  not  strip  for 
the  encounter,  but  merely  turned  up  my  sleeves. 

*'  Pull  off  your  coat,  Francois,"  said  several 
officers  to  the  corporal.  He  took  it  half  off; 
but,  by  this  act,  the  French  soldier  discovered  a 
very  ragged  shirt.     He  hastily  put  it  on  ^ain. 
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Take  off  your  ooat/*  again  exclaimed  several 
friendly  voices. 

*  ''Never/'  said  the  man,  in  an  under-tose, 
which,  however,  I  overheard;  "  never  will  I  allow 
the  English  coquin  to  laugh  at  the  ragged  shirt  of 
a  French  soldier." 

The  poor  fellow's  honest,  yet  ridiculous  na- 
tional pride,  was  at  once  Indicrons  and  pathetic. 

The  encounter  commenced.  My  opponent 
handled  his  weapon  well,  but  I  had  several  ad*^ 
vantages  over  him.  Firstly,  his  unfortunate  tight 
coat  acted  considerably  against  him,  by  restrain-^ 
ing  the  free  use  of  his  arm.  Secondly,  he  expected 
that  I  was  a  novice  in  the  use  of  the  swprd,  and 
treated  me  with  contempt^  until  a  prick  on  the 
upper  part  of  his  right  arm  convinced  him  that  I 
understood  the  use  of  my  weapon*  Lastly,  1  had 
the  advantage  in  length  of  arm.  I  acted  almost 
wholly  on  the  defence,  till  he  longed  out  too  far. 
I  parried  his  thrust,  returned  it  with  a  feint,  and 
pricked  him  in  the  breast  with  a  coup  de  seeonde. 
This  was  merely  a  flesh  wound,  but  it  made  the 
<;orporal  lose  his  temper.  He  tilted  at  me  with 
fiueh  fury  that  I  could  have  repeatedly  taken  his 
life,  but  contented  myself  with  giving  him  a  third 
scratch,  as  I  now  felt  confident  I  could  master 
him  at  pleasure.  He  had  lost  much  bloqd — he 
became  furious  as  he  grew  weak — he  leaped  for- 
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ward  at  me  6o  quickly,  that  he  nearly  plunged 
his  sword  through  me.  But  my  life  was  saved  by 
a  mere  accident.  In  springing  forward  he  alighted 
on  a  mushroom,  which  made  him  slip  and  &U. 
I  lowered  my  sword  as  he  fell. 

"  Bravo  !*'  exclaimed  twenty  voices. 

Again  the  corporal  came  to  the  scratch ;  but 
he  acted  with  more  caution,  as  several  voices 
called  out  to  him  to  keep  his  temper.  I  now 
became  the  assailant ;  and,  after  a  feint  or  two, 
I  put  in  practice  a  trick  which  my  uncle  George 
had  taught  me  when  I  was  a  boy,  and  which 
was  peculiar  to  him.  It  was  a  manoeuvre  by 
which  you  get  your  opponent's  sword*point  into 
your  own  guard ;  and,  with  a  sudden  jerk,  not 
easily  learned  or  described,  you  disarm  your 
antagonist.  The  trick  succeeded.  My  oppo- 
nent's sword  flew  out  of  his  hands,  and  he  stood 
at  my  mercy.  He  gnashed  his  teeth,  stamped, 
tore  his  hair ;  until,  overcome  with  the  violence 
of  his  feelings,  and  the  loss  of  blood,  he  fainted. 

It  was  evident  to  the  spectators  that  I  could 
repeatedly  have  killed  him.  They  looked  on  me 
with  awe,  for  I  had  defeated  their  best  swords- 
man; yet  did  they  eye  me  sullenly  —  airaid  to 
attack  me,  but  most  unwilling  that  I  should 
leave  the  field  with  a  whole  skin. 

Suddenly,  the  two  D'Auberts,  with  a  party 
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of  Royalists,  appeared  :  for  hitherto  all  the  spec- 
tators present  were  of  the  Jacobin  faction ;  and 
party-spirity  at  this  period,  in  Cayenne,  was  at 
a  pitch  of  frenzy. 

''  Where  are  the  assassins/'  said  the  younger 
D'Aubert,  ''  who  have  plotted  to  take  the  life  of 
my  brave  eooirade,  to  gratify  that  rancorous  old 
blind  adder,  Victor  Hugues  ?" 

In  an  instant  the  whole  cause  of  the  duels 
stood  explained.  I  now  understood  why  Hugues*s 
negro  boy  followed  me ;  why  he  pointed  me  out 
to  St.  Foix,  and  whispered  to  him  in  the  billiard- 
room  ;  and  wherefore  the  latter  had  fastened  a 
quarrel  on  me.  The  fact  was,  I  had  mortally 
offended  the  old  wretch,  by  uttering  the  word 
'*  villain!"  as  I  left  him.  He  vowed  vengeance, 
and  had  endeavoured  to  keep  his  vow. 

In  a  French  colony  it  is  difficult  to  find  an 
assassin  ;  but  duellists  have  ever  abounded  in 
them.  All  the  men  I  had  wounded  (save  the 
corporal)  were  the  direct  agents  of  Victor  Hugues  ; 
the  soldier  was  indirectly  in  his  employ. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  D'Auberts  and  their 
party,  all  was  confusion.  The  most  violent  lan- 
guage was  used  on  both  sides ;  at  least  every 
third  word  was  an  oath,  and  every  oath  comprised 
three  or  four  r  s,  which  rattled  in  the  throats 
of  the    swearers  so   roughly,    that    one   would 
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have  supposed  each  of  tbem  had  swallowed  a 
curry-comb,  which  was  yet  sticking  in  their 
throats.  Each  man  wished  to  speak,  and  none 
appeared  to  care  about  being  heard.  From  nasal 
speaking,  cursing,  swearing,  struggling,  and 
stamping,  they  came  to  boxing,  a  la  JFVanfaise ; 
in  which  scientific  combat  the  nails  were  more 
used  than  the  knuckles. 

At  length,  this  furious  uproar  was  put  an 
end  to  by  the  intervention  of  the  gens  dCarmes^ 
who  had  been  concealed  spectators  of  the  whole 
affair  behind  a  hedge.  They  now  thought  pro- 
per to  shew  themselves,  and  disperse  the  com- 
batants. 

During  ,the  fracas^  a  Frenchman,  who  had 
been  a  prisoner  of  war  in  England  sufficiently 
long  to  learn  a  little  of  our  language,  gave  a 
challenge  to  Coffin.  The  American  replied  that 
he  would  fight  him  ;  but,  as  the  challenged  party, 
he  was  entitled  to  the  choice  of  weapons.  He, 
therefore,  proposed  to  meet  the  challenger  with 
either  rifles  or  harpoons.  The  Frenchman  called 
him  un  sacre  barbarcj  and  left  him. 

After  this  concourse  of  noisy  persons  was 
dispersed  by  the  police,  I  went  to  my  own  apart* 
ment,  where  1  was  met,  and  congratulated  on 
my  escape,  by  the  poor  Mustese  woman  from 
whom  I  had   bought  the  instruments.     She  it 
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was  who  had  overheard  the  conspiracy  on  the 
part  of  Victor  Hugues,  St.  Foix,  and  their  asso* 
dates.  She  informed  the  police  of  what  she  had 
overheard,  who  sent  their  lazy  gen$  d'armes  to 
prevent  mischief.  They  never  interfered,  as  I 
have  shewn,  till  at  the  end  of  the  fray.  The 
poor  woman  also  related  to  D'Anbert  the  same 
circumstance ;  and  by  his  interference,  in  all 
probability,  my  life  was  saved.  The  Mustese 
thought  I  had  acted  liberally  towards  her,  and 
she  was  grateful. 

After  she  quitted  me,  1  attempted  an  act  of 
devotion  for  my  signal  deliverance ;  but  1  found 
my  mind  too  much  weighed  down  by  a  sense 
of  guilt  for  me  to  pray.  I  then  went  on  board 
the  American  schooner  to  visit  my  patients. 
Here  I  met  Coffin,  who  advised  me  to  quit  Cay- 
enne instantly,  as  I  should  always  be  looked  on 
with  hatred  by  the  Jacobin  party  in  that  colony. 
He  said  that,  having  met  with  but  a  dull  sale  for 
his  ^'  notions"  at  Cayenne,  he  was  about  to  pro* 
ceed  to  Trinidad,  to  which  island  he  would  give 
me  a  passage.  I  promised  to  think  of  his  kind 
offer,  and  returned  ashore ;  and,  on  my  arrival, 
inquired  concerning  the  men  I  had  wounded.  I 
may  as  well  inform  the  reader  at  once  what 
became  of  them. 

St.  Foix,  although  lamed  for  life,  lived  long 
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ailer.  Damoulin  had  the  ball  extracted,  and  was 
well  in  six  weeks.  The  wounds  of  the  poor  cor- 
poral were  very  slight.  But  the  most  astonishing 
casualty  was  in  the  case  of  the  furious  grenadier 
officer,  whom  I  had  supposed  mortally  wounded : 
he  had  received  but  a  slight  hurt.  The  fact  sp- 
peared,  either  I  had  overloaded  or  underloaded 
my  pistol.  The  ball  struck  him  on  one  of  the  fiilse 
ribs :  this,  yielding  to  the  blow  without  breaking, 
saved  him  from  a  wound  in  the  liver.  The  ball, 
which  had  scarcely  penetrated  the  skin,  was 
easily  removed ;  the  false  rib  was  restored  to  its 
former  position,  and  in  a  week  the  patient  was 
well.  All  this  I  heard  at  a  later  period  than  the 
one  I  now  write  of;  at  which  time  I  merely 
learned  that  the  wounded  men  generally  were 
doing  well. 

I  was  hesitating  about  taking  the  advice  of 
the  American  skipper,  when  the  French  govern- 
ment saved  me  the  trouble  of  deciding.  The  day 
after  my  duel,  an  ordinance  wa^  duly  published 
in  the  colony,  of  Cayenne,  and  throughout  all 
other  French  colonies,  which  prohibited  any  Eng- 
lishman from  holding  real  property  in  any  French 
colony,  or  from  exercising  any  trade  or  calling 
therein,  the  profits  of  which  amounted  to  six 
hundred  dollars  per  annum. 

I  must  beg  the  reader's  permission   to  say 
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a  few  words  on  the  subject  of  this  just  and  liberal 
law. 

At  the  end  of  the  last  war,  the  standard  of 
England  and  her  allies  floated  triumphant  over 
the  gates  of  Paris.  Every  French  colony  was  in 
possession  of  the  English ;  and  they  had  been 
dearly  purchased  with  the  blood  of  thousands  of 
the  children  of  Great  Britain,  slain  in  their  con- 
quest, and  tens  of  thousands  who  had  perished  in 
keeping  them.  Yet,  at  the  peace,  in  the  exercise 
of  that  spirit  of  generosity  which  the  English  con- 
sider magnanimity,  but  which  foreigners  deride 
as  sheer  folly,  our  ministers  gave  back  to  France, 
Martinique,  Guadaloupe,  Cayenne,  and  the  Isle 
of  Bourbon,  without  any  reservation  in  favour 
of  such  British  subjects  as  had  embarked  large 
capitals  in  these  colonies,  while  in  possession  of 
England.  A  few  years  after  this  wisely  negotiated 
peace,  the  French  government  expelled  every 
Englishman  from  those  islands,  and  from  Cayenne, 
like  convicts,  at  a  few  weeks'  warning,  obliging 
them  to  sell  their  properties  for  any  thing  the 
French  colonists  chose  to  give  them.  Yet,  at  this 
same  time,  Frenchmen  were,  and  still  are,  in  pos- 
session of  the  most  valuable  properties  in  Canada, 
the  Isle  of  France,  St.  Lucia,  and  Trinidad ;  where 
they  contrived,  and  still  contrive,  to  make  for- 
tunes much  quicker  than  Englishmen,  and  where, 
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in  fact,  they  acted,  and  still  act,  as  though  they  were 
the  rightful  proprietors  of  the  soil — heading  every 
contemptible  Action  against  the  government,  and 
insolently  treating  the  English  as  mere  inter* 
lopers.  Iti  the  colonies  last  mentioned,  the  lan- 
guage is  more  French  than  English :  they  will  not 
condescend  to  learn  our  barbarous  tongue ;  they 
always  send  their  children  to  France,  to  be  edu- 
cated as  Frenchmen,  in  detestation  of  English- 
men. Cochon  Anglais  is  the  common  designation 
applied  to  us;  and  French  priests*  in  these 
colonies  are  continually  preaching  damnation  to 
aU  heretics.  Verily,  John  Bull,  thy  designation 
is  only  a  namme  de  guerre — in  peace  thou  shouldest 
be  called  John  Calf. 

I  gathered  in  as  many  of  my  debts  as  I  conve- 
niently could,  took  leave  of  the  D'Auberts  and 
one  or  two  of  my  acquaintances,  and  embarked, 
with  my  books,  trunks,  instruments,  and  about 
four  hundred  dollars  in  money,  on  board  the  Ark, 
Captain  Coffin,  for  Trinidad. 

*  This  remark  applies,  not  to  Catholic  priests  ia  general,  but 
only  to  the  French  priests  in  those  colonies. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

"  Tbe  wild  deer  and  wolf  to  a  covert  can  flee ; 

But  I  have  no  refuge  from  sorrow  and  danger— 
A  home  or  a  country  remains  not  for  me.*' 

Campbell* 

It  was  afternoon  when  I  went  in  a  canoe  on  board 
the  Ark.  Going  towards  the  vessel,  I  met  the 
skipper  in  his  gig,  pulling  ashore.  ^  He  told  me 
that  he  could  not  sail  before  evening,  as  his 
people  had  to  take  off  some  molasses  :  he  had  to 
wait,  besides,  for  five  passengers  and  their  ser- 
vants. Unwilling  to  return  ashore,  after  being 
well  prepared  for  my  departure,  I  went  on  board 
the  schooner. 

The  only  men  on  board  were  my  two  late 
patients,  who  were  now  convalescent,  yet  scarcely 
able  for  active  duty.  I  went  below,  and,  with  the 
assistance  of  these  men,  got  my  small  travelling 
mattrass  into  the  best  berth — using  thus  the  tact 
and  selfishness  of  an  old  traveller.  Experience 
may  often  improve  our  wisdom,  but  it  seldom 
amends  our  morals. 
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Being  somewhat  wearied  with  the  exertiod  of 
getting  ready  for  my  little  voyage,  I  lay  down  in 
my  herthy  took  a  volume  of  La  Fontaine,  and  en- 
joyed that  pleasing  state  a  man  gets  into  when 
reposing  from  corporeal  labour,  and  tasting  the 
sweets  of  mental  leisure. 

About  an  hour  after  I  came  on  board,  I  heard 
a  canoe  approach  the  vessel.  I  perceived,  from 
the  berth  I  occupied,  that  a  man  and  a  woman 
came  on  board.  The  man  spoke  in  Creole  French 
to  the  people  of  the  canoe  about  the  price  of 
bringing  him  on  board,  when  he  suddenly  said, — 

"  Great  God,  Julia!  I  have  forgotten  the  ro- 
sary that  my  poor  mother  gave  me  :  it  hangs  over 
the  chamber-door ;  for  Heaven's  sake  return  and 
get  it." 

After  some  grumbling,  the  female  consented 
to  returU)  and  she  went  ashore  in  the  canoe. 

The  male  passenger  now  addressed  the  two 
Americans  in  French,  and  asked  when  the  cap- 
tain would  be  on  board  ? 

*'  I  guess  I  can't  understand  your  gibberish,*' 
said  one  of  the  people. 

The  man  now  walked  aft,  and  commenced 
talking  to  himself;  for  he  seemed  one  of  those 
who  have  the, infirmity  of  being  obliged  to  think 
aloud. 

''  They  speak  not  French :  I  must  not  seem  to 
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understand  English,  or  that  circumstance  might 
betray  me  one  day  or  other." 

He  paused :  then  said, — 

**  Would  that  we  were  iairly  at  sea !  I  shall 
never  deem  myself  out  of  old  Victor  Hugues' 
power  until  I  am  far  from  this  nest  of  pestilence ; 
then  will  the  blind  wretch  who,  for  twenty-five 
years,  has  been  my  evil  genius,  be  balked  of  his 
victim.  But  should  I  be  discovered  at  Trinidad ! 
'Tis  scarcely  possible;  and,  at  worst,  I  can  but 
finish  this  hunted,  persecuted  being,  by  taking  the 
dose  old  Julia  has  prepared  for  me.  Let  the 
priest  say  what  he  will,  I  will  not  die  the  death  of 
a  felon,  although  I  may  perish  like  a  dog :  the 
gibbet  shall  never  claim  my  body  as  a  traitor, 
although  Satan  may  get  my  soul  through  my 
suicide." 

I  heard  the  above  soliloquy  involuntarily :  it 
was  evident  he  who  uttered  this  strange  mono- 
logue intended  it  not  for  other  ears,  as  it  was 
enough  to  cause  him  to  be  looked  on  as  an  object 
of  suspicion  where  he  was  going.  Not  wishing  to 
overhear  more  of  his  discourse  with  himself,  I 
left  my  berth  ;  passed  forward  between  the  decks, 
crawling  over  the  remains  of  the  Ark's  cargo  of 
*  notions.'  By  these  means  I  got  before  the  mast, 
and  came  up  by  the  fore  hatchway.  I  then  en- 
tered into  conversation  with  the   two  American 
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fleameni  while  the  uokaown  paasen^r  walked 
backward  and  forward  on  the  after  part  at  the 
deck,  muttering  to  himself.  At  length,  on  per- 
ceiving me,  he  desisted  from  his  walk,  and  sat 
down  on  a  henn^oop. 

I  walked  aft  to  salute  him,  and  perceiyed  that 
I  had  seen  him  before  ashore ;  for,  once  seen^  he 
was  too  remarkable  to  be  forgotten.  He  replied 
to  my  salute,  and  seemed  to  wish  to  avoid  me. 
I  will,  however,  describe  him«  He  was  a  man 
much  above  the  middle  stature,  very  lai^e-boned^ 
'Or,  to  nse  a  more  appropriate  term,  raw-boned« 
Never  in  my  life  saw  I  any  one  who  better  de* 
served  the  appellation  of  a  Miving  skeleton'  than 
my  fellow-passenger;  he  would  have  been  an  ex* 
eellent  subject  for  Brookes  to  give  a  lecture  on 
osteology.  His  hair  was  crisped,  but  gray :  he 
was,  I  suppose,  a  mulatto;  but  his  skin  had  such  a 
pallid  hue,  and  his  visage  seemed  so  cadaverous, 
that  it  was  not  easy  to  decide  from  what  race  or 
races  he  was  descended.  His  eyes  were  vivid, 
shooting  their  restless  glances  around,  as  if  in 
suspicion  ;  they  had  that  appearance  of  wildness 
which  I  should  judge  symptomatic  of  latent  insa^ 
nity ;  they  were  protruded,  yet  surrounded  by  a 
deep  hollow,  as  if  the  bony  orbits  were  too  big  for 
his  oi^ns  of  vision.  He  had  a  large  and  remark- 
ably fine  set  of  teeth ;  these  (as  his  mouth  was 
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mther  wide)  looked  oonspieuous,  and  contrasted 
with  liis  pale  lips  and  lank  cheeks,  which  seemed 
little  more  than  parchment-like  skin.  His  fine 
teeth  would  have  ornamented  an  ordinary  set  of 
featares,  but  they  added  to  the  ghastlinees  of 
his  spectral  lineaments.  His  inclination  to  soli'^ 
loquy  I  have  already  noticed  ;  but  when  he  was 
listening  to  another,  and  thinking  of  what  he 
should  reply,  his  lips  moved  as  though  he  prac- 
tised inaudible  speech.  If  I  may  be  allowed  the 
expression.  This  reminded  me  of  the  action  of 
some  people,  who,  if  suddenly  asked  which  is  their 
right  hand,  cannot  reply  until  they  go  through 
the  motion  of  handling  a  pen. 

The  female  companion  of  this  stngular  looking 
being  now  came  on  board,  and  gave  him  the  miss* 
ing  rosary,  together  with  a  small  bag  of  retios 
which  many  of  the  old  Creoles  carefully  wesrr 
roond  their  necks :  she  called  him  by  the  nam^e 
of  Saint  Jago. 

This  woman  seemed  rather  under  the  middle 
size ;  her  attitude  was  erect,  her  teeth  perfect, 
her  skin  of  glossy  blackness,  and  her  eye  clear 
enough  to  belong  to  a  person  who  had  only 
attained  middle  age  :  yet,  on  looking  closely  at 
her  shining  bald  head,  and  a  hundred  minute 
wrinkles  on  her  forehead  and  cheeks,  any  one 
accustomed  to  behold  those  remarkable  specimens 
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of  longevity  which  are  often  met  with  amongst 
negroes  (especially  of  Jamaica  and  Martinique), 
would  pronounce  that  the  old  woman  was  near 
a  hundred  years  of  age.  Such,  indeed,  was  the 
fact ;  although  she  seemed  as  active  and  healthy 
as  most  persons  of  half  her  patriarchal  years. 

Presently,  Captain  Coffin  came  off  with  the 
molasses  he  had  long  been  waiting  for.  Another 
boat  came,  with  three  more  passengers  and  their 
servants :  these  consisted  of  an  English  gentle- 
man who  had  settled  in  Cayenne,  but  who  was 
obliged  to  quit  the  country  on  account  of  the 
late  laws ;  a  very  beautiiul  young  lady,  who  was 
his  daughter ;  and  his  son.  The  latter  had  been 
sent,  at  the  age  of  ten,  to  France,  for  his  educa- 
tion :  there  he  forgot  his  native  tongue,  without 
properly  acquiring  the  French  vernacular ;  hence 
he  now  spoke  English  with  a  French  accent,  and 
pronounced  French  like  an  English  traveller, 
who,  posting  through  Europe,  obtains  enough  of 
French  to  make  himself  understood. 

The  anchor  was  weighed :  we  set  sail  with  a 
fine  breeze,  and,  two  days  after  this,  the  Ark  was 
making  her  way  amongst  the  Grenadines. 

The  sun  was  setting,  as  the  light  schooner 
careered  merrily  amongst  the  islets.  As  we  ap- 
proached my  native  land,  Grenada,  Saint  J  ago, 
my  mysterious  fellow-passenger,  who,  until  this 
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part  of  the  voyage,  was  always  below  deck,  now 
came  up.  '  Leaning  over  the  bulwarks,  he  looked 
intently  at  the  outlines  of  the  island,  which  now 
appeared  on  the  edge  of  the  horizon,  as  it  were, 
mingled  with  the  clouds  of  the  evening.  He  did 
not  speak ;  but  his  lips  moved,  and  he  repeatedly 
sighed.  A  tear  now  and  then  gathered  in  his 
wild  eye,  and  rolled  down  his  pallid  cheek.  Night 
came  on :  still  this  singular  man  remained  fixed 
in  the  same  position,  and  as  immovable  as  the 
figure-head  of  a  ship. 

Leaving  Saint  Jago  still  on  deck,  I  descended 
the  companion-ladder,  and  at  a  late  hour  went  to 
my  berth  and  slept.  I  awoke  the  next  morning 
very  early ;  the  moon  being  full,  I  mistook  its 
light  for  twilight,  until  I  came  on  deck,  when  I 
perceived  my  error ;  but,  being  now  abreast  mj 
native  isle,  which  the  vessel  was  slowly  passing, 
I  resolved  not  to  return  to  my  dormitory,  but  to 
remain  on  deck,  and  get  a  good  view  of  Orenada 
as  the  sun  rose.  By  the  light  of  the  moon  I 
again  perceived  this  spectral  mulatto,  apparently 
in  the  very  position  I  left  him  the  previous  night. 
Still  were  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  land  of  my  birth. 
I  climbed  into  the  main-top,  in  order  to  get  a 
good  view  of  Grenada. 

Soon  the  brief  twilight  of  the  tropics  mingled 
with  the  lunar  rays,  until,  through  a  congregation 
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At  the  beginning  of  the  war  whioh  followed 
the  French  Revolution,  he  bad  been  captured  and 
kept  on  board  a  prison-ship  at  Guadaloupe,  where 
he  suffered  and  witnessed  incredible  cruelty-  from 
this  now  fallen  man.  In  short,  in  this  coarecsa- 
tioQ  I  gained  the  friendship  of  Br.  A. 

I  now  consulted  my  new-made  friend  about 
obtaining  a  license.  I  related  under  what  cir- 
cumstances I  left  England,  under  whom  I  had 
studied  in  London,  and  informed  him  of  my 
active  practice  in  Columbia  and  at  Cayenne. 

*'  I  believe,"  said  Dr.  A.,  "  you  will  not  find  it 
diflScult  to  pass  the  medical  board,  of  which  I 
have  the  honour  of  being  president,  and  to  which 
I  can  introduce  you.  We  meet  to-morrow  week : 
in  the  meantime,  if  you  wish  to  brush  up  your 
medical  studies,  my  library  is  at  your  service." 

I  took  the  hint,  and  for  a  week  devoted  most 
of  my  time  to  the  library  of  Dr.  A. ;  and  on  the 
appointed  day  presented  myself  as  a  candidate  for 
examination  before  the  medical  board,  which  con- 
sisted of  a  president  and  three  members.  ^^ 

The  first  inquiries  of  this  body  were  directed 
to  ascertain  ray  knowledge  of  Latin.  This  they 
did  not  do  by  putting  questions  to  me  in  that  lan- 
guage; but  they  placed  in  my  hands  Gregory's 
'  Conspectus,'  and  asked  me  to  translate  a  page 
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or  two.  As  it  wanted  neither  a  Parr  nor  a  Por- 
oon  to  constrne  this,  I  easily  made  the  extempore 
translation  required. 

The  first  question  asked  of  me  was  by  a  Dr. 
Burke,  a  gentleman  of  respectable  medical  attain- 
ments, but  one  who  wished  to  pass  himself  off  for 
a  wit. 

''  Suppose,"  said  the  would-be  facetious  doctor, 
"  you  were  called  in  to  attend  a  patient  who  was 
attacked  with  typhus  icter aides,  and  he  were  to  die 
the  second  day  of  your  attendance,  what  would 
you  do?" 

**  The  same  as  most  West  Indian  medical 
practitioners  would  do,"  was  my  reply. 

"  And  .what  is  that?" 

"  Try  to  make  the  executors  of  the  deceased 
pay  me  for  killing  him." 

This  retort  on  the  ill-timed  joke  of  the  doctor 
turned  the  laugh  against  him. 

I  will  not  repeat  the  rest  of  the  examination : 
it  consisted  of  a  jumble  of  questions  from  the 
members,  on  the  subjects  of  surgery,  anatomy, 
physiology,  chemistry,  the  materia  medica,  the 
practice  of  physic,  and  one  or  two  questions  about 
botany.  When  the  members  had  exhausted  their 
inquiries,  the  president  took  me  in  hand. 

I  found  that  Dr.  A.  possessed  the  art  of 
sounding  the  depths  and  shallows  of  my  medicul 

VOL.  III.  D 
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knowledge  in  a  saperior  degree  to  the  oAer 
three.  He  had  been  at  one  time  an  examiner  in 
the  University  of  Edinburgh :  he  had  received 
bis  education  there  daring  the  days  of  its  glory ; 
beaidea  this,  he  boasted  thirty  years  of  medieal 
experience  in  the  West  Indies.  The  doctor 
seemed  determined  to  draw  me  out :  he,  how- 
ever, ceased  questioning  me,  and  declared  him- 
self satisfied  with  my  proficiency :  in  this  opinion 
the  rest  of  the  board  concurred. 

The  worthy  president  waited  on  the  governor, 
and  announced  that  I  had  been  found  competent 
to  practise  physic  and  surgery  in  Trinidad.  Sir  R. 
Woodford  granted  me  a  license,  which  was  an- 
nounced in  the  gazette  of  the  colony.     . 

The  town  was  at  this  time  overstocked  with 
medical  men ;  but  one  part  of  the  island  was 
much  in  want  of  them.  From  the  Great  Pitch 
Lake,  all  the  way  to  the  southern  extremity  of 
the  island,  not  one  physician  was  to  be  found  to 
attend  the  thinly  scattered  population. 

I  hired  a  small,  wooden,  cottage -looking 
house,  about  three  miles  from  the  village  of  La 
Brea ;  purchased  a  horse,  and  very  soon  obtained 
an  extensive,  but  not  very  lucrative,  practice. 
The  fact  was,  the  population  in  this  part  of  the 
island  only  live  in  detached  spots  on  the  sea- 
border  ;  hence  I  was  often  obliged  to  ride  thirty 
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miles  to  visit  a  patient.  My  exertions  and  labour 
were  severe;  but  I  cared  little  for  this.  I  had 
still  three  years  to  spend  away  from  Columbia, 
wherein  all  my  hopes  were  centred.  I  counted 
the  days  that  I  was  to  pass  before  I  could  cross 
over  to  the  Main  in  search  of  Maria  JosefiEi,  who 
occupied  all  my  dreams  and  much  of  my  waking 
thoughts.  Little  news  from  ike  Main  ever  reached 
me,  on  account  of  the  furious  way  the  war  was 
carried  on  in  Colambia,  and  the  unaccountable 
hatred  of  Sir  R.  Woodford  to  the  cause  of  South 
American  independence.  We  in  Trxnidad,  al- 
though living  in  sight  of  the  Main,  knew  no  more 
of  what  went  on  there  than  we  did  of  the  politics 
of  China. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

'*  The  Qhiefaft  ftction  of  •  man  of  ^e«t  spirit,  is  narer  ft»  k» 
out  of  actiomu  We  sbould  tbink  the  soul  was  never  pot  into  tb« 
body    *    *    *    to  stand  still."— John  Wbbstee. 

Therb  was  one  advantage  in  my  present  situa- 
tion. I  was  kept  in  continual  and  ip  laborious 
employ  by  my  practice.  This  supported  my 
animal  spirits.  He  whose  body  and  mind  are 
active  seldom  becomes  melancholy.  Had  it  not 
been  for  this  circumstance^  my  four  years  of  hope- 
less banishment  from  her  who  wa^  mistress  of  mj 
heart  would  have  been  intolerable. 

My  practice  was  not  very  lucrative,  for  the 
greatest  number  of  my  patients  were  poor  people 
of  colour,  who  had  little  or  no  money  to  pay  me. 
They  generally,  however,  sent  me  so  many  pre- 
sents offish,  poultry,  vegetables,  and  eggs,  that  I 
lived  well  at  very  little  cost.  I  attended  a  few 
plantations  by  the  year,  as  is  the  custom  in  this 
country ;  and  the  profits  which  I  derived  froin^ 
them   more   than   supplied    my  wants ;   for,  al- 
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though,  as  I  before  said,  I  never  was  a  good 
manager  in  pecuniary  matters,  yet,  on  the  other 
hand,  I  never  was  extravagant. 

I  must  now  relate  a  circumstance  that  had 
considerable  influence  on  my  fortunes.  The  ne- 
groes in  Trinidad  were,  generally,  well  treated. 
This  I  attributed  to  the  prevalence  of  the  Spanish 
law,  beyond  comparison  the  most  humane  for  the 
government  of  slaves  of  any  ever  devised ;  but  I 
need  scarcely  add,  that,  in  spite  of  the  most  hu- 
mane laws,  from  the  nature  of  slavery  the  bonds- 
man's situation  must  depend  on  the  disposition  of 
his  master  or  manager.  Many  have  asserted, 
that  all  who  govern  negro  slaves  in  the  colonies 
are  monsters.  This  absurdity  is  believed  by  the 
mass  of  the  people  of  England  ;  while  those  who 
attempted  to  defend  the  abomiuable  system  of 
West  India  slavery,  pretend  that  instances  of 
cruelty  never  occur.  Those  who  manage  slaves 
have  immense  power  over  their  happiness;  and 
human  power  never  did,  never  can,  exist  without 
being  abused.  Great  violence  has  been  shewn 
by  the  condemners  and  approvers  of  colonial 
slavery :  I  think,  however,  it  will  be  found  that 
the  crimes  of  slave-owners,  in  general,  have  been 
exaggerated;  but  that  the  system  itself  was  not, 
in  fact  could  not,  be  too  loudly  condemned.  Such 
are  my  opinions  of  slavery ;  which  are  necessary 
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here  to  be  stated^  in  order  that  the  following 
circumstances  maj  be  UDderstood. 

There  was  a  plantation  near  my  dwelling, 
owned  and  managed  by  a  foreigner,  of  the  same 
of  Jacopo.  One  day,  as  I  was  riding  by  the  beach 
between  my  house  and  his  plantation,  I  pereeiTed 
awretdtied  negro  lying  on  the  sand  and  moaning. 
I  dismounted  to  learn  what  was  the  matter  with 
the  poor  creature.  I  found  him  suflSsring  under 
the  disease  called  mat  d'estamac,  and  from  the 
effects  of  a  most  unmerciful  flogging,  which  ap- 
peared to  have  been  recently  inflicted.  I  never 
saw  a  man's  akin  so  terribly  torn.  Perceiving, 
from  the  symptoms  of  the  man,  that  he  was  in  an 
alarming  state,  I  called  to  two  fishermen,  who, 
for  a  small  sum  of  money,  conducted  the  miser- 
able slave  to  my  dwelling.  Here  I  dressed  his 
lacerated  back,  and  gave  him  a  little  wine  and 
other  restoratives ;  for  medicine  the  patient  could 
not  take.  I  asked  him  who  was  his  master  ?  He 
told  me  it  was  Jacopo.  The  slave  then  related  to 
me  occurrences  of  atrocity  perpetrated  by  this 
man,  which  horrified  me.  I  should  scarcely  have 
believed  all  this,  but  for  three  corroborative  cir- 
cumstances. Firstly,  Jacopo  never  suffered  mther 
myself  or  any  other  medical  man  to  visit  his 
estate;  secondly,  the  frequent  deaths  which  oc- 
curred on  his  plantation  were  suspicuMis;    and, 
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thirdly,  the  appearance  of  the  miserable  objeet 
relating  these  acts  of  atrocity,  who  was  evidently 
in  the  last  slage  of  mal  d^estomae^  and  yet  had  re- 
ceived that  day  a  flogging  sufficient  to  endanger 
the  life  of  a  healthy  man. 

**  What  shall  I  do  with  this  poof  creature  ?  it 
would  be  inhuman  to  send  him  to  his  master/' 
apostrophised  I  aloud. 

The  negro  heard  this,  and  rose  from  the  pal- 
let on  which  I  had  placed  him.  He  looked  at 
me,  and  said, — 

^'  No,  no,  good  massa  doctor;  no  send  me  to 
cruel  massa ;  let  me  die  here,  and  I  will  pray 
God  Almighty  to  bless  you  with  my  dying 
word." 

To  haye  returned  the  man  to  his  remorseless 
master  would  have  been  an  act  of  the  grea(test 
inhumanity.  I  immediately  wrote  a  nc^e,  explain- 
ing the  situation  of  the  slave,  to  the  oommandant 
(for  so  the  magistrates  of  Trinidad  were  called), 
and  ordered  my  servant  to  mount  my  horse  and 
ride  there :  but  on  his  way  I  told  him  to  call  on 
two  of  my  neighbours,  and  urge  their  immediate 
attendance  at  my  residence;  for  I  £dt  assured 
that  the  poor  creature  had  not  loug  to  live. 
When  my  servant  left  me,  the  African's  fatal 
symptoms  increased  rapidly ;  his  daii^  skin  tamed 
to  a  livid  paleness,  his  eyes  rolled  wildly,  his 
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pulfle  became  weak  and  irregalar,  his  hands  and 
feet  wer^  as  cold  as  marUe,  and  he  closed  his  eye& 
Hopeless,  I  poured  a  little  bornt  brandy  into  his 
mouth :  he  r^^ted  it,  but  opened  his  eyes, 
lopJiiod.  wildly  at  me;  and  said, — > 
.  ^\  Is  that  you,  good  doctor  ?  God  bless— 
bless  youT' 

After  thisy  the  fatal  symptoms  increased,  and 
the  death*rattl6  sounded  in  his  throat. 

My  servant  had  now  been  gone  sufficiently 
long  to xetarn  from  his  errand:  but  it  appeared 
thettaommandant  wason  a  visit  to  town;  and,  to 
the  disgrace  of  the  looal. govern oaent  be  it  spoken, 
this  islaDd  possesses  no  coroner.  At  length! 
perqeived  my  servant  riding  along  the  coast,  fol- 
lowed, by  three  persons  mounted:  these  I  soon 
made  oat  to  be  the  two  friends  I  had  sent  for, 
and  Jaoope.  The  latter  walked  into  my  hall  in 
aT&rious  passion,  followed  by  my  two  neighbonta. 
He  was  a  remarkably  dark  man  for  an  EfUropean, 
and  wore  ear-rings.  He  addressed  me  with  great 
wrath  in  French,  whieh  he  spoke  badly,  and  with 
a  singing  Italian  accent.  The  following  dialogue 
took  place. 

**  How  dare  you  encourage  my  runaway  ne- 
groes in  your  house?*' 

^'  I  am  i»ot  in  the  habit  of  being  addressed 
so  abruptly ;  and  when  gentlemen  come  into  my 
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faocme,  they  take  off  their  hats.  But  to  your 
queetion :  your  slave  was  not  a  ranaway.  ^  f 
found  him  on  the  beach  in  a  state  of  exhaustion , 
and  had  him  carried  into  this  house." 

•*  And  how  dared  you  to  interfere  between 
me  and  my  slaves  ?  Snrely  I  may  do  what  I  like 
with  my  own  slaves.  I  will  do  so,  in  spite  of 
every  Englishman  in  the  island,  and  of  the  ras- 
cally English  govemlQient,  who  wish  to  plunder 
me  of  my  property." 

*•  If  I  am  rightly  informed,  Mr.  Jacopo,  you 
came  sixteen  years  ago  to  this  island,  with  a 
pedlar's  pack,  from  Martinique :  you,  I  hiive 
been  told^  now  possess  a  barrel  of  dollars  and 
doubloons.  I  do  not  mention  your  former  poor 
state  to  hurt  your  feelings,  but  only  to  remind 
you  that,  in  common  prudence,  you  ought  not  to 
abuse  the  government  in  whose  territory  you 
have  raised  yourself,  in  a  few  years,  from  beggary 
to  wealth." 

**  You  shall  answer  for  this  abuse,  doctor. 
But  I  have  come  for  my  slave  Quash^ ;  he  is  in 
this  house,  and  I  will  have  him  —  he  is  my 
property." 

*'  He  will  scarcely  be  worth  the  trouble  of 
being  carried  home,  sir,  as  a  piece  of  property."  • 

^'  B^ing  eatried  home !  the  villain  shall  walk 

02 
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home,  and  111  horsewhip  him  every  «tep  of  the 
way.    I  imist  on  seeing  my  n^ro." 

^*  Beliold  him!"  exclaimed  I:  al  the  same 
time  I  threw  open  the  inner  door  of  my  apart- 
meatj  and  pointed  to  the  corpse  of  the  murdered 
wretch,  as  it  lay  on  the  pallet,  with  the  visible 
marks  of  having  died  from  ill  treatment  npon 
him.     "Behold  your  property!" 

The  two  spectators  of  this  scene  recoiled  with 
horror.  Jacopo  turned  blue  in  the  face  as  he 
beheld  the  remains  of  the  victim  of  his  cruelty. 
I  pointed  to  -my  door,  and  motioned  him  to  quit 
my  house,  as  I  regretted  I  had  not  the  means  of 
arresting  him.  He  did  not  obey  my  directions, 
but,  after  a  pause,  commenced  abusing  me  in  the 
most  outrageous  manner  in  Italian ;  a  language 
which,  although  J  could  read  and  understand,  I 
oould  3aot  speak* 

"  Quit  my  house,  sir  1*'  exelaimed  I.  He  used 
his  scurrilous  language  with  redoubled  violence, 
employing  every  oath  in  his  native  tongue ;  and 
few  languages  have  such  a  variety  of  imprecatioDi 
as  that  of  Italy.  Hitherto  my  indignation  was  ao 
inteiuie,  that  it  restrained  my  ire ;  but  his  per- 
sisting in  refusing  to  leave  my  apartment,  toge- 
ther with  his  scurrility,  made  me  break  out  into 
open  rBge»  I  sei^d  the  scoundrel  by  the  shoulder; 


THB  ADTB17TI7SBS  OF  A  ORBOLB.  £9 

and  exdaimingi  ''Quit  my  houie,  murderer ! '^  I 
flung  him  from  me  witib  Mieh  fury  tbat  he  went 
through  my  door,  and  fell  against  a  kind  of 
wooden  railing.  This  gare  way  to  the  veloeity 
with  which  I  threw  him,  and  he  rolled  down  a 
hill  on  which  the  houte  stood.  Recovering  him- 
self, he  recommenced  his  abuse ;  until,  pere^^ing 
I  was  again  advancing  on  him,  he  mounted  his 
horse,  and  galloped  along  the  beaeh  towards  his 
own  plantation. 

I  now  opened  and  made  a  past-martem  exa- 
mination of  the  body  before  my  two  friends ;  and, 
it  being  impossible  to  keep  it  mueh  longer,  I 
caused  it  to  be  as  decently  interred  as  circum- 
stances would  admit  of. 

I  then  hired  a  fishing-boat,  in  which  I  went 
to  towsrtind  distinctly  related  all  that  had  oocur* 
red  to  the  governor.  His  excellency  thanked  me 
for  the  promptitude  and  zeal  I  displayed  in  the 
matter;  sent  me  to  the  attorney^neral,  who 
took  down  my  deposition,  to  which  I  swore ;  and 
a  warrant  was  despatched  by  the  algnatil  mayor 
to  apprehend  Jaoopo. 

Unfortunately,  the  moTements  of  the  alguaeul 
mayor  were  conducted  with  too  little  secrecy.  He 
embarked  on  his  duty  in  a  sloop  ;  but  the  friends 
of  Jacopoi  having  got  information  of  what  was 
going  on,  despatched  a  shore-boat  with  inform- 
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ation  to  liiiii.  The  alguazil  mayor *«  vesad  waa 
becalmed,  and  therefore  the  boat  got  doira  e^t 
hours  before  him.  Jacopo  hired  a  Frenoh  »irag- 
gliog  vessel  from  Martiaiqae,  to  carry  him  off  the 
colony.  He  passed  through  the  Serpent's  Mouthy 
taking  with  him  his  barrel  of  money  and  the 
execration  of  his  slaves. 

As  this  affair  was  never  allowed  to  appear  in 
the  newspaper  of  the  island,  how  the  acoount  of 
it  got  to  England  1  never  could  discover;  bat 
this  I  know,  that,  four  months  after,  I  received 
a  franked  letter  from  the  secretary  of  the  Anti- 
slavery  Society,  thanking  me  for  having  broegbt 
to  light  the  cruelty  of  Jacopo,  and  requesting  me 
to  give  him  information  on  a  number  of  sdhjeela 
respecting  slavery  in  Trinidad.  He  b^ged  me 
to  answer  a  whole  list  of  queries ;  and,  by  way  of 
a  postscript,  the  secretary  added*  that  the  society 
would  gladly  reimburse  me  for  any  expensea  I 
might  be  at  in  obtaining  the  information  required. 

I  saw  through  the  real  purport  of  this  letter  : 
it  was  merely  offering  me  a  bribe  to  beoome  a  spy. 
on  the  community  amongst  which  I  lived.  I 
wrote  to  the  secretary  in  reply,  that  I  did  not.  like 
to.  become  a  member  of  either  Ute  anti-^slavery  or 
pro^-slavery  party  ;  that,  with  regard  to  the  affair 
of  Jacopo,  1  had  only  done  my  duly,  and  hipped 
I  should  always  act  the  •fame  way,  should  I  b« . 
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placed  in  shmlar  ciroamttanbes ;  farther,  tbat^ 
altboagh  I  knew  a  spy  to  be  a  necessary  eril,  yet 
it  was  an  evil^  and  that,  as  a  gentleman,  I  abhor- 
red taking  on  myself  so  mean  an  office  :  finally,  I 
begged  to  decline  further  correspondence. 

After  writing  this  letter,  I  sealed,  directed  it, 
and  sent  it  to  town  by  a  drogher,  requesting  the 
master  of  the  Tessel  to  put  it  in  the  post-office. 
Here  I  did  wrong :  I  should  have  taken  the  letter 
to  town  myself;  for  the  captain,  an  illiterate  man, 
instead  of  putting  my  letter  in  the  post-office,  sent 
it,  with  twenty  other  letters  for  town,  into  the 
new&-room  (there  is  no  internal  post-office  in  Tri- 
nidad): it  lay  there  for  two  weeks,  exposed  on 
the  table  to  the  gaze  and  speculation  of  all  the 
violent  pro^slavery  gentlemen  that  visit  it.  In- 
quiry was  set  afoot :  the  letter  was  found  to  have 
come  from  me,  aiid  instantly  I  became  a  man  sus- 
pected of  corresponding  with  the  enemy.  No  one 
would  touch  the  letter.  Had  it  come  from  a  land 
of  pestilence,  it  could  not  have  been  more  avoided ; 
until  a  balf-pay  officer,  who  was  settled  in  the 
island,  took  it  to  the  post-office.  This  gentleman 
was  a  violent  anti^^slavery  partisan ;  but  he  was  a 
manof  saunicontrollable  a  temper,  was  so  impru- 
deut,  and  had  such  a  total  disregard  for  truth, 
tbftt:  be  would  have  hurt  the  most  righteous  cause 
that  ev^er  existed.     When  attacks  were  made  on 
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my  character,  he  inflicted  an  injury  on  me  by 
attempting  my  defence.  He  said  he  was  my 
friend ;  that  I  was  right  to  expose  the  horrors 
of  the  present  system ;  that  I  was  a  man  of  first- 
rate  courage  and  talent ;  and  that,  in  a  short  time, 
I  would  make  the  *  slavers'  tremble  at  my  name. 
This  person's  defence  of  me  injured  me  much. 
Although  I  never  spoke  to  the  man  in  my  life,  I 
knew  not  these  circumstances  for  a  month  after 
this  event,  but  then  I  found  them  out  to  my  cost. 
All  this  suspicion  and  misrepresentation  might 
have  been  avoided,  had  I  myself  placed  the  letter 
in  the  post-office.  Our  duty  to  our  neighbours 
forbids  our  doing  wrong ;  our  duty  to  ourselves 
bids  us  avoid  the  appearance  of  doing  wrong. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"  Were  the  seconds  ss  sTerse  to  shedding  Mood  ss  the  princi- 
psls,  duels  woald  be  leas  fatal  than  thej  generaUj  sre.*'..Lsoon« 

A  FEW  days  after  sending  this  letter,  I  was  called 
one  morning  to  endeavour  to  restore  animation  to 
a  boy  that  was  apparently  drowned.  After  nearly 
exhausting  all  the  methods  used  on  such  occar 
sions,  I  had  the  happiness  of  succeeding  in  resns* 
citating  the  youth.  I  ordered  him  to  bed ;  told 
the  people  in  attendance  what  to  do,  and  returned 
to  my  house.  I  found  there,  waiting  for  me,  a 
gentleman  named  Powel.  He  asked  to  speak 
with  me  in  private.  I  took  him  into  my  cham.- 
ber,  and  he  opened  his  commission.  It  appears 
a  Mr.  Naysmith,  a  friend  of  his,  had  got  into  a 
quarrel  with  a  Mr.  Smith,  after  having  dined  to- 
gether at  Powel's  house.  The  cause  of  this  im* 
portant  dispute  was  this  :  as  the  wine  circulated^ 
the  parties  indulged  in  that  ill-natured  kind  of 
raillery  called  quizzing.  Naysmith  said  to  Smith, 
that  **  he  would  not  have  such  a  name  as  Smith 
had,  for  it  indicated  that  his  ancestor  who  gave 
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name  to  the  fitmily  must  have  been  a  bkck* 
smith." 

"  Very  true,"  replied  Smith,  *'  he  was  so ; 
and  yonr  great-grandfather  was  his  apprentice. 
But  my  ancestor  found  yours  such  a  dunderheaded 
fellow,  that,  after  serving  six  years  with  him,  the 
master  kicked  the  apprentice  out  of  his  shop, 
telling  him  that  he  was  so  stupid  that,  do  what 
he  could,  he  would  be  nae  smith.  This  is  the  cause 
of  your  family's  name  of  Naysmith." 

Would  it  be  believed,  that  this  most  ridiculous 
pun  on  a  man's  name  brought  on  a  quarrel — a 
challenge «— and  was  likely  to  terminate  in  a 
duel?  I  being  the  only  medical  man  in  the 
quarter,  Powel  called  on  me,  by  consent  of  both 
parties,  to  offer  me  one  hundred  dollars  if  I  would 
attend  on  the  grouud  as  surgeon. 

**  You,  Mr.  Powel,  are  the  friend  of  Mr. 
Naysmith :  who  is  the  friend  of  Smith?* 

••  Mr.  Smithsan,'*  replied  Powel. 

**  Enough  smiths  on  this  occasion,''  rejoined 
I,  **  to  stand  a  hammering :  no  doubt  they  will 
not  flinch  from^re.  Where  is  to  be  the  place, 
and  what  the  hour  of  meeting?" 

**  The  parties  are  to  meet,"  said  Powel,  **  at 
the  back  of  the  old  boiling-house  on  Sheddock- 
grove  estate,  at  five  this  evening." 

"  Enough,  sir;  I  will  be  there." 
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With  this  asBurance  the  eecond  quitted  me. 

Left  to  myself,  I  began  to  consider  6n  the 
affiur  seriously.  Here  were  two  young  men  about 
to  try  to  take  each  other^s  lives,  on  aceount  of  a 
quarrel  too  ridiculous  even  for  laughter.  I  put 
both  parties  and  their  seconds  down  as  fools,  but 
I  often  found  that  fools  could  fire  good  shots. 
On  the  whole,  I  conceived  it  to  be  my  duty  to 
apply  secretly  to  a  magistrate  of  the  quarter, 
Mr.  Penny  feat  her  J  and  get  the  parties  bound  to 
keep  the  peace.  I  rode  to  the  estate  of  tliat  gen- 
tleman, who  lived  about  a  mile  from  my  resi- 
dence. His  mansion  stood  off  the  ground,  ele- 
vated on  hard  wood  posts,  so  that  a  carriage 
might  be  driven  under  the  floor  of  his  dwelling. 
As  I  approached  this  Trinidad  Temple  of  Themis, 
a  paper  was  blown  out  of  the  window,  and  into 
my  face.  As  it  was  not  sealed,  I  had  the  curi- 
osity to  look  at  this  document.  It  commeneed 
thus :  **  Personally  appeared  before  me,  Richard 
Pennyfeather,  magistrate,  myself,  Richard  Pen- 
ny&ather,  esquire,  planter,  who,  being>  duly 
sworn,"  &c.  &c.  The  fact  is»  the  worthy  Mr. 
Pennyfeather  swore  to  an  affidavit  before  himself, 
taking  the  oath  as  a  planter,  swearing  himself, 
and  duly  authenticating  the  paper  as  a  magistrate. 
This  stray  paper  gave  me  no  great  idea  of  the 
wisdom  of  Mr.  Pennyfeather. 
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I  walked  up  the  steps  of  his  wooden  housey 
and  entered  the  hall.  Here  the  magiBtrate  was 
seated  at  a  large  cedar  table,  dressed  in  his  robe 
de  chambre.  On  his  head  was  tied  a  Madras 
kerchiefy  and  he  wore  slippers ;  one  ear  was  un- 
co vered,  in  order  to  allow  it  to  support  a  pen. 
He  had  a  round  contented  iaoe,  which  he  did  all 
he  could  to  compote  into  magisterial  solemnity. 
He  appeared — 

"  As  who  should  say,  I  am  Sir  Oracle, 
And  when  I  ope  my  lips  let  no  dog  bark.*' 

His  table  was  covered  with  papers.  On  it 
were  placed,  *  Johnston  on  the  Law  of  Spain,* 
and  a  prayer-book,  with  two  stripes  of  blae  paper, 
in  the  form  of  a  cross,  pasted  on  one  side  of  it, 
ibr  the  benefit  of  such  Catholics  as  wished  to  be 
sworn.  He  sat  in  an  arm-chair,  with  one  leg 
thrown  over  the  side,  dispensing  justice;  or, 
rather,  dispensing  with  justice,  in  true  West 
Indian  style.  I  gave  him  the  affidavit  which  the 
wind  had  blown  out  of  the  window.  He  thanked 
roe,  placed  a  lead  on  it,  and  proceeded  in  listening 
to  a  chaise  of  assault.  The  particulars  of  this  I 
will  relate. 

An  assistant  to  the  alguazil  mayor  haying  a 
writ  of  execution  against  an  inhabitant  of  the 
quarter,  he  went  to  meet  him,  after  the  latter 
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bad  dined  and  wined.  The  defendant  refbsed  to 
pay  the  debt,  give  np  a  levy,*  or  to  go  with  the 
officer.  The  latter,  after  vainly  remonstrating, 
proceeded  to  enforce  his  writ  by  tapping  the 
defendant  on  the  shoulder,  when  the  debtor 
knocked  the  marshars-man  down.  Two  or  three 
friends,  being  present,  now  interfered,  and  paid 
the  amonnt  of  the  writ ;  but  the  officer  sought 
justice  before  the  magistrate  on  account  of  that 
assault.  The  &cts  were  fully  proved,  and  not 
denied  by  the  defendant,  who  only  alleged  that 
the  officer  came  at  an  improper  hour;  as  he 
should  not  disturb  people  after  dinner. 

'^  Very  improper  conduct  on  the  part  of  the 
narshars-man  :  besides,  Mr.  What's-your-name, 
you  began  the  assault,"  said  the  magistrate. 

*^  I  bc^n  the  assault?"  replied  the  officer, — 
"  how  so  ?" 

*^  Why,  you  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder." 

''  But,  sir,  this  was  not  an  assault ;  I  did  this 
in  virtue  of  my  writ :  it  authorises  me  to  arrest 
the  defendant,  unless  he  pays  the  money,  or  gives 
up  some  property  to  be  levied  on.  Here  is  the 
writ  of  the  Complaint  Court." 

At  this  the  magistrate  did  what  no  magistrate 
should  do — he  got  into  a  passion. 

*  In  Trinidad,  the  marshal  is  entitled,  by  writs  of  execution, 
to  take  body  or  goods. 
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^*  D — n  the  Complaint  Ooart  and  its  pro- 
ceedings 1  let  it  take  care  of  its  own  officers.  I 
have  nothing  to  do  with  it  or  its  writs.  Why,  it 
was  only  last  May  that  the  jndge  of  the  Com- 
fdaint  Court  gave  forty  dollars  damages  to  a  free 
black  woman,  who  bronght  an  action  of  fhlse 
imprisonment  i^iost  me,  for  having  sent  her  to 
gaol  for  A  month  on  a  charge  of  high  treoKom. 
Jadge  Warner  not  only  rekased  the  woman  the 
first  day  she  was  imprisoned,  but  gave  her  forty 
dollars  damages — for  all  she  was  proved  to  have 
been  guilty  of  treason^  having  said  that  she  hoped 
to  see  the  day  when  the  n^roes  would  be  wbit^, 
^nd.  the  white  people  black!  I  hate  the  yery 
name  of  the  Complaint  Court.  No,  no,  no! 
Mr.Thingumy;  you  began  the  assault,  by  tapping 
the  defendant  on  the  shoulder ;  and^  if  he  knocked 
you  down,  he  was  justified,  in  self-defence.  That's 
my  decision." 

The  poor  assistant  alguazil  mayor  was  feign  to 
submit.  As  he  was  leaving  the  hall,  he  said  to 
himself, — 

**  A  time  there  was,  that,  when  the  brains 
were  out,  the  man  would  die.*' 

*^  What's  that  you  say?"  asked  the  magistrate, 
— **  you'll  knock  my  brains  outt" 

"  No,"  replied  the  officer ;  "  that's  utteriy 
impoiiible.''    And  he  left  the  room. 
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Hie  mf^strste  being  now  disengaged,  I 
asked  and  obtained  a  private  interview.  I  in« 
formed  him  that  Messrs.  Smith  and  Naysmith 
were  about  to  fight  a  dnel,  and  requested  that  he, 
as  a  magistrate,  wonld  put  the  parties  under  an 
arrest,  and  bind  them  over  to  keep  the  peace. 

*'  To  tell  you  the  truth,  doctor,"  said  the 
josUce^  *M  do  not  like  to  put  any  body  under 
arrest,  since  Judge  Warner  made  me  pay  forty 
dollars  and  all  costs  for  imprisoning  a  woman  for 
high  treason.  I  only  committed  her  for  one 
month ;  but  the  judge  said  I  committed  myself. 
However,  can  you  swoir  they  are  going  to  fight?" 

"  No,  sir,''  said  I ;  **  but  I  will  swear  that  I 
believe^  if  not  prevented,  they  will  fight." 

'^  But>"  said  this  Solomon,  *^  I  can't  arre^ 
people  on  belief/' 

"  Well,  then,"  said  I,  "  I  will  swear  that  / 
suspect  that  they  intend  a  breach  of  the  peace.'' 

^'  Intend  a  breach  of  the  peace!  Don't  you 
know,  doctor,  that  the  laws  never  noarish  inten^ 
turns  ?  If  you  will  swear  positively  that  the  fight 
^inlltake  place>  I  will  send  a  warrant  to  arrest 
them ;  but  not  else." 

c  ^*  But  consider,"  rejoined  I,  ^^  no  mortal,  un- 
gifted  with  prophecy,  can  swear  that  an  event 
WJhU  take  place.  Beside,  Mr.  Pennyfeather,  if  I 
could  positively  swear  that  they  were  predestined 
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to  fight,  I  could  also  swtM  that  joq  could  not 
prevent  the  battle,  and  mj  applying  to  joa  wouU 
be  folly/' 

'*  I  care  not  for  your  argument  aboat  predea^ 
tination,  for  I  am  no  predestinarian  :  all  I  can 
say  is,  if  yoa  won't  swear  positively  that  the 
parties  will  fight,  I  will  have  nodiing  to  do  in  the 
matter  until  after  the  duel  has  taken  place  ;  and 
then  I  will  be  sure  to  be  ri^ht." 

'^  Their  blood  be  upon  your  hands  I"  said  I, 
and  left  him.  Verily,  die  breed  of  Dogberries 
and  Verges  will  never  be  extinct:  they  are  as 
common  now  as  in  the  days  of  Shakspeare,  and 
are  as  rife  in  the  colonies  as  they  were  at 
Messina. 

As  there  was  no  other  magistrate  within 
twenty  miles  of  me,  I  despaired  of  putting  a  stop 
to  the  duel  by  the  interposition  of  the  law.  I 
might  prevent  some  injury  by  going  to  the 
ground,  but  could  do  .no  good  by  remaining 
away.  Hence  I  had  my  instrumentB  left  at  a 
house  near  where  the  duel  was  to  take  place,  and 
took  with  me  a  pocket-case  and  two  tourniquets. 
I  arrived  on  the  spot  about  a  minute  after  the 
time  appointed,  and  found  the  parties  ready,  and 
waiting  for  me.  Naysmith  and  Smith  seemed 
two  good-looking  men,  of  not  more  than  twenty- 
six  years  of  age.     They,  within  a  few  years  of 
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this  time,  had  been  taken  from  the  plough-tail  in 
their  own  country ;  but,  haying  got  to  be  managers 
of  estates,  they  were  resolved  to  settle  their  differ- 
ence like  gentleman,  in  this  land  of  powder  and 
bally  instead  of  fighting  it  out  with  the  fist  or  stick, 
as  they  would  have  done  in  their  native  country. 
Powel  was  an  easy-tempered  man,  who  seemed 
out  of  .his  element  as  second ;  while  Smithson 
was  by  fiur  the  oldest  of  the  party  :  judging  by 
his  gray  hairs  and  weather-beaten  features,  he 
could  scarcely  have  been  less  than  fiflby-four.  He 
was  middle-sized,  very  stout  made,  and  had  a 
dogged  and  forbidden  countenance.  He  looked 
as  though  he  were  on  ill  terms  with  himself  and 
all  about  him. 

Powel  commenced  measuring  the  distance 
(ten  paces  were  agreed  on):  when  he  got  to  the 
third  step,  Smithson  said, — 

^*  Stop,  sir, — you  are  making  strides,  not 
paces." 

Powel,  too  yielding  for  a  second,  stepped 
shorter.  The  men  were  placed  in  a  position 
different  from  the  general  way  that  duellists 
stand.  They  stood  face  to  face,  instead  of  the 
common  station  of  persons  who  fight  with  pistols, 
which  is  this :  the  principals  are  placed  in  a  line 
with  each  other ;  if  the  one  faces  to  the  east,  the 
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other  faces  to  the  west^  so  that  each  presents  his 
right  side  to  his  opponent;  the  right  foot  is 
turned  to  the  adversary,  and  the  head  is  inclined 
a  little  to  the  right  shoulder.  In  this  position  a 
roan  can  aim  well,  and  yet  the  chances  of  a 
mortal  wound  are  much  less  than  if  the  parties 
faced  each  other  fairly.  I  went  out  of  my  way  as 
surgeon  to  rectify  the  position  of  the  duellists. 
Smithson,  who  did  not  approve  of  the  interference 
on  my  part,  gave  the  Vord,  "  Fire!*'  The  parties 
discharged  their  pistols  as  soon  as  the  word  was 
given  —  for  neither  wanted  courage ;  but  two 
more  complete  Yahoos  at  handling  pistols  I  never 
saw.  The  balls  of  the  principals  went  nearer  to 
the  seconds  than  to  each  other.  One  passed  so 
close  to  Smithson,  that  he  turned  deadly  pale. 
Powel  (who  was  little  fit  for  a  second,)  gave  me 
a  look  which  solicited  advice  from  me.  I  beck- 
oned him,  and,  when  he  came  near  enough,  I 
whispered, — 

^'  For  God's  sake  propose  an  accommodation; 
the  quarrel  was  foolish,  and  enough  has  been 
done  to  satisfy  the  parties." 

In  accordance  with  this  counsel,  Powel  pro- 
posed that  each  party  should  advance  five  paces, 
and  shake  hands. 

''  If  the  gentlemen  came  here,"  said  Smith- 
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son,  ^*  to  shake  bauds,  they  need  not  have 
brought  pistols  with  them,  nor  fee'd  the  doctor 
there  with  a  hundred  dollars." 

There  was  something  insolent  in  the  manner 
of  this  man  towards  me.  Again  were  the  pistols 
loaded,  and  again  were  they  discharged.  What 
became  of  Naysmith's  ball  I  never  discovered ; 
but  Smith's  ball  struck  a  stone  near  the  foot  of 
his  antagonist,  and  turned  past  him. 

I  now  openly  interfered,  saying, — 

**  For  the  sake  of  Heaven,  gentlemen,  fire 
no  more ;  this  most  ridiculous  afiair  has  gone  far 
enough :  two  shots  a-piece  are  surely  sufficient." 

Again  the  sullen  Smithson  put  a  negative 
on  my  proposal  of  accommodation ;  and  added, — 

*'  The  doctor  wishes  to  earn  his  fee  easily,  but 
he  shall  have  at  least  one  man's  wound  to  dress, 
unless  one  should  be  beyond  his  relief." 

Two  things  were  evident  to  me  :  first,  Smith-r 
son  wished  to  see  mischief  done ;  and,  secondly, 
he  wanted  to  shew  ill-will  towards  me.  He  had 
a  reason  of  his  own  for  this,  which,  long  after, 
I  learned. 

For  a  third  time  were  the  pistols  loaded  and 
fired.  But  on  this  occasion  the  ball  of  Naysmith 
cut  the  knot  of  the  cravat  of  Smith ;  while  the 
ball  of  the  latter  carried    away  the  waistcoat 
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button  of  Najnuith«.    It  was  eWdent  they  were 
UDproTing  by  practice. 

The  looks  of  the  combatants,  and  of  Powrit 
indicated  that  they  thooght  an  accommodation 
should  be  now  agreed  on.  Smillison,  however, 
deliberately  employed  himself  loading  the  pistol 
of  Smith,  in  a  cool  busine8s*like  manner. 

^^  For  the  sake  of  humanity  let  ns  denst," 
said  Powel.  *'  It  is  downright  murder;  each 
has  fired  three  shots." 

*^  Yet  neither  has  even  hit,"  added  Smithaon. 
^^  Murder  or  manslaughter,  I  care  not.  If  thej 
fire  every  particle  of  powder  and  shot  we  have,  i 
do  not  stir  until  claret  is  drawn." 

I  now  interfered.  There  was  but  one  pair  of 
pistols  on  the  ground,  which  belonged  to  Powel. 
I  asked  him  to  allow  me  to  load  the  pistol  of  his 
principal.  He  gave  it  me.  I  brushed  out  the 
pan,  cleaned  the  barrel,  and  poised  the  arm ;  it  was 
of  Mortimer's  make,  and,  judging  of  it  without 
trial,  I  believed  it  excellent.  I  carefully  loaded 
it,  addressed  Sroithson,  and  asked  him  if  he 
thought  a  fourth  shot  necessary. 

**  Ay,  Doctor  Bolus,  I  care  not  how  many 
^es  they  fire;  I  will  not  stir  from  here  until 
a  man  is  on  the  ground,  by  G — I" 

'*  Then,  by  G — !  sir,  one  of  these  men  shall 
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be  either  yon  or  I.  You  hold  one  pistol,  I  tiie 
other ;  choose  your  distance,  and  let  Powel  give 
the  word/' 

Smithson's  looks  were  suddenly  changed. 
Until  this  moment  they  were  those  of  a  bully ; 
but,  on  perceiving  the  turn  which  the  affiiir  was 
likely  to  take,  his  mouth  was  thrown  open — he 
drew  a  deep  inspiration,  but  his  respiration  seem* 
ed  suspended.  Big  sweat^rops  appeared  on 
his  forehead,  while  his  weather-beaten  coun-» 
tenance  turned  into  a  sort  of  dark  blue.  He 
exhibited  such  miserable  tokens  of  fear,  so  im- 
mediately after  having  expressed  a  resolution  to 
bring  others  into  that  danger  which  he  himself 
had  not  courage  to  meet,  that  scorn  and  con«> 
tempt  for  him  were  plainly  depicted  in  the  coun- 
tenances of  the  spectators. 

A  long  pause  ensued;  during  which,  the 
wretched  Smithson  attempted  to  speak,  but  could 
not  plainly  articulate  a  word. 

^  Away,  sir ! "  said  I ;  **  never  meddle  more 
with  affiurs  of  honour.  These  gentlemen  and 
myself  will  keep  the  secret  of  your  miserable 
£ear,  and  your  sanguinary  disposition.  Your 
gray  hairs  and  cowardice  protect  you  from  merit* 
ed  chastisement.  Return  to  your  house,  look 
into  a  mimMT,  and  say  whether  your  fiu^e,  on 
which  time  has  inscribed  many  a  furrow,  should 
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belong  to  one  who  stirs  young  men  to  deeds  of 
blood,  from  which  you  yourself  recoil  with  terror. 
Come,  gentlemen,"  added  I,  *'  shake  hands.*" 

The  late  duellists  did  do  willingly. 

By  this  time,  Smithson  became  sufficiently 
collected  to  speak.  He  tried  hard  mechanically 
to  screw  his  courage  to  the  sticking  point:  he 
closed  his  teeth  and  inflated  his  cheek.  At 
length,  after  a  considerable  effort,  he  said, — 

"  Doctor  Arundelly  you  shall  answer  for  this 
another  time. 

"  No  time  like  the  present,'*  said  I. 

Again  I  cocked  my  pistol;  as  I  drew  baqk 
the  trigger,  his  jaw  fell ;  and  Smith,  Naysmith, 
and  Powel,  burst  into  a  horse  laugh  at  the 
almost  ludicrous  fright  which  his  visage  betrayed. 

I  let  down  the  hammer  of  the  pistol  I  held. 
Powell  went  up  to  Smithson,  and  took  the  wea- 
pon he  held  from  him,  then  wiped  it,  as  though 
the  touch  of  a  coward  had  been  infectious.  He 
then  put  his  hand  on  the  poltroon's  shoulder, 
and  said, — 

**  Go  away,  miserable !  go !  We  will  not 
betray  your  secret ;  but  never  speak  of  one  of  us 
more.     Away  with  you  !" 

Smithson  now  mounted  his  horse  slowly ;  but, 
as  soon  as  he  was  well  seated,  he  buried  the 
rowels  of  his  spurs  in  the  flanks  of  his  heavy 
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Canadian  steed,  which  bounded  forward  with  all 
the  swiftness  it  possessed.  Howeyer,  ere  he 
started,  he  darted  at  me  the  blackest  look  of 
malevolence  I  ever  witnessed. 

We  now  agreed  to  keep  secret  the  whole 
affair,  unless  Smithson  should  be  incautious 
enough  to  mention  it  himself.  This  man  pos- 
sessed a  small  breeding  farm  near  the  savanna, 
at  Chaguanas;  to  which  place  he  hurried.  He 
bad  the  prudence  to  keep  his  own  secret. 

Smith  and  Naysmith  became  friends  after 
this — never  making  puns  on  each  other's  names. 
It  was  known  they  had  been  out  and  fired 
seyeral  shots  without  effect;  the  particulars  of 
the  duel,  however,  did  not  transpire.  We  all 
adjourned  to  the  dwelling  of  Powel,  who  pro^ 
vided  an  excellent  supper.  The  next  morning 
the  cautious  magistrate  sent  his  alguazils  for 
themi  and  had  them  bound  over  to  keep  the 
peace  after  their  war  was  over. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 
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ThoM  anben,  like  stAn  from  the  firmament  cast  1 
Tia  the  fire  ahower  of  min  all  dreedfuUy  driren.'* 

Campbbll. 

The  baaer  mind  itself  diaplaja 

By  cankered  malice  and  rerengeftil  apite.*' 


Trinidad,  although  beyond  comparison  the  most 
fertile  of  the  West  India  Islands,  is,  in  proj^ortion 
to  its  size,  the  least  populous ;  in  &ct,  in  general 
the  only  cultivated  lands  lie  along  a  part  of  its 
coasts.  The  interior  of  this  noble  island  is  co- 
vered with  virgin  forests,  rendered  impassable  oh 
account  of  underbrush ;  and  one  quarter  is  sepa- 
rated from  another  by  undrained  but  most  fertile 
lagoons :  hence  the  common  way  of  going  finom 
Port  of  Spain  to  distant  quarters  is  by  boats, 
or  small  vossels.  When,  however,  the  diy  rea- 
sons are  longer  than  usual,  persons  who,  like 
myself,  are  fond  of  solitary  rides^  may  pass  over 
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the  lagoonsy  and  through  old  Indian  tracts  of  the 
forests,  to  the  capital  of  the  island.  This  was 
the  case  about  a  week  after  the  late  dueL  I 
mounted  a  half-blood  creole  galloway  I  owned, 
rode  over  the  Pitch  Lake,  and  passed  the  woods  to 
Oropouche,  where  I  obtained  a  guide,  who  con- 
ducted me  to  the  comparatively  populous  district 
caUed  Naparima.*  Here  I  visited  a  medical 
friend,  with  whom  I  dined,  and  at  whose  house 
1  slept. 

My  business  in  town  was  to  learn,  if  I  could, 
how  the  wars  were  going  on  in  the  neighbouring 
continent;  but,  as  I  had  to  call  on  several  ac- 
quaintances in  my  route,  I  preferred  going  by 
land  rather  than  sea.  The  next  morning  I  set 
forward;  proceeding  about  two  miles  of  actual 
distance  before  I  advanced  one  in  a  direct  line. 
I  called  upon  several  persons  in  my  way,  and 
about  noon  I  arrived  at  Chaguanas.  This  quar- 
ter is  separated  from  town  by  a  savanna  of  about 
six  square  miles  in  extent ;  but,  to  the  reproach  of 
the  colony  be  it  known,  that,  for  want  of  a  few 
drains,  this  fertile  piece  of  land  is  inundated  and 
Tendered  swampy,  for  eight  or  nine  months  in  the 
year,  by  the  River  Carony.f    Finding  no  boat  by 


tein.' 


Corrnptad  from  the  Inditn  word  aitiMparuiNa, '  tingle  inoiin* 
f  TbeM  u  1 1ta%  met  in  Cdmnbiabewiog  the  tame  name. 
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which  I  could  get  to  town  from  this  quarter,  I 
wished  to  go  across  the  savanna^  but  could  get 
no  guide :  howeyer,  I  met  with  a  Mr.  Brumlow, 
a  surveyor,  who  had  just  come  from  town. 
Over  this  plain  it  was  an  effort  of  some  difficulty 
to  pass,  because  the  river,  having  during  the 
whole  of  the  rainy  season  inundated  the  fertile 
land,  had  covered  it  with  immense  tall  grass  and 
rushes.  The  Spaniards  had  not  as  yet  set  fire  to 
the  savanna,  which  they  do,  during  most  dry 
seasons,  to  render  the  plain  passable,  as  well  as 
to  burn  the  deer  and  other  animals  which  har- 
bour in  the  rushes.  A  savage  method  this  of 
taking  game,  as  fifty  animals  are  reduced  to 
cinders  for  one  which  is  discovered  fit  to  eat. 

Mr.  Brumlow  saluted  me,  and  I  replied  to 
him.  I  never  liked  him :  he  possessed  a  set  of 
features  which  indicated  shrewdness  and  ill- 
natured  irony*  He  was  a  man  of  undoubted 
courage,  and ,  possessed  a  remarkably  bold  and 
full  voice.  He  had  a  little  wit,  which  he  ever 
employed  in  quizzing.  A  professed  quiz  I  always 
regard  as  either  a  misanthrope  or  a  fool :  if  he 
has  wit  enough  to  succeed .  in  his  ill-natured 
banter,  he  id  the  former ;  if  he  has  not,  he  ir  a 
blockhead. 

Brumlow  seldom  smiled,  except  when  he 
utt^ed  an  ilUnatured  jest;  his  smile  was  indi- 
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cative  of  any  thing  rather  than  benevolence :  in 
short,  this  unamiable  man  was  a  living  sneer. 
Having  been  disappointed  in  obtaining  a  situa- 
tion from  the  local  government,  he  was  always 
at  the  head  of  every  contemptible  little  faction  in 
this  community.  On  one  occasion,  he  took  ad- 
vantage of  violent  discontent  which  was  preva- 
lent in  the  island,  and  proposed,  at  a  public 
meeting,  that  the  inhabitants  of  Trinidad  should 
throw  o£P  the  yoke  of  England !  Had  they  been 
insane  enough  to  follow  his  advice,  and  a  few  fri- 
gates had  entered  the  Gulf  of  Paria  and  battered 
the  capital  of  the  colony  about  the  ears  of  its  m- 
dependent  inhabitants,  Mr.  Brumlow  would  have 
stood  on  his  hilly  residence,  three  miles  from  the 
scene  of  action,  smiling  at  the  folly  of  his  dupes, 
and  coolly  calculating  the  effects  that  each  broad- 
side produced  on  the  devoted  town.  Yet  this  man 
was  considered  the  Caesar  of  a  little  place  —  the 
patriot  of  Trinidad ! 

**  A  fine  horse  that,  doctor,"  said  Brumlow ; 
**  a  North  American,  I  presume?" 

"  No,  sir ;    he  is  a  creole,  of  part  English 
blood,"  answered  I. 

**  We  have  few  of  that  breed  here,"  said  Mr. 
Brumlow ;  *'  although  Creole  asses,  of  English 
blood,  abound  in  these  colonies." 

b2 
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Bramlow  smiled,  after  his  maimer,  at  his  own 
witticism. 


'<  There  was  a  laughing  deril  in  his  sneer. 


tf 


I  added,— 

*'  Judging  from  the  appearance  of  your  dress, 
covered  with  '  burrs/  I  suppose  you  have  ridden 
from  town  across  the  savanna." 
.  ^*  I  have,"  said  the  surveyor. 

*'  Can  you  please  direct  me  the  road  across  T 
inqtiired  I, 

*'  Certainly/'  said  Brumlow.  *'  Pass  through 
yonder  canuoo  (small  plantation),  and  then  keep 
in  a  northward  direction  nntil  you  come  to  four 
remarkable  palmiste-trees,  which  grow  in  a  row ; 
here  cast  your  eyes  across  the  savanna,  and  you 
will  perceive  a  bluff  point  of  lad d  —  a  spur  of  the 
northern  mountains,  which  terminates  in  the 
plains.  Here,  the  diflScuIty  of  the  route  com- 
mences. You  will  have  to  force  your  way  through 
the  Ibx-tail  grass  and  the  tusk-rushes,  which 
will  cover  yourself  and  horse ;  but  steer  by  the 
mountain,  in  a  direct  line,  for  about  three  miles 
and  a  half,  and  you  will  come  out  at  the  Garony, 
which  you  may  easily  swim,  and  get  to  St.  Jo- 
seph.   I  would,  however,  advise  you  to  borrow  or 
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buy  a  cutlass,  as  you  may  meet  with  snakes  in  the 
way.  I  would  lend  you  mine,  but  I  want  it  my- 
self, haying  to  survey  in  the  woods  to-morrow. 
You  can  buy  a  cutlass  of  any  of  the  free  people 
about  here." 

I  thanked  him  for  his  minute  direction  and 
advice.  We  separated.  I  had  not  ridden  a  hun- 
dred yards  before  I  came  to  a  cottage,  belonging 
to  an  old  discharged  soldier  of  a  condemned  r^- 
ment,  which,  some  years  since,  was  disbanded 
here.  This  man  was  trimming  some  coffee-trees 
in  front  of  his  house,  before  which  sat  a  lame 
negro.  I  asked  the  soldier  if  he  could  sell  me  a 
cutlass:  he  offered  me  the  one  with  which  he 
was  working  for  a  dollar.  I  paid  him  the  money, 
took  the  tool,  or  weapon  (for  it  is  here  used  as 
both),  and  asked  him  for  a  drink  of  water. 

*'  That  you  shall  have,  strengthened,  if  you 
wish,  with  a  dash  of  the  finest  new  rum  in  the 
island.  I  keep  none  of  your  old  stinking  stuff  at 
my  quarters." 

**  I  would  rather  take  the  water  unmixed," 
said  I. 

''  Just  as  you  like,"  said  the  old  soldier ; 
*^  but  please  to  unlight,*  and  come  into  my  bar- 
racks, at  all  events." 


*  A  creolitm  for  "  alight 
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I  did  so.  The  cottage  was  dark.  I  saw  some 
one  lying  in  a  hammock ,  but  could  not  distinctly 
see  his  features,  until  the  soldier  opened  the 
window  and  light  streamed  into  the  house.  By 
this  I  perceived  that  it  was  Smithson  who  was 
lounging  in  the  hammock.  There  was  a  mixture  of 
shame  and  sullen  anger  in  his  iron  features,  which 
gave  him  a  peculiarly  gloomy  look.  I  turned 
from  him,  drank  water  from  a  large  calabash, 
took  my  cutlass,  mounted  my  horse,  and  pro- 
ceeded on  my  jonrney. 

My  animal  being  somewhat  jaded,  I  walked 
him.  We  soon  got  into  grass  of  about  five  or  six 
feet  in  height,  when  I  perceived  that  I  was  fol- 
lowed by  some  one,  I  could  not  see  whom.  1 
stopped  my  horse  ;  the  person  who  followed  me 
stopped  also.  I  called  to  him,  he  retreated  and 
disappeared. 

I  now  came  to  the  four  palmiste-trees,  well 
described  by  Mr.  Brumlow,  and  perceived  the 
point  of  land  towards  which  I  was  to  make. 
Hitherto  I  had  found  his  directions  correct,  and 
therefore  doubted  not  the  rest  was  equally  so ; 
but,  when  he  said  that  to  strike  across  from  the 
palm-trees  to  the  bluff  point  of  land  was  the  most 
direct  way,  he  told  truth  only  in  one  sense  of  the 
word  ;  it  was  the  direct  way,  but  not  the  route  I 
ought  to  have  taken,  nor  that  which  be  himself 
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took.  I  should  have  made  a  detour  to  the  east 
T^ardy  to  avoid  the  very  fox^tail  grass  and  tudcr 
rushes  through  which  h»  misohievous  lore  of 
hoaxing  sent  me. 

I  now  entered  a  dense  mass  of  vegetation,  the 
like  of  which  I  nerer  beheld.  The  inundations 
of  the  Carony,  the  immense  fertility  of  the  land, 
and  the  inter-tropical  sun,  produced  a  growth  of 
rushes  each  thicker  than  a  man's  arm,  and  from 
fifteen  to  eighteen  feet  in  height.  These  grew  so 
close  that  it  was  with  great  labour  my  horse 
could  force  his  way  through  them.  The  di(S- 
culty  of  our  progress  became  ^o  great,  that, 
recollecting  Brumlow's  lore  for  quizzing,  I  was 
about  to  return  :  however,  I  still  proceeded,  at 
the  rate  of  a  mile  an  hour,  hoping  every  minute 
to  come  to  where  the  yegetation  was  less  gigantic 
and  dense.  Having  crossed  from  Alta  Gracia  to 
Essequibo,  I  felt  ashamed  of  turning  back  from 
a  journey  of  four  or  five  miles ;  for  I  knew  by 
the  form  of  the  hills,  of  which  I  sometimes  got  a 
glimpse,  that  every  laborious  step  the  horse 
made  brought  me  nearer  to  St.  Joseph. 

The  poor  beast  fairly  groaned  under  his  ex- 
ertion amid  the  tough  tusk-rushes,  which  seemed 
to  grow  taller  and  taller.  I  now  perceived  with 
astonishment  a  great  number  of  fallow-deer  rush 
past  me,  for  these  animals  never  herd  together 
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in  Trinidad.*  Presently,  a  qnantiftj  of  agootees 
(Indian  conies)  leaped  past  me,  running  as  thoiig;h 
for  their  lires  in  the  same  direction ;  yet  I  heaid 
no  dog  barky  nor  any  sound  of  a  chase.  An 
alco  (wild  dog)  or  two,  and  several  racoons, 
bounded  past,  but  seemed  not  in  pursuit  of  the 
agoutees.  Again,  as  my  horse  proceeded,  he  pat 
his  hoof  on  a  land-tortoise;  the  slow  animal 
drew  his  short  legs  and  small  head  into  bis 
tough  shell,  over  which  a  waggon  might  have 
passed  without  cracking  it;  and  no  sooner  was 
.the  horse's  hoof  off  the  tortoise,  tlian  he  took 
his  tardy  way  in  the  same  direction  that  the 
number  of  animals  were  going. 

A  flock  of  quank,  or  musk-hogs,  and  scsveral 
lapes,  now  rushed  by,  granting  and  squeaking. 
Presently  a  large  tiger-cat,  followed  by  six  or 
eight  kittens,  ran  past  me ;  imd  now  I  perodired 
a  large  boa-constrictor  gliding  among  the  rushes. 
I  grasped  my  cutlass,  and  dismounted  to .  defend 
myself  from  the  enormous  reptile ;  but  it  passed 
on,  followed  by  several  other  snakes :  it  neither 
widied  to  attack  nor  to  avoid  me. 

What  could  all  this  mean?  Was  I  in  my 
proper  senses,  or  were  all  the  animals  in  the  island 

'  *  Before  Mrs.  CannichMl  laid  the  saw  a  deer  in  Trmided  pot 
Jti  mntUri  in  at  the  window*  Qi%  boase,  I  nerer  heard  of  a  dear 
in  this  island  that  had  antlers. 
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at  peace  with  each  other,  and  about  to  meet  in 
grand  congress?  I  remounted  my  horse,  who, 
to  my  amazement,  followed  in  the  track  of  the 
large  boa;  and,  although  the  poor  beast  was 
jaded,  it  plunged  forward,  using  exertion  which 
astonished  me,  until  the  animal  was  covered  with 
foam« 

A  breeze  shook  the  heads  of  the  gigantic 
rushes.  What  could  those  roaring  and  crackling 
sounds  mean;  and  that  smoke,  too?  Gracious 
Heayeus!  the  truth  now  flashed  on  my  mind: 
the  savanna  had  been  set  on  fire !  My  suspicion 
at  once  pointed  to  Smithson ;  and  I  was  right  in 
my  conjecture,  as  I  afterwards  found.  The  flight 
of  the  various  animals  was  at  once  explained: 
they  were  rushing  from  the  devouring  element. 

Hopes  of  escape  amid  this  immense  mass  of 
inflammable  vegetable  matter  I  had  not:  yet  I 
spurred  my  horse.  It  was  needless:  the  poor 
animal  seemed  instinctively  to  know  our  danger 
before  I  did,  and  plunged  through  the  rushes 
with  all  the  strength  he  was  master  of,  taking 
the  same  route  as  the  rest  of  the  animals.  **  On, 
on,  good  steed  !  if  the  conflagration,  which  roars 
and  cracks  with  a  deafening  sound  in  our  rear, 
catches  us  before  we  get  from  amongst  these 
accursed. rushes,  we  shall  be  reduced  to  ciuders 
in  a  few  seconds  1 " 
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I  closed  my  eyes,  on  accoant  of  the  smoke 
which  rolled  onwards,  and  which  nearly  choked 
me.  The  flames  pursae  us  on  the  wings  of  the 
wind ;  hnt,  merciAiI  Proyidence,  I  see  a  chance 
of  deliverance  hefore  me!  the  rushes  decrease  in 
size,  and  the  ground  becomes  humid:  yet  the 
devouring  element  pursues  us.  We  were  saved! 
a  few  desperate  plunges  of  the  horse  brought  us 
into  a  muddy  perennial  lake,  to  where  all  the 
animals  of  the  savanna  had  sped,  or  were  speed- 
ing. Had  we  been  five  seconds  later,  the  roaring 
and  cracking  flames  would  have  caught  us  ;  and, 
as  my  horse  plunged  into  the  middle  of  the  pool, 
which  teemed  with  animals  and  serpents,  the  fire 
absolutely  passed  over  our  headi)  from  the  sides 
of  the  lake.  I  dismounted,  stood  up  to  my  breast 
in  muddy  water,  which  steamed  from  the  heat ; 
the  animals  groaned  from  the  effects  of  the  in- 
supportable caloric :  none  attacked,  none  seemed 
to  fear  another. 

I  saw  several  poisonous  snakes,  that  were 
overtaken  by  the  flames  on  the  banks  of  the 
poo),  turn  round,  and,  with  stupid  rage,  attempt 
to  fight  with  the  fire.  As  they  felt  it  bum  their 
extremities,  tbey  erected  their  slender  forms, 
opened  their  wide  jaws,  elevated  their  banefal 
fengs,  and  darted  at  the  flames:  in  a  few  mo- 
ments they  were  reduced  to  black  cinders. 
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As  the  conflagration  spread  its  pyramidlcal 
arms  above  the  streaming  and  muddy  waters,  my 
situation  was  almost  insupportable ;  yet  I  thanked 
Providence  for  my  deliverance.  It  was  true  I 
was  in  purgatory;  but,  for  miles  round  me 
raged  a  hell. 

At  length  the  wind,  which  was  blowing  with 
violence,  remitted,  and  shortly  after  died  away ; 
the  flames  shot  up  in  a  vertical  direction,  and  my 
aching  eyes  were  blessed  with  the  appearance  of 
the  clouded  sky.  The  fire  now  burned  with  a 
steady  roar  for  about  five  minutes,  when  another 
breeze  ^ent  the  flames  over  the  yellow  lake.  I 
stooped  until  my  chin  touched  the  thick  water, 
to  avoid  the  heat :  finally,  I  ducked  my  head 
underneath  for  a  second  to  cool  it,  when  the 
wind  again  lulled ;  and  I,  with  my  hand,  sluiced 
water  over  the  head  of  my  groaning  horse.  The 
breeze  now  finally  died  away,  and  the  clouds 
above  me  indicated  that  a  heavy  shower  of  rain 
was  near  falling. 

The  fire  slackened ;  and,  in  about  half  aa 
hour  after  I  had  taken  refuge  in  the  perennial 
lake,  it  had  burned  out.  But  the  surface  of  the 
earth  was  calcined  like  a  brick^  and  too  hot  to 
be  passed  over  by  the  foot  of  any  animal.  If  the 
rain  did  not  fall,  I  had  the  uncomfortable  pro- 
spect of  spending  many  hours  in  my  present 
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tttoation,  and  with  my  present  oompany  of 
reptilesy  who^  althoi^h  now  at  peace  with  their 
ndghboorsy  might  soon  recommence  hostilities. 
I  made  my  horse  wade  its  way  to  where  stood 
the  branchless  trunk  of  an  old  crooked  savanna 
tree,  which,  being  in  the  middle  of  the  water, 
had  escaped  burning.  I  buckled  the  bridle  to 
this  tree  while  I  went  to  Teconnoitre>  in  order 
to  ascertain  where  I  could  most  couTeniently 
throw  water  oo  the  calcined  earthy  to  get  room  fer 
myself  and  my  horse  to  stand  on  terra  firma  until 
the  rain,  or  dews  of  eveningy  should  sufficiently 
cool  the  ground  to  allow  our  passing  over* 

I  had  not  left  the  horse  a  minute  before  it 
uttered  a  neigh  of  distress.  I  grasped  my  cutlass 
and  ran  to  its  aid.  1  found  that  an  enormous 
mackawel,  or  boa-constrictor,  of  about  twenty* 
five  feet  in  length,  had  caij^ht  the  poor  beast  in 
its  fold :  a  part  of  the  reptile  was  knotted  round 
the  old  tree ;  two  coils  were  about  the  hoist.  The 
serpent  had  passed  his  body  between  die  fore 
legs  of  the  horse,  and  was  in  the  act  of  sdzing 
it  by  the  throat,  when  a  thrust  from  my  cutlass 
pierced  its  eye,  and  entered  r^ht  into  its  head. 

The  ire  of  the  mackawel  was  now  turned  on 
me :  it  elongated  its  body  so  that  six  or  seven 
feet  of  its  neck  was  clear  of  the  horse,  which, 
however,  it  shewed  no  disposition  to  relinquish* 
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It  rose  its  head  oyer  me;  its  double  tongue 
qniyered  in  its  mouth  ;  its  jaws  opened  until  they 
seemed  to  be  dislocated ;  and  it  breathed  on  me 
with  its  infernal  breath,  the  odoui^  of  which  is 
unlike  aught  else  I  ever  smelt.  It  hesitated  to 
lower  its  head  for  the  attack  ;  I  stooped  into  the 
water ;  it  also  stooped ;  until,  jux%ing  it  within 
reach  of  my  arm,  I  rose  and  made  a  cut  at  &, 
which  divided  its  lower  jaw*  The  boa  now 
turned  from  me:  I  made  a  blow  at  the  part 
which  was  coiled  round  the  tree,  and  divided 
its  tail  from  the  rest  of  its  body.  This  seemed 
to  be  a  coup  de  grace:  it  appeared  to  lose  all 
power;  its  bleeding  head  fell  into  the  water, 
fuid  the  poor  horse  uttered  a  note,  something  be^ 
tween  a  snort  and  a  groan,  at  being  relieved 
from  the  strangling  convolutions  of  the  serpent, 
although  they  were  still  about  it,  until,  with  my 
cutlass,  I  divided  one  of  the  coils,  near  the 
saddle,  and  the  reptile's  severed  body  fell,  bleed- 
ing and  writhing,  into  the  water. 

A  most  welcome  shower  of  rain,  such  as 
occurs  occasionally  in  Trinidad  during  the  dry 
season,  now  fell ;  the  burning  earth  absorbed  it, 
while  it  hissed  and  sent  up  clouds  of  steam. 

*  I  hsTe  reaaon  to  beliere  that  anakea  can  emit  this  odoni  to 
fngbten  their  prey ;  in  fact,  this  ia  what  ia  called  their  faaci* 
Dscion. 
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I  got  my  horse  out  of  the  river,  but  ke  was 
too  much  exhausted  to  carry  me ;  I  therefore  led 
him  to  the  Carony  rirer,  where  I  bathed  him  and 
myself,  going  into  the  water  with  my  muddied 
clothes.      Crossing  the  Carony,  I  came  to  the 

plantation    of  the  worthy  Baron  de ,  a 

gentleman  bom  in  Grenada,  of  noble  French 
Uood,  whose  father  took  the  right  side  of  the 
eivil  war  of  that  island  —  that  is  to  say,  the  side 
that  was  eventually  suocessfol.  When  he,  that 
evening,  found  I  was  a  countryman  of  his,  hit 
hoq[>itality  was  warm  in  the  extreme.  This  was 
fortunate ;  for  my  savanna  adventure,  and  the 
broiling  and  stewing  which  I  got  in  the  muddy 
lake,  brought  on  a  slight  inflammatory  fover^ 
which  confined  me  to  the  house  of  the  worthy 
baron  for  twelve  days. 

My  fine  Creole  galloway  took  a  cold,  and  died 
two  days  after  our  escape  from  the  fire. 


I 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

'*  The  world  is  full  of  strange  TiciBsitudeBi 
And  here  wm  one  exceedingly  unpleasant.'^ 

Byron, 

"  The  very  butt  of  slander,  and  the  blot 
For  erery  dart  their  malice  ever  shot ; 
The  man  that  mentioned  him  at  once  dismissed 
All  mercj  from  his  lips,  and  sneered  and  hissed." 

CowrER. 

I  RODE  to  Port  of  Spain  on  a  borrowed  animal, 
belonging  to  the  worthy  baron.  On  my  arrival 
I  wrote  a  letter  to  Fernandez,  in  which  I  re- 
counted to  him  what  had  taken  place  since  we 
parted.  I  requested  to  know  from  him  how 
affairs  were  going  on  in  Columbia:  above  all, 
I  inquired  if  he  had  heard  any  news  from  my 
dearest  Maria  Josefa.  Finally,  I  told  him  I  had 
written  three  times  since  I  came  to  Trinidad,  but 
received  no  answer.  The  cause  of  this  was,  I  had 
sent  my  letters  to  town,  forgetting  to  have  the 
paidy  and  being  directed  to  a  foreign  colony,  they 
remained  in  the  post-office. 
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While  I  was  in  the  humour  of  scribbling  long 
letters,  I  wrote  one  to  my  brother  Rodii^, 
entrefttiag  him  to  acquaint  me  what  was  the 
cause  that  neither  he  nor  any  of  the  &mily  had 
ever  answered  my  letters.  The  writing  of  those 
lengthy  despatches  employed  me  until  erening. 
The  next  morning,  early,  I  went  to  place  them 
in  the  post-office.  It  was  not  yet  opened,  so  I 
took  a  stroll  down  to  the  king's  wharf.  Here, 
against  the  harbour^master's  office,  I  saw  a  paper 
pasted,  running  thus : — 

''  To  sail  on  the  20th  for  Antigua,  St.  Kitt*8, 
and  St.  Thomas's,  the  iast-sailii^  cutter  *  Pickled 
Timber.'  For  freight  or  passage  apply  to  the 
captain,  on  board." 

It  struck  me  that,  by  giving  the  letters  to  this 
captain,  I  might  stand  a  better  chance  of  their 
reaching  their  destination  than  by  sending  them 
through  the  post-office.  I  called  a  shore-boat, 
and  ordered  the  men  to  put  me  on  board  the 
Pickled  Timber, 

**  Could  I  see  the  captain  ?"  said  I,  as  I  got  on 
board. 

^^  lis  the  captain,"  said  a  very  good-looking, 
middle-aged  black  man.      'M  ur  the  captain,  at 


service." 


*'  Do  you  go  to  St.  Kitt's  and  St. Thomas's?" 
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**  I  dou^  please  the  Lard.  Do  yoa  want  a 
pasBage,  sir?" 

**  No,  my  friend  :  bat  I  wish  to  know  if  yoa 
are  acquainted  with  a  man  of  colour  in  St«  Chria* 
tophers  called  Rodney  Amndell ? " 

"  To  be  sure  I  does^  and  all  his  fam'Iy,  bro* 
thers  and  sisters,  and  all :  good  people  they  m, 
too.  I  knowed  the  father  from  whom  they  is 
degenerated  (he  meant  descended).  They  is  as 
well  to  do  as  any  brown  people  in  the  West 
Ingies." 

*'  Thank  God !  thank  God  1 "  said  I. 

**  Why,  L&rd  bless  me,  sir,  nt  down  on  the 
hen-coop,  until  the  boy  brings  a  chair.  Is  you 
relations  to  the  Arundells? 

'*  I  am  their i»rother.' 

**  You  their  brother !  Are  you  the  young 
gentleman  that  went  away  against  their  consent 
for  to  learn  to  be  a  doctor,  but  of  who  they  could 
neTer  find  out  what  had  become  ?  For  the  L&rd's 
sake,  Mr.  Arundell,  come  with  me  to  St.  Kitt's ; 
they'll  all  be  too*  glad  to  see  you.  Your  poor 
sister  Jane  is  my  oldest  boy's  godmother.  Many 
a  day  has  she  come  to  my  house,  and  cried  until 
her  heart  was  ready  to  break,  because  she  did  not 

*  Too  glad,  t.  e.  very  glad. 


ft 
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know  what  had  bec^Htte  o£  you.    Why  did  yoa 
not  write  to  them  ?" 

^'  I  did,  xay  good  fellow ;  I  wrote  twesty 
times,  but  never  got  an  answer/' 

'*  Strange  they  never  heard  a  word  from  yoo ; 
and  when  they  ^ised  te  ax  at  Keen  and  Leech, 
they  never  got  no  satisfaeitioD.  Once  your  brother 
Clarenee  met  old  Leecb^  and  axed  what  had  be- 
come of  you,  and  L«ecb  tokl  him  he  believed  yoa 
had  taken  to  bad  courses." 

"  The  villain !" 

*'  That's  just  what  your  brother  Clarence 
called  him  :  he  said  he  was.  a  viUatn  ;  and,  being 
a  good  haTid  at  butting^  he  fired  his  head  into  old 
Leech's  stomach,  that  upset  him,  for  which  he 
was  sent  to  gaol  for  two  months." 

^^  My  poor  brother  !  it  must  be  those  villains 
who  intercepted  my  letters." 

'^  Well,  sir,  I  knows  well  they  often  wrote  to 
you,  but,  not  knowing  where  to  find  you,  they 
put  in  the  letters  to  ^  Mr.  Warner  Arundell, 
Esquire,  England.'  All  the  letters  came  back, 
and  they  had  to  pay  the  postage  twice  over." 

**  My  worthy  Mlow,  will  you  take  chaige  of 
this  letter ;  and  further  tell  them,  I  will  depart 
from  this  island  to  see  them  in  less  than  six 
weeks  ?" 
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**  I  will/'  said  the  man,  *^  please  the  liird;" 
and  he  put  the  letter  in  his  Bible,  which  he 
locked  away.  **  L&rd,  Mr.  Arundell,  I  knowed 
your  father  before  you  was  born ;  many  a  black 
dog  (copper  coin)  has  he  given  me.  As  to  your 
poor  brothers  and  sisters,  they'll  cry  for  joy  at 
hearing  you  is  safe ;  and  I  declare  you  is  as  tall 
as  any  of  your  brothers,  but  a  great  deal  more 
handsome.  L&rd !  they  is  more  uglier  than  you 
by  a  great  deal." 

"  Do  you  know  a  merchant  of  St.  Thomas's, 
or  Curagoa,  called  Fernandez?" 

**  Oh,  for  the  matter  of  that,  every  body  knows 
the  rich  Jew  merchant,  iPemandez." 

"  Will  you  carry  a  letter  from  me  to  him  ?" 

"  To  be  sure  I  will.  But  where  do  you  stop 
(reside)?" 

**  When  I  am  in  town,  at  Patty  Chalotte's 
tavern;  but  my  general  residence  is  down  the 
coast,  beyond  the  Pitch  Lake." 

**  I  axes,  sir,  because  I  wishes  to  send  you  a 
case  of  liquors  and  a  bundle  of  German  sausages, 
which  I  brought  with  me  from  St.  Thomas's,  if 
you  will  take  them  for  a  present." 

**  I  would  rather  buy  them  of  you.  What  is 
their  price  ?" 

**  I'd  rather  give  them  to  you,  for  they  don't 

VOL.  III.  p 
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cost  me  much ;  because  why  ?  I  hcis  a  bad  me- 
mory." 

'*  How  can  your  haying  a  bad  memory  have 
any  thing  to  do  with  the  cost  of  your  mer- 
chandise ?  " 

**  Why,  sir,"  said  he,  in  a  whisper,  **  I  forgets 
to  pay  duty.** 

This  good  man,  for  such  he  was,  told  me  a 
number  of  anecdotes  of  my  family,  which,  how- 
ever important  to  myself,  can  little  interest  the 
reader.  '  I  took  breakfast  on  board  the  Pickled 
Timber^  and  at  about  ten  o'clock  went  ashore  in 
good  spirits.  The  cutter  sailed  five  days  after 
this. 

On  landing  on  the  king's  wharf,  I  went  into 
the  news-room,  a  small  airy  building,  erected  on 
posts  over  the  sea.  I  was  a  subscriber  to  this 
establishment.  On  entering,  I  nodded  to  several 
persons  with  whom  I  had  formed  a  slight  ac- 
quaintance, and  was  astonished  that  my  nods 
were  only  repaid  with  frowns.  All  I  looked  at 
turned  their  backs  on  me.  What,  in  the  name  of 
all  that's  odd,  can  this  mean  ?  thought  I.  Several 
persons  quitted  their  chairs  as  I  seated  myself, 
and  all  commenced  whispering  to  each  other, 
and  pointing  with  their  chins  at  me*  They  then 
called  an  old  gentleman,  who  was  keeper  of 
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the  establishment,  and  whispered  to  him.  The 
old  man  advanced  towards  me,  and  commenced 
hamming  and  hawing,  as  if  to  clear  his  throat, 
in  order  that  he  might  deliver  a  disagreeable 
message.  At  length  he  opened  his  gold  snuff- 
box, and  addressed  me  at  the  same  moment. 

^*  Dr.  Arundell,  I  hope  yon  will  not  be  of- 
fended with  me;  but  I  am  desired  by  the  com- 
mittee to  announce  to  you,  that  your  last  quarter's 
subscription  will  this  day  be  returned  to  you,  and 
that,  in  future,  your  presence  in  the  news-room  is 
not  expected." 

*•  And  pray,   Mr. ,  what  may  be  the 

cause  of  all  this?" 

"  I  am  not  charged  with  giving  any  explana- 
tion, and  do  not  like  to  proceed  Airther  with  a 
disagreeable  commission  than  I  can  help ;  but  I 
suppose  that  the  gentlemen  of  the  committee  will 
explain  when  they  send  you  your  subscription.'* 

The  old  man  bowed,  and  I  quitted  the  room, 
puzzled  beyond  bearing  at  all  this  mystery. 

Two  hours  afterward,  I  received  a  letter,  en- 
closing the  amount  of  my  last  quarter's  subscrip- 
tion, and  the  letter  which  Pringle,  the  secretary 
of  the  Anti-slavery  Society,  had  sent  me;  together 
with  an  epistle,  which  ran  thus : — 
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"  To  Warner  Arundbll^  Esq.,  Sur^eon^  Sfc.  S^e. 

"Sib, 

^'  Suspicion  was  thrown  ou  your  conduct 
by  our  seeing  a  letter,  which  was  traced  to  have 
come  from  your  address,  to  the  secretary  of  the 
Anti-slavery  Society.  This  suspicion  was  strength- 
ened by  a  declaration  of  Ensign ,  the  noto- 
rious emancipationist,  who  said  you  are  his  friend, 
and  that  you  are  a  saint,  who  will  play  the  devil 
in  this  island.  But  some  unknown  friend  of  the 
colony  has  fully  proved  that  you  are  a  spy  in  the 
camp,  a  traitor  to  the  community  which  gives  you 
bread ;  in  fact,  one  who  wishes  to  cut  all  mtr 
throats  behind  our  backs.  We  have  most  ctrcicm- 
spectivefy  investigated  your  conduct;  and  when 
we  look  to  the  right  and  to  the  left  we  see  straight 
before  us. 

''  We  enclose  you  the  letter  of  the  Anti-slavery 
Society,  which,  having  the  post-mark  on  it,  can- 
not be  a  forgery,  and  must  have  been  received 
by  you. 

^'  Not  wanting  to  have  any  thing  further  to 
say  to  one  who  wishes  to  instigate  our  happg 
slaves  to  murder  us,  we  beg  you  will  not  again 
enter  the  news-room.  We  return  you  the  last 
quarter*s  subscription. 
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''  Mr.  Wilthrope  having  tould  us  you  were  a 
great  daellist  in  Cayenne,  we  inform  you  that,  in 
order  to  save  you  the  trouble  of  calling  on  any 
of  us  for  an  explanation,  we  have  consulted  the 
officers  of  the  first  division  of  the  militia  forces, 
and  they  agree  that  no  gentleman  ought  to  meet 
a  person  of  your  character. 

**  We  are  your  obedient  Servants, 

''  Robert  Bladder, 
John  Roughhbad, 
Frederick  Brumlow, 
George  Lancaster, 
James  Lumber, 
Thomas  Jewel,  M.D.'' 

Vexatious  as  this  affair  was,  I  could  not  help 
laughing  at  its  extreme  absurdity. 

In  my  unlucky  correspondence  with  the  Anti- 
slavery  party  there  was  nothing,  if  fairly  consi- 
dered, that  the  most  bigoted  colonist  could  blame; 
yet  circumstances  were  against  me.  My  incau- 
tion  in  sending  my  letter  by  an  illiterate  man, 
who  left  it  on  the  table  of  the  news-room,  instead 
of  putting  it  into  the  post-office ;  the  downright 
lies  of  the  violent  ensign,  who  injured  me  by  his 
abominable  attempt  at  defending  me ;  and,  above 
all,  the  anti-slavery  secretary's  letter  being  placed 
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in  the  news-room,*— all  these,  taken  together, 
eertainly  jastifled  suspicion  —  suspicion  which  I 
could  not  remove,  and  which,  if  I  could,  I  would 
not  be  allowed  to  remove. 

But  I  began  to  consider  how  this  letter  could 
have  been  obtained.  Two  weeks  ago  I  left  ik 
locked  up  in  my  desk,  down  the  coast  In  this 
desk  there  were  forty-four  doubloons  and  some 
dollars — all  I  possessed  in  the  world.  I  felt 
alarmed  ;  for  t  knew  that,  when  party-spirit 
once  sets  in  against  a  devoted  man  in  a  little 
community,  almost  every  species  of  villauy 
against  him  is  considered  justifiable. 

Some  years  ago,  in  this  colony,  a  set  of 
libels  appeared  in  the  gazette  against  the  cha- 
racter of  one  of  the  most  enlightened  judges  that 
ever  presided  over  any  tribunal  in  the  West 
Indies.  An  action  was  entered  against  the  libel- 
lers. The  night  previous  to  the  day  fixed  on  for 
the  trial,  a  ruflSanly  set  of  men,  headed  by  the 
notorious  Crawford,*  broke  into  the  court-house, 
and  stole  therefrom  an  iron  chest,  in  which  was 
the  original  dedaration,  witiiout  which  they 
could  not  conveniently  go  to  trial.     The  next 


*  A  wretch  wbo,  on  his  death-bed,  coafetied  to  his  hsTing 
pdiODed  fire  men. 
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morning  the  chest  was  found  in  a  neighbouring 
field,  broken  to  pieces;  the  declariation^  and  a 
considerable  sum  of  money,  having  been  taken 
from  it..  The  greater  part  of  the  money  was 
subsequently  returned  by  an  Irish  priest,  who 
said  he  received  it  under  the  seal  of  confession  ; 
but  the  declaration  was  destroyed.  Would  it 
be  believed,  that  the  well-known  perpetrators  of 
this  outrage  were  not  only  received  in  society 
as  gentlemen,  but  applauded  as  having  done 
a  meritorious  act?  I  relate  this  anecdote  to 
shew  how  far  party  feeling  is  carried,  at  times, 
in  this  island. 

It  was  clear  to  me  that  my  desk  must  have 
been  broken  open  or  stolen  to  obtain  this  letter ; 
and  those  who  took  the  letter  would  not  leave 
the  money  behind. 

To  recount  all  the  ingenious  ways  I  was  tor- 
mented would  be  tedious.  Almost  all  the  free 
population  of  the  island  rose  against  me ;  every 
species  of  crime  was  ascribed  to  me,  or  rather 
was  included  in  one  monosyllable,  u  e.  *  saint.' 
I  was  called  a  saints  and  threatened  to  be  made  a 
mixrtyr. 

The  packet,  which  should  arrive  twice  every 
month,  was  long  over-due ;  so  that  for  four  weeks 
no  news  was  heard  from  Europe  :  hence  the  gal- 
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lery  whisperers  in  Port  of  Spain,  who  form  what 
has  been  called  *The  Trinidad  Society  for  the 
Diffusion  of  Useless  Knowledge/  wanted  a  sub- 
ject to  talk  about,  when,  fortunately,  the  popular 
clamour  set  in  against  me.  These  worthy  gentle- 
men attacked  me,  as  the  chameleons  of  the  island 
attack  flies,  with  their  tongues.  The  gazette  had 
long  been  in  want  of  a  leading,  or  a  misleading, 
article;  it  now  teemed  with  violent  paragraphs 
on  the  subject  of  my  turpitude.  Besides  these 
heavy  columns  of  prose,  three  sharpshooters  fired 
at  me  in  verse. 

The  first  of  these  was  one  George  Lancaster, 
who  used  to  spend  one  half  of  his  time  in  getting 
drunk,  and  the  other  half  in  getting  sober. 

The  second  of  this  triumvirate  was  James 
Lumber,  an  Irishman,  who  ran  away  from 
America  to  get  quit  of  his  wife.  This  man 
was  continually  learning  scraps  of  poetry,  in 
order  that  he  might  'spout'  them  in  company 
and  appear  very  learned. 

The  third  was  a  young  man,  who  was  not 
the  worst  of  men  ;  but,  unfortunately,  some 
fools  or  knaves  of  his  acquaintance  had  flattered 
him  into  a  belief  that,  when  scribbling  wretched 
rhymes,  he  was  composing  original  poetry.  His 
verses  used  to  remind  me  of  a  certain  reptile, 
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which,  from  the  obtusity  of  its  eztremitieSy  is 
called  the  double-headed  snake.  Look  at  it 
as  you  will,  you  never  know  its  head  from 
its  tail. 

The  joint  productions  of  these  three  lumi- 
naries blazed  conspicuously  in  the  paper  of  the 
colony. 


f2 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

" Unnatortl  deeds 

Will  breed  unnataral  troublee :  infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  pOlowa  will  discharge  their  secrets." 

Shakspbasx. 

Being  more  alarmed  about  my  money,  which  I 
feared  had  been  stolen,  than  at  the  fanatic  perse- 
cution which  I  was  sufferings  I  took  a  passage  on 
board  a  drogher  which  was  going  down  to  the 
Pitch  Lake.  I  arrived,  long  after  it  was  dark,  at 
the  singular  village  called  La  Brea,  built  on  the 
sea-shore,  near  this  lagoon  of  bitumen,  on  a  stra- 
tum of  pitch.  This  stratum  is  continually  subject 
to  a  slow  action  :  hence,  one  who  visits  the  village 
will  perceive  every  house  in  it  to  have  a  slant  or 
inclination  towards  the  sea.  Let  him  return  in  a 
month,  and  every  house,  perhaps,  will  have  gained 
its  perpendicular.  Perchance,  in  another  month, 
he  will  find  all  the  houses  slued  from  the  sea. 
Sometimes  they  are  at  '  right  incline,'  and  some- 
times they  ^  oblique  to  the  left.'  All  the  houses 
are  built,  of  course,  of  slight  materials. 
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I  did  not  like  to  remain  at  this  yillage,  being 
anxious  to  get  to  my  dwelling,  which  lay  beyond 
the  dark  lake  of  asphaltnm.  This  can  easily  be 
traversed  on  one  side,  near  a  range  of  bashes 
which  vegetate  on  a  slight  stratum  of  earth, 
lying  on  the  pitch ;  but,  if  you  go  far  from  the 
bashes,  you  meet  with  a  quantity  of  shelving 
chasms  of  from  three  to  five  feet  in  depth,  filled 
with  water,  rendered  sulphurous  and  tepid  by 
gome  subterraneous,  or  rather  sub -bituminous 
action.  The  night  was  the  darkest  I  ever  be- 
held ;  not  a  star  was  to  be  seen ;  the  heavens 
were  black  as  a  closed  vault ;  the  Pitch  Lake, 
and  the  water  in  the  crevices,  were  so  black  that 
I  could  not  tell  the  one  from  the  other.  I  strayed 
from  the  bushes,  got  into  the  middle  of  the  black 
lagoon,  and,  every  third  step,  fell  into  the  aper- 
tures already  described,  and  involuntarily  partook 
of  one  tepid  bath  after  another.  I  felt  my  way 
with  my  feet,  until  I  came  to  what  I  thought  to 
be  a  crevice.  I  prepared  to  leap  across,  made  a 
strong  effo]*t,  but,  instead  of  jumping  over,  I 
floundered  in  the  centre,  although  the  chasm  was 
only  four  feet  in  width,  and  I  must  have  jumped 
nearly  twice  that  distance.  This  blunder  I  re- 
peated twenty  times.  I  now  lost  all  idea  of  the 
points  of  the  compass.     I  looked  up,  but  no  stars 
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appeared  to  direct  me.  I  knew  that  at  a  certain 
part  of  the  lake  the  pitch  is  fluid,  and,  in  my 
wanderings  in  the  dark,  I  might  get  into  this 
spot,  from  which  there  could  be  no  hope  of 
escape.  This  danger  now  appeared  so  pressing, 
that,  at  one  time,  I  thought  of  remaining  on  the 
hard  pitch  until  the  moon,  which  would  soon 
arise,  should  lend  her  friendly  light  to  get  roe  out 
of  my  present  difficult  situation.  But,  although 
the  water  in  which  1  had  been  immersed  waa 
tepid  when  I  fell  into  it,  yet,  when  I  came  out^ 
it  soon  got  cold :  hence,  I  began  to  feel  chilled. 

Hoping  to  arouse  some  of  those  who  have 
cottages  on  the  borders  of  the  lake,  I  raised  my 
voice,  and  called  for  succour.  After  hailing  three 
times,  I  perceived  a  light  about  two  hundred  yards 
from  me.  I  redoubled  my  calls  for  aid,  and  some 
one,  from  whence  the  light  gleamed,  called  out  in 
Creole  French, — 

"  Qui  moune  fa — (who  is  that)?" 

I  replied,  in  the  same  dialect,  that  I  had  lost 
my  way  in  the  lake,  and  asked  if  any  part  of  the 
pitch  between  me  and  the  light  was  soft. 

"  Some  part,"  replied  the  voice,  **  is  too  soft 
to  bear  the  impression  of  a  foot,  but  you  will  not 
get  ancle-deep  into  it.  Advance  in  a  direct  line 
on  the  light.*' 
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I  did  80,  slipping  into  the  water  at  every 
twentieth  step.  At  length  I  got  to  the  beacon : 
a  tall  man  held  it ;  a  women  stood  by  his  side« 
They  were  near  two  houses.  At  length ,  on  ap« 
proaching  the  parties,  to  thank  them  for  their 
aid,  I  perceived  that  the  man  was  no  other  than 
the  breathing  spectre  with  whom  I  came  from 
Cayenne ;  and  the  woman  beside  him  I  recognised 
as  the  ancient  negress  who  also  came  with  us. 

I  thanked  this  singular-looking  being  for  the 
service  he  had  rendered  me,  and  asked  him  if  he 
had  any  servant  whom  I  could  pay  to  guide  me 
over  the  lake. 

'^  I  have  no  servant  but  this  ancient  dame,  and 
she  is  old  enough  to  be  my  grandmother,  although 
I  am.  not  a  young  man.*' 

"  Have  you  a  flambeau,  or  some  splinters  of 
hard  wood  to  make  one  of,  by  the  light  of  which 
I  may  traverse  this  lagoon?" 

**  I  have  not,  sir;  but " 

He  paused,  and  looked  at  the  beldam:  her 
appearance  was  most  inhospitable.  The  man 
added, — 

^^  You  can  wait  here  until  the  moon  rises, 
when  you  can  pass  the  lake  with  ease." 

He  i^in  looked  at  the  female  ;  she  shook  her 
head  at  him,  as  if  blaming  him. 

"  Come  in,"  added  this  living  skeleton. 
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I  entered  one  of  the  two  small  wooden  houses; 
he  pat  down  the  lamp  he  held,  and,  for  the  first 
time  since  our  present  meeting,  looked  me  full  in 
the  face.  He  very  seldom  looked  directly  at  any 
one,  even  when  speaking  to  him. 

"  I  think/' said  he,  "  we  have  met  before,  sir?" 

**  We  came  together  from  Cayenne,"  replied  I. 

His  lips  made  an  involuntary  motion,  and  he 
looked  down  again. 

'*  True,  true;  we  came  from  Cayenne  toge- 
ther, as  you  say.  Nay,  old  Julie,  do  not  beckon 
me  so  much ;  we  cannot  be  so  inhospitable  as  to 
refuse  shelter  to  a  benighted  traveller.  You  must 
stop  here  to-night.  Go,  old  dame,  to  the  other 
house ;  heap  more  fuel  on  the  fire  to  dry  the  gen- 
tleman's clothes — they  are  all  wet.'* 

The  negress  departed. 

''  Here,"  said  this  singular  man, —  **  here  is  a 
dry  shirt,  and  a  warm  robe-de-chambre :  take  off 
your  wet  clothes,  and  put  on  these;  they  will 
serve  you  for  the  night,  and,  by  the  morning, 
your  own  suit  will  be  dry." 

I  changed  my  dress,  and  Julie  returned,  took 
my  clothes,  and  hung  them  to  dry  in  the  other 
house,  about  forty  yards  from  the  one  in  which  I 
was.  The  disposition  of  Saint  Jago  (such  was 
the  name  by  which  he  went)  seemed  to  warm ; 
and  he,  by  persuading  the  old  woman,  and  his 
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own  assistanoey  got  me  a  tolerable  supper,  com- 
posed of  an  original  omelette  and  a  part  of  an 
agoatee,  being  its  second  appearance  on  the  board, 
together  with  a  remnant  of  a  bottle  of  vin  de  c6te. 
Of  these  I  ate  heartily,  but  drank  sparingly. 

^*  You  are/'  said  the  man,  **  so  temperate  in 
your  draughts,  I  should  scarce  take  you  for  an 
Englishman." 

'^  I  am  an  English  Creole." 

•'Of  what  island?" 

"  Grenada." 

At  hearing  this  island  named,  his  face  elon- 
gated, and  he  changed  significant  glances  with 
Julie.  After  a  pause,  he  said,  looking  any  way 
but  at  me, — 

'*  You  are  a  young  man,  I  take  it;  therefore 
cannot  remember  —  I  mean,  have  no  recollec- 
tion  " 

He  seemed  confused,  and  the  old  negress  gave 
him  a  dark,  reproachful  look.  He  said,  more 
collectedly, — 

'*  You  are,  as  I  was  saying,  a  young  man ; 
may  I  ask  what  year  you  were  bom  in?" 

"  1795,"  replied  I. 

It  was  now  eyident  that  I  had  touched  one  of 
the  cords  of  his  heart.  The  appearance  of  this 
man,  at  all  times  cadayerous,  now  became  pecu- 
liarly ghastly.     As  his  jaw  fell  at  my  naming  the 
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year  of  the  rebellion  of  Grenada,  it  was  evident  I 
had  recalled  an  unpleasant  train  of  recollections. 

We  again  attempted  to  enter  into  conversa- 
tion,  but  there  was  something  constrained  about 
our  discourse.  The  negress,  whose  eyes,  not- 
withstanding her  extreme  age,  gleamed  like  those 
of  a  rat,  never  ceased  watching  the  mysterious 
Saint  Jago. 

After  apologising  for  want  of  accommodation, 
and  saying,  what  I  believe  was  the  truth,  *'  that, 
since  his  arrival  in  Trinidad,  he  had  never  enter- 
tained a  guest,*'  he  lighted  me  to  the  place  where 
I  was  to  sleep.  This  was  a  kind  of  rude  first- 
floor,  or  garret ;  for  it  united  both,  as  it  was  the 
highest  part  of  the  house.  I  went  up  to  it  by 
seven  or  eight  steps  of  a  ladder,  and,  when  there, 
the  palm-thatch  by  which  the  cottage  was  corered 
scarcely  afforded  me  room  to  stand  upright.  A 
hammock  was  suspended  for  my  accommodatioUi 
and  my  host  bade  me  good-night,  telling  me  that 
he  was  about  to  sleep  in  the  other  room. 

I  la^^  down  to  rest,  but  not  to  sleep.  The 
manner  of  St.  Jago  was  extraordinary,  he  seeming 
always  afraid  of  the  old  woman,  who  continually 
watched  him :  their  conduct  was  remarkable,  if 
not  suspicious.  True,  he  had  fulfilled  the  rites 
of  hospitality ;  but  this  he  did  hesitatingly,  and 
with  a  bad  grace — while  in  the  countenance  of 
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the  old  woman  1  read  vexation  at  my  intrusioni 
and  strong  hatred  against  me.  My  situation 
was  one  of  constraint.  I  could  not  quit  the  house 
without  a  violent  breach  of  good  manners ;  yet, 
by  remaining  where  I  was,  1  felt  that  my  presence 
was  a  restraint  on  my  host,  and  knew  that  I 
was  incurring  the  malediction  of  his  ancient  do- 
mestic. 

I  lay  down  in  the  hammock,  but  could  not 
sleep.  The  night  was  sultry  :  I  opened  the  win- 
dow to  admit  air,  and  beheld  a  singular  scene. 

The  clouds,  which  had  overspread  the  vault 
of  heaven,  had  been  driven  by  the  night  wind  to 
the  southward  and  westward,  where  they  were 
piled  on  each  other  in  black  and  heavy  masses ; 
while,  ever  and  anon,  they  were  rent  in  all  direc- 
tions by  the  successive  coruscations  of  lightning, 
although  no  sound  of  thunder  disturbed  the 
profound  stillness  which  reigned  over  this  extra- 
ordinary lake  of  pitch. 

The  waning,  yet  still  almost  full,  moon  had 
risen  high  in  the  heavens,  and  shed  her  placid 
light  over  the  broad  lagoon  of  solid  and  fluid 
pitch,  which  was  of  intense  blackness ;  while  the 
crevices  crossed  each  other,  and  broke  the  dark 
plain  into  ten  thousand  sections.  These  cracks 
were  filled  with  water,  on  which  the  moon's  rays 
falling,  they  seemed  like  an  immense  net  of  silver 
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spread  over  this  lake  of  bitumen.  The  effect  of 
the  lunar  beams  on  this  square  league  of  asphal- 
tum,  intersected  all  over  its  surfisice  by  apertures 
filled  with  water,  is  indescribable,  and  unlike  any 
thing  else  in  nature. 

I  almost  regretted  my  resolution  of  passing 
the  night  in  a  house  where  I  felt  I  was  not  wel- 
come ;  for,  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  I  now  could 
plainly  see  the  way  I  ought  to  have  crossed — and, 
like  most  enlightened  persons,  I  wondered  how 
I  could  blunder  in  the  dark.  But  to  leave  the 
house  now,  after,  as  I  supposed,  my  host  had 
gone  to  his  repose,  would  have  looked  suspicious. 
Feeling,  however,  no  inclination  to  sleep,  I  de* 
scended  the  ladder,  passed  through  the  lower 
room  of  this  slightly-built  house,  and  quitted  the 
cottage,  in  order  to  walk  about  the  lake  until  I 
should  feel  inclined  to  sleep;  as  to  lie  awake 
under  the  warm  thatch  was  intolerable. 

In  order  to  avoid  some  bushes,  I  was  obliged 
to  pass  the  other  small  house,  about  forty  yards 
from  the  one  I  had  left,  to  which  St.  Jago  and  the 
old  woman  had  retired.  This  was  built  as  lightly 
as  the  other :  both  were  formed  of  palmiste  boards, 
so  badly  jointed,  that  one  standing  outside  might 
see,  through  the  crevices,  what  was  going  on 
within,  without  any  effort  at  peeping.  Hence  I 
was  enabled  to  see  that  my  skeleton  host  and 
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his  African  servant  had  not  yet  retired  to  rest, 
but  were  in  conversation.  I  was  about  to  make 
a  detour,  in  order  to  avoid  eaves-droppings  when 
4U1  expression  that  fell  from  Saint  J  ago  arrested 
me.     His  words  were  as  follow  :  — 

^*  What,  murder  that  fine  young  man !  I 
have  enough  blood-stains  on  my  soul  already, 
thanks  to  your  counsel  and  the  orders  of  Victor 
Hugues." 

Having  heard,  by  chance,  these  suspicious 
words  distinctly,  on  account  of  the  stillness  of  the 
night,  although  they  were  spoken  in  a  tone  little 
above  a  whisper,  I  felt  that  I  should  be  justified  in 
listening  to  more.  The  force  of  a  robber  may  be 
repelled  by  force ;  with  greater  reason  may  the 
plots  of  the  cunning  assassin  be  counteracted  by 
the  cunning  of  the  intended  victim.  Taking  off 
my  slippers,  I  passed  with  a  noiseless  step  to 
the  side  of  the  house  nearest  where  this  sin* 
gular  pair  sat,  and  overheard  the  rest  of  their 
con&bulation.  The  negress  replied  thus  to 
Saint  Jago : — 

**  Well,  let  him  go;  and  to-morrow  he  will 
inform  the  commandant,  that  the  secluded  man 
who  lives  near  the  Pitch  Lake  is  Julien  Fedon, 
the  brigand  chief.  Remember,  I,  Julie  Sanois, 
who  never  was  a  false  prophetess,  tell  you  that 
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yoader  white  cockroach  *  at  thia  momeut  knows 
who  you  are." 

*^  So/'  tboaght  I9  ^*  here  is  a  dlBOOYery!  My 
old  fellow  passenger  is  the  infamoas  Fedon,  whose 
escape  from  Grenada  was  conniyed  at  by  my 
&ther,  and  to  whose  act  of  gratitade  I  owe  m; 
life." 

This  man  was  supposed  to  have  been  drowned, 
because  his  canoe,  with  a  compass  nailed  to  tbe 
bottom  of  it,  was  picked  up  at  sea;  although  there 
prevailed  an  obscure  rumour  that  he  had  been 
taken  on  board  a  French  vessel  and  landed  in  this 
island.    The  dial<^e  continued.     Fedon  said,— 

**  I  cannot  believe  that  a  man  who  possesses 
so  frank  and  open  a  countenance  can  betray  one 
who  has  relieved  him  and  hospitably  sheltered 
him." 

^^  Believe  it  not,  although  I,  the  sibyl  of 
St.  Domingo,  say  it !  Believe  it  not,  althoogb 
I  never  predicted  falsely  I " 

'^  You  have  made  some  remarkable  guesses/' 

^*  Ouesses!  call  you  my  prophecies  guesses! 
When  I  told  my  compere,  Joupaint  TOverture, 
that,  if  he  entered  into  any  treaty  with  the  faithless 
French,  he  would  end  his  days  in  a  miserable 

*  A  term  of  repitMch  applied  by  negroes  to  wliite  people* 
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prisoti,  fJEir  from  bis  natire  land, — was  this  a 
guess?  When,  years  after  this,  I  heard  that  he 
had  perished,  amidst  cold  and  wretchedness,  in  a 
dungeon,  by  order  of  one  who  hated  the  race  of 
Apica,*  and  who  trod  on  the  necks  of  kings, 
I  cursed  the  minion  of  fortune,  and  foretold  his 
downfall.  Fall  he  did,  like  a  ball  of  fire  which 
is  spit  from  the  jaws  of  a  volcano,  and  which 
shoots,  up  to  heaven,  but  sinks  to  its  native  hell! 
Was  it  by  guessing  that  I  predicted  the  singular 
&te  of  Marie  Joseph  Tascher  ?  More  than  two 
score  years  since  she  came  to  me,  a  smiling  creole 
girl,  who  wished  for  nothing  but  to  dress  and 
coquet.  '  Julie  Sanois,'  asked  she,  '  can  you  tell 
me  my  fortune  ? '  *  I  can/  said  I;  *  it  will  be  a 
remarkable  one.  Twice  you  will  marry,  but 
neither  of  your  marriages  will  be  happy ;  once 
you  will  be  a  widow,  but  you  will  die  neither 
wife  nor  widow.'  *  Terrible  predictions  these,* 
said  Marie  Joseph  ;  '  but  tell  me  more.'  ^  Ask 
me  no  more,  Mademoiselle  Tascher.'  She  urged 
to  know  all.  I  said,  *  You  will  be  greater  than 
the  Queen  of  France,  but  will  die,  broken- 
hearted, in  an  hospital.'  She  affected  to  laugh  at 
all  this;  hut  twenty-five  years  after,  when  she 
was  hailed  as  the  Empress  Josephine,  she  must 

*  Napoleon's  dislike  to  negroes  was  remarkable. 
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have  remembered  the  prophecy  of  the  sibyl  of 
St.  DomingOy  and  shuddered  at  that  portion  of  it 
which  was  to  be  fulfilled.  Some  dozen  yean 
passed  again,  and  the  smiling  creoIe  died  at  the  old 
hospital  of  Malmaison,  neither  wife  nor  widow, 
but  a  divorced  and  broken*hearted  woman." 

Here  was  another  discovery.  The  singalar 
old  woman  was  no  other  than  the  celebrated 
sibyl  of  St.  Domingo,  as  she  was  called,  Jalie 
Sanois,  whose  remarkable  prediction  respecting 
the  Empress  Josephine  I  had  heard  years  before 
it  was  fulfilled ;  it  having  been  currently  talked  of 
in  the  colonies.  But  to  continue  with  what  I 
overheard.     Fedon  replied  to  her, — 

'*  Prophetess  or  impostor,  whichever  you  be, 
I  will  not  allow  this  young  man  to  be  injured 
with  my  consent,  and  wash  my  hands  of  hii 
blood." 

''  His  blood  shall  not  be  spilt  ere  he  departs 
hence.  He  shall  take  from  my  hands  some  of  my 
poison,  which,  although  it  has  no  taste,  colour, 
nor  odour;  yet  a  single  particle,  placed  beneath 
the  nail,  kills  as  surely  as  a  cannon-ball." 

'^  Julie,  I  know  it  is  impossible  to  move  yoa 
from  your  purpose;  therefore,  good  night,"  said 
Fedon. 

"  Where  go  you?  to  sleep  in  the  house  with 
the  Englishman ;  to  awake  him  with  talking  to 
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yourself  (your  old  trick),  and  cause  him  to  quit 
the  cottage,  and  betray  you?  Remain  here,  if 
you  wish  not  to  die  the  death  of  a  felon." 

I  now  heard  Fedon  repeat  the  Lord's  Prayer 
in  Latin ;  for,  although  he  was  far  from  a  well- 
educated  man,  he,  like  most  Catholics,  knfew  his 
Paternoster.  With  a  noiseless  step  1  regained 
the  house  I  had  quitted,  and,  by  the  light  of  the 
moon,  perceived  in  the  lower  room  a  cutlass. 
This  1  took  into  the  upper  apartment,  and  laid  it 
under  my  hammock,  lest  any  attack  should  be 
made  on  me.  After  thanking  Heaven  for  my  new 
deliverance,  I  again  threw  off  the  robe-de-ckambre 
I  wore,  and  lay  down,  but  felt  neither  the  dis- 
position nor  wish  to  sleep. 

I  lay  for  two  hours  in  the  hammock,  listening 
to  the  occasional  hooting  of  the  owl  and  the  con- 
tinued ticking  of  my  watch.  The  time  seemed  to 
move  with  a  leaden  pace  ;  when,  about  two  in  the 
morning,  I  heard  the  door  below  open,  and  could 
see,  through  the  kind  of  trap-door  in  the  floor, 
that  Fedon  entered,  bearing  a  lamp  in  his  hand. 
He  muttered  to  himself,  ^'  I  cannot  sleep  in  yon- 
der smoky  hut."  He  set  down  the  lamp,  and 
partly  mounted  the  ladder.  I  pretended  sleep. 
Judging  from  his  voice,  he  only  raised  his  head 
high  enough  to  look  at  me,  and  then  said, 
'*  Sleep  in  peace,  poor  youth !     Please  Heaven, 


120  WARNBR  ABUKDBt.L: 

in  the  morning  I  will  caation  him  againftt  taking 
aught  from  the  hands  of  old  Julie/' 

He  descended  the  ladder  a  few  seeoads  after 
this.  I  opened  my  eyes,  and  sav  that  he  was 
undressed,  all  but  a  hair  shirt,  which  he  wore 
for  penance.  ^*  Let  me,"  said  this  man,  ''  again 
say  my  prayers.  Perhaps  HeaYen  will  bless  me 
with  sleep."  He  knelt  before  a  wooden  crucifix, 
and  repeated  the  evening  prayers  of  the  Catholic 
church;  he  then  took  a  Prayer-book,  and  read 
aloud  the  seven  penitential  psalms.  He  trimmed 
his  lamp,  added  some  castor-oil  to  it,  and  then 
lay  down  on  a  small  mattrass  placed  on  a  kiad 
of  rough  wooden  settee. 

I  watched  this  man  for  nearly  an  hour.  He 
turned  from  side  to  side,  as  if  in  the  vain  at- 
tempt to  obtain  sleep.  As  he  fell  into  a  kind  of 
slumber,  he  would  start,  or  rather  shudder,  and 
open  his  eyes.  At  length,  lying  on  his  back,  ke 
slept  with  comparative  tranquillity  for  about  half 
an  hour.  I  had  taken  my  eyes  off  him  for  som^ 
short  time,  and  begun  to  feel  drowsy,  when  my 
attention  was  aroused  by  the  sleeping  Fedon'^s 
saying  aloud, — "Who  calls?"  I  cast  my  eye* 
downwai'ds,  and  saw  that  the  restless  wretch  had 
in  his  sleep  started  from  his  couch:  his  eyes  were 
wide  open,  and  their  pupils  awfully  dilated  and 
fixed.  This  I  could  plainly  perceive  by  the  light  of 
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the  lamp  which  he  had  caught  up^  and  held  in 
his  left  handy  near  his  frightful  visage,  which  had 
now  assumed  traits  of  terror  that  made  me  shud- 
der to  look  at.  Was  he  insane^  or  under  the 
influence  of  somnambulism? 

''Who  calls?"  again  said  the  conscience- 
struck  wretch.  His  voice  was  sepulchral,  his 
lips  scarcely  moved  as  he  spoke,  and  the  words 
sounded,  as  they  proceeded  from  his  breast,  like 
the  tones  of  the  voice  of  a  ventriloquist.  He 
spoke  with  long  pauses  between  every  sentence. 

"  Who  calls  ?  Ah !  is  it  you,  Captain  Deserve? 
What !  have  they  dared  to  attack  Belvedere  ? — 
Order  the  negroes  and  mulattoes  to  fight  for 
liberty  and  equality! — What!  they  threaten  to 
dislodge  us? — then  down  with  the  governor  and 
the  rest  of  the  prisoners ! — Why  hesitate  ?  1  tell 
you  it  is  Citizen  Victor's  orders,  and  he  must  be 
obeyed! — Tell  Captain  Joseph  to  shoot  and  cut 
down  the  prisoners,  I  say ! — Right,  Coteau !  pass 
your  cutlass  through  the  bodies  of  the  English 
swains! — Remove  the  filthy  corses!  the  flies  are 
settling  on  them — see  what  a  vapour  arises  from 
them,  as  the  sun  warms  their  stiff  wounds!" 

The  tortured  wretch  now  paused  for  a  few 
seconds;  his  countenance,  which  had  taken  the 
traits  of  stern  command,  gradually  changed  their 
appearance,  until  they  assumed  the  looks  of  acute 
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ttgonj  and  utter  despair ;  while  hie  aepulchral 
voioe  sunk  almost  to  a  low  moan.     He  said, — 

^'  Behold,  father!  behold  the  acts  for  which 
I  beg  for  absolation*  No,  no !  nekher  hair  ehirt, 
flagellation,  prayers,  nor  fieisting,  though  I  have 
continued  them  twenty-five  years,  can  plead  at 
the  throne  of  mercy  Sw  pardon  ;  after  these 
murders  it  cannot  be.  Were  I  foi^iven,  there 
would  be  none  danuDied,  and  hell  would  be  tenvit- 
less.  It  cannot  be — ^you  flatter  me.  Were  I  for- 
given, they  would  not  visit  me  as  they  do.  1  tell 
you  that  often,  amid  the  darkness  of  night,  and 
sometimes  in  the  glare  of  the  sun,  the  forty-eight 
murdered  men  glide  before  me  in  middle  air-- 
they  come  even  now* — do  you  not  see  them? — 
there  they  are,  marked  with  blood  and  soil, 
closely  grouped  together,  like  a  bunch  of  cmshei 
red  grapes !  See,  see!" — ^he  continued,  in  a  voiee 
much  louder  than  he  had  yet  used — ''see,  see! 
how  they  jabber;  and  each  gory  spectre  grkia, 
and  points  his  right  hand  at  me!" 

The  somnambulist  held  the  lamp  dose  to  his 
protruded  eyes,  and  pointed  with  his  r^ht  hand 
to  the  group  which  his  foul  imagiuation  had  con- 
jured up.  The  big  sweat-drops  poured  from  his 
forehead,  and  his  large  temporal  artery  beat  as 
violently  as  though  it  were  bursting. 

I  was  rather  fearless  by  nature,  and  I  had 
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been  for  some  time  acoastomed  to  look  real 
danger  in  the  face  as  coolly  as  other  men  who 
are  used  to  war;  but  beholding  the  horrors  of 
the  ghastly  somnambulist  made  me  shake  like  a 
coward. 

I  was  soon  aroused  to  act  in  self-defence.  The 
old  sibyl  had  heard  the  last  sleep -ravings  of 
Fedon,  and  came  from  the  other  house  hastily 
to  awaken  the  wretched  man.  She  shook  him 
rudely. 

*'  Ah  I"  he  exclaimed,  ''  has  Satan  seized  me, 
despite  of  all  my  penitence?  I  thought  it  would 
be  thus." 

She  seized  a  calabash  of  water,  and  dashed  it 
in  his  fece,  on  which  he  fell;  but  not  like  one 
who  falls  from  the  effects  of  a  wound.  It  seemed 
as  though  all  the  muscles  which  support  a  maiCs 
frame  while  he  stands,  had  suddenly  given  way. 

''Awake,  nudhewreuxl'*  exclaimed  the  old 
access. 

She  shook  him  rudely,  «nd  raised  his  face 
from  the  ground,  for  the  room  was  nnfloored. 

**  What !  has  all  the  bloody  group  vanished  ? 
Ah !  thank  God  it  was  all  a  dream  t'*  said  he. 

'*  Arouse  yourself— -you  are  betrayed!*'  shrieked 
the  African. 

'*  Betrayed!  by  wham?  ha?" 


134  WARKBR  AB0VBK.I. : 

He  rufthed  to  Ae  corner  m  search  of  his  etrt- 
lass,  bnt,  of  course,  did  not  find  it. 

"  Yoa  have  betrayed  yourself!  The  English- 
man abore  knows  your  secret:  he  orerheard 
your  imvings  in  your  sleep,  t  heard  them  mysdf. 
Ha  ntustbe  destroyed  I " 

"  Where  is  my  cutlass?*'  said  Fedon. 

•<Safc  wi<li  me/'  I  replied:  "so  is  your 
aeeret  Do  not  attempt  aught  against  me:  if 
you  try  to  mouttt  this  ladder,  you  are  a  dead 
man.  I  am  armed,  younger,  stronger,  and  more 
active  than  yourself;  bat  fear  me  not — 1  am  not 
your  etiemy." 

**  Ptre  the  house,  and  burn  himt"  ahrieked 
the  beldam. 

*'  Fools,  forbear !  I  can  leap  the*  window  long 
b^re  the  fla^nes  can  reaeh  me ;  bui  I  will  not 
betray  you — by  the  heavens  above  me,  I  will  not! 
Listen,  Julien  Fedon.  I  owe -my life' to  yon:  I 
was  h^tii  in  yonr  camp.  In  short,  i  am  the  soa 
oTBeai^well  Arundell,  ie  Bague  TtgerV 

"  Meroiful  Heavens!  you  the  dob  of  BcarweQ 
Arundell!" 

He  clasped  his  hands  and  fell  <m  his  knees ; 
while  I  descended  the  ladder — faldng  care,  hoW'> 
ever,*  to  keep  possession  of  the  cutlass.  The 
caution  was  needless;  lie  roee  from  his  geanflde- 
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tion,  fixed  his  eyes  an  me,  and,  after  minutely 
inspecting  every  feature  in  my  &ce,  said,-— 

"  It  is  he !  it  is  the  son  of  the  good  white 
man,  who  vindicated  the  cause  of  the  poor  de- 
spised mulatto,  and  whose  mother  died  in  my 
camp.  Ah,  I  am  sick  at  heart — lead  ms  to  oiy 
seat !" 

We  did  so ;  when,  overcome  with  his  feelings, 
lie  fainted.  It  was  some  time  before  I  recpyered 
him.     He  then  addressed  the  old  negress  :^^ 

''See!"  said  he;  ''behold  the  infant  that 
you  aided  to  bring  into  the  world*  Do  you  not 
recollect  being  his  mother's  midwife-^that  mother 
wrbom  he  resembles?  and  you,. this  eventful  night, 
wished  me  to  destroy  him!  Whe|!^  i^  your 
ptophetic  power  ? "      ,       i 

**  Said  I  not,  Juliea  Fedoa,"  repUed  fhe.sil)y), 
*♦  that  he  knew  who  you  were %"• 

"  Away,  sorceress !  you  wottkl  hwt  murd#re4 
ifae  son  of  my  dearest  friend;  but  Qod  pdrdon 
you,  and  me  also !  I  need  not-  entreat  you  not  to 
betray  me ;  I  believe  no  traitor's  blood  flows  in 
your  father's  race/' 

:  I  had  no  wish  to  give  this  unhappy*  nuiti  up 
to  justice.  True,  he  had  committed  one  #€t 
which  is  scarcely  to  be  paralleled  in  the  annals 
of  the  crimes  of  civil  war ;  but,  with  his  '  thou- 
sand crimes,'  he  possessed  one  virtue :  —  he  was 
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grateful,  and  to  kis  gratitude  I  owed  my  life. 
His  death  on  the  gibbet  at  this  time  oould  htTe 
answered  no  good  purpose ;  and  the  local  gotern- 
ment  would  not  have  thanked  any  one  who  shoaU 
have  forced  them  to  punish  a  man  for  crime 
committed  a  quarter  of  a  century  ago. 

He  related  his  adventures  to  me.  After  he 
took  leave  of  my  father,  a  violent  storm  arose; 
when  he  and  his  fellow  fugitives  saw  a  French 
privateer,  towards  which  they  made.  A  psit 
got  on  board,*  the  rest  were  drowned,  having 
perished  in  the  attempt  to  board  the  privateer: 
his  boat  being  picked  up,  caused  the  report  of 
his  having  been  lost  to  be  credited.  The  priva- 
teer landed  Fedon  in  Trinidad  ;  here  he  remained 
until  the  next  year,  when  his  old  enemy,  Aber- 
crombie,  took  the  island.  He  then  went  into  the 
woods  in  the  centre  of  the  island ;  and,  for  two 
years,  lived  the  life  of  a  recluse.  He  then  vinted 
the  uninhabited  northern  shore,  where  a  French 
vessel  having  put  in  for  water,  he  got  on  board 
and  escaped  to  Martinique. 

Soon  after  this  the  British  made  an  attack  on 
that  island,  when  the  timid  and  hunted  Fedon 
concealed  himself  on  board  of  an  American  vessel, 


*  I  have  reason  to  beliere  that  there  lirea  at  this  moment 
(1S56)  in  Trinidad,  a  man  who  eacaped  with  Fedon. 
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and  went  to  the  United  States ;  in  which  land  of 
liberty  free  coloured  persons  are  so  ill-treated  and 
degraded)  that  they  may  be  truly  said  to  be  slaves 
without  owners.  He  was  glad  to  escape  from 
this  repablic  on  board  of  a  vessel  bound  to  St. 
Domingo.  Here,  in  1803,  he  was  taken  by 
Rochambeaui  and  sent  prisoner  to  France :  after 
a  time  he  was  permitted  to  go  at  large. 

Under  the  directions  of  a  priest  that  he  met 
in  France^  he  commenced  the  series  of  austere 
penance,  which  he  still ^  practised.  The  climate 
of  Europe  being  too  cold  for  him,  he  came  out 
to  Cayenne  in  1808,  where  he  met  with  Julie 
Sanois,  whom  he  had  left  in  Grenada  twelve 
years  since.  The  following  year  his  old  enemies, 
the  English,  captured  the  colony.  Although  he 
had  taken  the  Spanish  name  of  Saint  Jago,  he 
feared  his  old  foe  might  still  discover  him;  he, 
therefore,  left  the  colony,  and  joined  a  wandering 
horde  of  Indians^  with  whom  he  remained  five 
years.  At  the  peace  of  1814,  Cayenne  was  re- 
stored to  France,  and  he  returned  amongst  civil- 
ised men. 

The  blind  Victor  Hugues,  having  heard  that 
Fedon  had  buried  a  considerable  treasure  in 
Grenada,  advised  him  to  go  to  recover  it.  Fedon 
refused  to  venture  to  the  land  of  his  birth.  Some 
words  took  place  between  the  parties,  and  the 
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blind  mffian  threatened  to  get  Fedon  assaarintted. 
The  timidity  of  the  old  brigand  chief  having  in- 
creased with  his  years,  he  so  feared  the  threst 
of  the  old  revoludonist  that  the  restless  exile 
came  in  the  same  vessel  with  me  to  Trinidad. 

A  more  wretched  being  than  this,  perhaps, 
existed  not.  Exiled-  from  the  land  he  loved, 
hunted  like  a  flying-fish,  fearing  human  and 
Divine  vengeanoe,  practising  the  most  severe  ads 
of  mortification  and  penance,  and  yet  despairing 
of  Heaven's  mercy. 

At  daylight  I  took  leave  of  this  unhappy 
man,  and  never  saw  him  more ;  for  the  very  next 
day  he  quitted  the  island  in  a  smuggling  cutter 
bound  for  Martinique. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


<( 


His  poor  kM, 

With  bis  disease  of  aU-sbnaaed  po? erty , 
Walks  like  cootempt  alone." 

SHAKSPRilRE. 


On  my  arrival  at  my  house,  I  found  my  servant 
(a  free  lad  of  colour)  wearing  a  countenance  so 
pale  and  wo-begone,  that  I  might  have  been 
alarmed,  but  that  I  long  since  anticipated  the 
worst  that  could  happen.  Old  Croaker  says,  if 
I  recollect  right,  that  there  is  this  advantage  in 
frettiiig  away  our  misfortunes  before  they  come, 
for  that,  when  they  do  arrive,  we  do  not  feel  them. 
This  I  now  verified,  when  I  heard  of  my  letters 
being  stolen.  I  judged  that  he  who  was  scoun- 
drel enough  to  break  open  my  desk  to  get  at 
a  letter,  would  not  be  honest  enough  to  leave 
my  money.  My  conjecture  was  correct.  Two 
nights  after  my  departure,  my  servant  went  to 
a  belair  (a  negro  dance),  and  did  not  return  until 
daylight  the  next  morning,  when  he  found  the 

o2 
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house  had  been  broken  open,  my  desk  forced, 
and  a  small  cedar  box,  containing  almoat  all  my 
money,  and  some  of  my  papers,  stolen.  The 
yonng  man  went  immediately  to  the  mi^strate, 
Mr.  Pennyfeather,  who  came,  inspected  the  pre- 
mises and  the  desk,  shook  his  head,  said  it  was 
a  clear  burglary,  both  according  to  English  aod 
Spanish  law,  and  went  away. 

I  made  a  few  inquiries,  and,  after  a  little  in- 
vestigation,  found  out  the  following  facts.  The 
afternoon  preceding  the  robbery,  a  strange 
white  man,  with  a  lame  negro,  came  in  a  boat 
from  up  the  coast.  They  landed  in  the  evening, 
and  the  white  man,  leaving  the  cripple  in  charge 
of  the  boat,  took  the  road  to  my  house :  be 
stopped  at  a  cottage,  and  inquired  his  way.  The 
occupiers  described  him  as  a  middle-sized  spare 
man,  with  red  hair,  and  an  erect  military  car- 
riage. This  description  answered  exactly  with 
that  of  the  disbanded  soldier ;  and  I  now  recol- 
lected having  seen  a  lame  negro,  making  mahoo* 
ropes  before  his  door.  One  of  my  neighbours, 
who  saw  this  boat  during  the  evening,  noticed 
written  on  her  stern,  '  J.  Smithson,  Chaguanas.' 
The  lame  negro  slept  in  a  kind  of  shed,  wherein 
sugars  are  placed,  at  La  Brea,  and,  in  the  night, 

^  Rop«f  m*dt  from  tbe  toner  bark  of  the  mahoo^traet 
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the  white  man  called  him  hastily,  and  hurried 
him  down  to  the  boat,  when  they  set  o£r,  rowing 
together  towanis  town.  An  old  watchman,  situ- 
ated in  the  shed,  saw  all  this,  and  remarked  that 
the  white  man,  when  he  arrived  and  called  the 
negro,  had  under  his  arm  a  small  box,  exactly 
answering  the  description  of  the  one  stolen  from 
me. 

AH  these  circumstances  taken  together,  al- 
though they  did  not  amount  to  legal  proof,  left 
no  doubt  on  my  mind  that  the  robbery  was  com- 
mitted by  the  old  soldier;  and  I  had  nearly  as 
little  doubt  but  it  must  have  been  abetted^or  con- 
nived at  by  Smithson,  who,  being  the  only  man 
in  the  oolony  with  whom  I  had  a  dispute,  pi-o- 
bably  himself  placed  the  letter  of  the  anti-slavery 
secretary  in  the  news-room,  or  induced  the  sol- 
dier to  place  it  there. 

I  wrote  all  this  to  the  chief  of  the  police 
establishment,  but  never  heard  that  any  thing  was 
done  in  consequence  of  my  letter. 

.  Having  lost  my  horse,  I  wrote  to  a  neighbour, 
one  Moqsieur  Le  Jeune,  for  the  loan  of  one  of  his 
"or  a  week  or  two.  Some  months  previous  to 
his  I  had  attended  him  while  he  was  attacked 
<vith  a  desperate  fever,  from  which  I  was  fortu- 
nate enough  to  recover  him,  and  his  gratitude 
knew  no  bounds ;  at  least  he  said  so.     He  prof- 
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fered  to  give  vofi,  I  know  not  what;  bat  the 
promises  of  a  convalescent  to  hie  phy«^ii  are 
seldom  remembered  after  the  patient  b  emtifdj 
well.  This  was  v^ified  by  Moneiear  Le  Jeaae  t 
he  now  wrote  me  a  most  insulting  note,  t^demg, 
to  lend  me  a  horse^  ''  unlesB  he  were  sure/*  aaid 
the  letter,  ''  that  it  would  break  my  neck."  He 
added,  by  way  of  postscript,  **  that  he  should  dis- 
pense with  my  future  attendance  as  medical  maa 
on  his  estate.'' 

''  Oh,  ohi"  said  I;  ''my  fame  htm  traTelled 
before  me;  I  have  been  eanonbed  for  a  smmt 
already  in  this  quarter.*' 

There  was  something  like  retribution  for  Ais 
ungrateful  affront.  After  writing  and  sending 
the  letter  spoken  of,  he  worked  himself  up  iato 
such  a  furious  paision  at  what  he  termed  my  ▼!!- 
lany,  that  he  called  for  his  horse,  saying  lie 
would  go  to  me,  and  personally  teU  me  what  be 
had  written.  The  horse  was  brought.  In  order 
to  overtake  the  hoy  whom  he  had  despatched 
with  the  note,  he  spurred  the  animal  violently: 
the  horse  was  spirited,  and  Le  Jeune  a  bad*  rider ; 
away  went  the  steed,  and  off  went  Monsieur  Le 
Jeune.  He  came  to  the  ground,  dislocating  his 
left  shoulder  in  the  fall. 

I  walked  as  far  as  Powel's  house,  hoping  I 
might  borrow  a  steed  fix>m  him.    I  found  with 
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him  Smith  and  hid  late  antagonisty  Naysmith. 
I  addressed  them;  they  replied  cooHy,  and 
Beemed  under  some  restramt.  After  a  few  words 
Powel  whispered  to  Smithy  Nay  smith  joined  them, 
and  I  was  left  standing  by  myself.  I  was  abont 
to  quit  the  room  with  indignation^  when  Powel 
said, — 

"  Stop,  doctor ;  these  gentlemen  wish  to  pay 
yoa  one  hundred  dollars,  which  they  owe  you  for 
attending  them  in  their  late  affaire  tfhonneur. 
They  have  not  the  money,  but  I  can  lend  it  to 
than :  here  are  six  doubloons  and  four  dollars. '^ 

"  Mr.  Powel,"  said  I,  "  had  I  merely  attended 
these  young  men  as  a  surgeon,  I  would  have  ac- 
cepted the  amount  you  offer;  but,  as  1  mixed 
myself  up  in  their  quarrel,  and,  in  fact,  was  near 
becoming  a  combatant  myself,  I  cannot  think  of 
taking  nooney  for  my  services :  it  looks  too  much 
like  selUng  honour  for  gold." 

Powel  looked  astonished  at  this,  and  said,— 

**  Is  this  possible?  and  you  have  been  robbed,' 
too!" 

''  Of  nearly  all  I  possess  in  the  world,"  said 
I ;  ^*  but  that  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  present 
question." 

'*  It  cannot  be  true  what  we  have  heard," 
said  Powel. 

*'  What  have  vou  heaixi?"  demanded  I. 
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He  then  told  the  story  of  my  being  found  to 
be  a  saint.  The  tale  had  undergone  considerable 
alterations,  and  had  received  many  additions  in 
its  passage  to  La  Brea;  for,  in  the  West  Indies, 
scandal,  like  Madeira  wine,  always  improves  by 
transportation. 

When  he  had  done,  I  explained  the  real  state 
of  the  case,  observing,  that  it  was  true  I  had  re- 
ceived the  unlucky  letter  from  the  anti-slavery 
secretary,  and  I  had  replied  to  it;  but  I  told 
them  the  purport  of  my  reply.  I  also  related  to 
them  my  adventures  in  the  savanna,  and  the 
grounds  that  I  had  for  believing  that  Smithson 
attempted  to  destroy  me  by  setting  fire  to  the 
rushes.  I  also  acquainted  them  with  all  I  bad 
found  out  respecting  the  robbery  of  my  money 
and  papers ;  and  put  it  to  them  to  judge,  whether 
the  whole  was  not  a  plot  to  effect  my  rain  on  the 
part  of  the  sanguinary  coward,  Smithson,  whose 
hatred  I  had  incurred  by  entering  into  their  dis- 
pute? 

"  By  Heavens,  doctor,  I  believe  eveiy  word 
you  say !  you  are  a  noble  fellow,  and  we  were 
fools  and  ungrateful  to  believe  a  word  said 
against  you.  It  is  all  a  villanous  plot  of  the  pd- 
troon^  Smithson/'  said  Naysmith. 

Both  Powel  and  Smith  agreed  with  him. 

Powel  said  that  he  had  finished  crop,   and 
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would  visit  Cbaguanas,  and  find  out  the  whole 
afibir.  *^  You  will  hear  of  me  in  less  than  a 
week/'  said  be. 

We  parted  good  friends,  although  Smith  and 
Naysmith  candidly  told  me  that  they  had  positive 
orders  from  the  merchants^  charged  with  the 
agency  of  the  estates  of  which  they  were  managers, 
not  to  allow  of  my  visiting  the  said  plantations  as 
medical  attendant. 

On  my  arrival  at  my  house  I  found  a  negro 
boy,  with  a  note  aud  a  horse.  The  note  was  in  a 
lady's  hand-writing.  I  opened  and  read  it.  It 
was  written  in  French,  by  Mademoiselle  Celeste, 
the  sister-in-law  of  Monsieur  Le  Jeune,  apologis- 
ing, in  the  most  humble  strain,  for  the  rude  and 
insuliing  note  of  her  brother-in-law;  informing 
me  of  the  accident  which  had  befallen  h!m ;  and 
praying  me,  for  charity's  salio^  as  a  Christian,  to 
come  and  reduce  his  dislocated  shoulder,  as  there 
was  no  surgeon  within  twenty  miles  of  him :  his 
torture  was  insupportable,  and  the  lamentation  of 
Madame  Le  Jeune  was  distressing. 

I  never  could  bear  resentment  against  a  fallen 
foe,  although  of  thriving  malice  I  am  as  sincere  a 
hater  as  Dr.  Johnson  could  desire.  Taking  the 
necessary  implements  with  me,  I  mounted  the 
horse,  and  in  a  few  minutes  was  at  the  mansion 
of  Monsieur  Le  Jeune,  a  creole  of  St*  Domingo. 
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^  This  18. kind,  ibetor/'  said  Mll^  Celeste; 
and  she  ushered  me  into  the  patient's  reom.-  I 
feaod  him  in  great  pain ;  but  I  soon  reduced  the 
dUoofttiony  prepared  the  necessary  medicines  out 
of  the  domestic  medicine-chesty  and  ordered  tke 
servants  and  his  wife  to  keep  him  quiet. 

As  I  came  out,  Mile.  Celeste  paid  me  a  nam* 
her  of  compliments  on  what  she  called  my  mag- 
nanimoas  conduct  to  her  beau^frire*  As  she 
really  was  a  very  pretty  sprightly  creoIe,  there 
was  no  impropriety  in  calling  her  a  bdle^ceur; 
but  to  denominate  sach  an  ugly  caricature  of  a 
baboon  as  was  Le  Jeone,  heau-frirey  it  was  pre- 
poaterous  ;  there  was  nothing  beau  about  the 
little  wretch.  M 

The  young  lady  was  rather  inclined  to  coquet. 
She  said  it  was  a  pity  so  good  a  young  man  as  I 
shcMild  have  the  misfortune  of  being  a  pInUinr 
trope;  for^  by  a  common  perversion  of  terms, 
pkikmtrcpe  has  the  same  sinister  sigmfication 
amongst  the  French  colonies,  as  saint  has  amongst 
the  English. . 

I  replied,  it  was  fortunate  for  her  brother-in- 
law  that  I  happened  to  be  a  philantrope,  or  I 
never  would  have  reduced  his  dislocation  after 
receiving  so  gross  an  insult  from  him. 

''  But  I  mean,  it  is  to  be  regretted/*  said  she, 
**  that  you  are  ce  que  les  Anglais  appellent  enceinte" 
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A  saint,  she  meant  to  hare  aaidi  but  the  blunder 
made  me  smile. 

A  few  weeks  after  this,  MUe.  Celeste  made 
Mr.  Naysmith  the  happiest  of  men ;  and^  accord- 
ing  to  Sheridan,  he  has  been  a  miserable  dog 
ever  since. 

I  contkiued  my  Ti.it9  for  two  day.,  when  I 
found  Mons,  Le  Jeuoe  could  do  without  my 
further  attendance.  He  now  thought  prc^r  to 
apologise  for  his  conduct.  He  offered  me  a  small 
purse  of  gold,  and  said  that  he  hoped  in  future 
to  serve  me  with  his  friendship  and  patronage. 

*'  You  are  now.  Monsieur  Le  Jeune/'  said  I, 
^Vout  of  danger,  and  can  do  without  my  further 
attendance ;  but  I  take  this  opportunity  of  telling 
you,  that  I  have  the  most  sovereign  contempt  for 
your  money,  enmity,  friendship,  and  patronage." 

Saying  this,  I  left  his  housci,  and  never  again 
entered  it. 

Having  received  notice  from  aU  the  mana* 
gers  of  the  plaatations  I  attended,  that  my 
services  would  be  dispensed  with,  I  got  in  as 
many  debts  as  I  could.  These  were  few ;  as,  in 
general,  when  I  sent  for  the  D»oney  due  to  me,  I 
received  for  answer,  that  I  was  a  saint,  and  might 
sue  for  what  was  due,  and  be . 

"  Adieu  to  this  colony,"  said  I.     **  I  have  no 


138  WARNBR  ARUKDBLL : 

&mily  hefe,  nor  am  I  rooted  to  Hits  soil  Vke  one 
of  its  many-trunked  fig-trees." 

I  packed  ap  my  clothes,  instruments,  and 
booksy  paid  off  a  few  little  debts,  and  went  on 
board  a  vessel  going  to  Port  of  Spain,  in  which 
town  I  landed  with  four  dollars  in  my  pocket. 

I  was  resolved  to  quit  the  coontry^  but  lacked 
the  means  of  procuring  a  passage.  I  possessed  a 
gold  watch  and  appendages,  which  I  bought  at 
Cayenne ;  I  now  sold  it  to  a  goldsmith  for  two 
doubloons — less,  by  the  by,  than  the  cases  were 
worth.  He  asked  me  if  I  wished  to  part  with  the 
diamond  ring  I  wore  ?  *'  Rather,"  was  my  r^pl7» 
**  would  I  part  with  my  life!"  It  was  the  ring 
that  my  dearest  Maria  Josefia  gave  me. 

The  story  of  my  being  obliged  to  sell  my 
watch  got  wind,  and,  would  it  be  credited,  af- 
forded a  source  of  triumph  to  the  party  whid 
was  persecuting  me  1  In  the  next  gazette  a  gen- 
tlemanly article  appeared,  from  the  pens  of  the 
three  worthies  already  described,  on  the  subject 
of  my  poverty.  The  only  part  of  this  theme 
which  I  recollect,  is  a  line  stolen  finom  Pope*- 

"  Foe  to  his  pride,  but  friend  to  his  distress." 

During  this  frantic  persecution,  I  once  of 
twice  was  half  tempted  to  take  summary  vea* 
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geance  on  some  pereons  who  insulted  me ;  bot 
restrained  myself  by  recollecting,  that  he  who  has 
the  misfortune  of  being  falsely  accused  does  not 
rebut  the  charge  by  knocking  down  his  accuser. 

I  walked  towards  the  wharf,  to  look  out  for  a 
passage  to  St.  Christopher's.  I  saw  before  me  a 
dapper  little  man,  reciting,  after  a  manner,  the 
'  Death  of  General  Moore.'  There  was  no  mistak- 
ing the  voice,  although  one  might  mistake  the 
man  :  it  was  my  old  fellow  passenger,  Lieutenant 
Jack. 

Although  I  was  never  intimate  with  him,  yet 
I  was  glad  to  see  him,  as  an  old  acquaintance 
Our  pleasure  at  meeting  was  mutual.  He  invited 
me  to  go  on  board  a  cutter  which  he  owned.  I 
did  so.  He  informed  me  that,  having  made  a 
little  money  on  board  a  Columbian  privateer,  he 
left  the  trade  of  war,  and  became  a  reformed 
man.  Having  purchased  the  cutter  we  were  on 
board,  he  commenced  trading  amongst  the  islands, 
but  did  not  improve  bis  fortane  until,  like  my 
friend  of  the  Pickled  Timber,  his  memory  became 
defective ;  that  is  to  say,  he  commenced  forget- 
ting to  pay  the  duties.  He  was  now  carrying  on 
a  most  lucrative  trade,  by  supplying  the  inhabit- 
ants of  Trinidad  with  certain  articles  from  Marti- 
nique and  St.  Thomas's. 
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I  tefermed  bim  how  I  was  situated,  and  of 
taj  intention  of  going  off  the  island. 

**  Do  nothing  of  the  sort/'  said  he.  **  It  is  not 
a  month  since  I  saw  at  St.  Thomas's  your  friend 
Fernandez.  He  has  heard  you  are  here,  and  yoa 
may  expect  to  see  him  or  beat  from  him  every 
day.  I  apprehend  he  has  good  news  for  yoa. 
Do  not  quit  the  island  for  some  we^»,  at  dl 
erents.  I  go  to  Martinique  in  a  day  or  two, 
whence  I  return  in  a  fortnight :  if,  by  the  time  I 
come  here,  you  hear  nothing  of  Fernandez,  m 
give  you  a  passage  to  St.  Thomas's.  In  the  meas- 
time,  I  can  supply  you  with  whatever  yoa  may 
want  in  regard  to  money  matters." 

I  thanked  him,  but  declined  his  offer  of  peca* 
niary  aid. 

He  told  me  that  he  was  going  on  the  mor- 
row down  to  the  quarter  called  the  Carenag^, 
and  begged  me  to  join  him,  as  be  intended  ^ 
take  on  board  a  quantity  of  provisions,  which,  in 
consequence  of  a  late  hurricane,  sold  well  in 
Martinique,  but  which  he  intended  to  teka  off 
without  troubling  the  custom  Jioase  about  ta- 
Toicet  or  clearance.  He  also  said  he  woald  shew 
me  some  curious  caverns  in  the  now  uninhaKted 
islet  called  Gasper  Grande;  especially  one  that 
he  himself  discovered.     I  stopped  wkh  ImnrOnlil 
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the  eveningy  and  th^n  went  to  my  lodginga,  in 
the  suburbs  of  the  town.  Here  I  found  a  letter 
from  Powel :  it  ran  thus :  --^ 

*^  DsAR  Abuiibvll, — I  told  you  that  I  would 
bring  something  to  light  respecting  your  papers ; 
I  believe  I  shall  he  able  to  Juep  my  word.  The 
soldier,  whom  you  suspected  as  the  robber  who 
carried  off  your  money,  has  beem  found  mur« 
dered;  and  there  is  more  th^n  suspicion  enter- 
tained that  Smithson  has  slain  him.  He  has  just 
been  brought  up  as  a  prisoneri  and  a  quantity 
of  papers  have  been  found  in  his  possession  ; 
amongst  the  rest,  those  you  miss»  Hare  pa^ 
tience :  all  will  come  to  light, 

*•  Yours  faitfcfuUyr 

"  E.  POWEL." 

*  The  neitdfty  I  went,  on  bMrd  Jack's  cutter, 
to  Gasper  Grande^  an  islet  about  a  mile  and  j> 
half  off  Trinidad;  and»  while  the  laate  shipped  a 
quantity  of  &rine  (the  flour ^of  manioie),  and  other 
protisions*  we  inspected  the  cares.  These  are 
tetraordinary  productions  of  milure  i  they  fiivour 
the  contraband  trade  admirably. 

'  *^  Do  you  see  that  miaous  boiling*house  on 
the  main-land  side  ? "  said  Jack. 

.  **  What,  that  building  so  tbiekly  covered 
leavBs and  parasites! " 
"  The  same." 
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"Well,  what  of  it? 

"  It  is  said  to  be  haunted  J 

"  Pshaw!  what  of  that?  I  have  aeeo  thoa- 
sands  of  places  said  to  be  haanted." 

*'  Bat,"  added  Jack,  '*  that  place  is  eaid  to 
have  been  the  scene  of  a  murder,  when  tbb 
island  was  taken  hf  the  English*  It  is  supposed 
that  the  ghost  of  the  murdered  man  hovers  about 
these  ruins ;  and  the  story  favours  me.  No  one 
will  approach  them  at  night ;  and  I  can  land  what 
part  of  my  cargo  I  like  there,  without  fear  of  in- 
terraption,  I  never  met  the  ghost  of  Ae  rich 
old  Spaniard,  whose  murdered  body  was  foand 
on  the  beach,  but  whose  money  is  said  to  have 
been  bnried  somewhere  thereabouts.  I  wish  he 
would  shew  me  where  it  lies,  for  I  am  almost 
weary  of  the  life  of  a  sailor,  and  wish  to  settle 
ashore.  I  have  not  shewn  you  my  grand  mags- 
zme.  I  see  the  mate  is  busy  getting  in  the  prc^ 
visions,  so  we  have  time  to  visit  this  caye,  whid 
I  by  chance  discovered.  I  am  the  only  one  who 
knows  of  its  existence." 

Saying  this,  he  led  me  np  the  interior  oi  tbi 
little  island,  until  we  came  to  a  decayed  and  faol- 
low  tree.  This  he  entered,  and  bade  me  follow. 
We  descended  about  twenty  feet.  I  w«mi  in  dark- 
ness, amid  reeks,  and  surrounded  by  thoasttods  of 
bats.      Jack  procured  fire  by  means  of  a  bottle  of 
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phoBpboruB :  he  then  lighted  a  wax  taper.  Our 
passage  was  now  wide  enough  for  two  persons ; 
bat  I  felt  it  oppressively  hot.  Suddenly  we  came 
to  an  apparent  termination  of  the  passage ;  but, 
by  removing  a  at(»iey  an  opening  appeared.  We 
passed  this  on  our  hands  and  knees.  Another 
long  gallery  was  to  be  traversed,  and  then  we 
came  to  a  magniBcent  cave,  illuminated  by  masses 
of  natural  crystal  firom  above,  and  ventilated 
through  the  immense  rocks  which  formed  the 
roof  of  this  singular  subterraneous  apartment. 
Through  these  crevices  the  water  dripped  from 
above,  and  petrified  in  its  descent,  hanging, 
like  dark  coloured  icicles,  on  the  stone  roof. 

After  inspecting  thb  cavern  we  returned  to 
day,  and  heard  a  whistle ;  it  was  a  signal  from 
the  mate  of  Jack.  He  informed  his  chief  that 
the  vessel  was  loaded^  all  to  a  few  barrels  of  In- 
dian com. 

^'  Sail  the  vessel  towards  the  Bocases,  and  be 
ready  for  a  start.  If  the  corn  does  not  come  by 
eight  o'clock,  bring  the  boat  to  this  island,  and 
send  us  a  good  supper,  with  a  jar  or  two  of  olives, 
and  some  brandy  firutt,  as  a  present  for  the  doc- 
tor here," 

Away  went  the  mate ;  and  we  entered  into 
conversation,  each  recounting  the  adventures  he 
had  met  with  since  we  parted. 
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At  the  hoar  appointed  the  mate  sculled  a 
small  boat  to  the  islet,  and  brought  an  excellent 
sapper,  together  with  the  present  for  me.  We 
-sat  at  the  entrance  of  one  of  the  caves,  near  the 
sea,  making  a  hearty  repast,  and  drinking  some 
fine  wine  of  the  vineyard  of  Ch&teau  Margaux. 
All  this  time  the  cutter  was  standing  on  and 
off  between  (jaspar  Grande  and  the  Dragon's 
Mouth,  ready  to  slip  out  of  the  Oulf  of  Paris  at 
a  few  minutes'  notice;  Jack,  mean  while,  cursing 
some  one  who  had  disappointed  him  in  not  sap- 
plying  him  with  some  Indian  corn  that  he  ex- 
pected. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


'*  That  nights  child  might  anderttand 
The  Deil  had  basmaM  on  his  hsnd/' 

BVBHS. 


Therb  was  no  moon  visible,  but  it  was  one  of 
those  balmy  nights  which  generally  follow  a 
heavy  day's  rain  in  Trinidad,  and  which  are  pe- 
culiarly pleasant.  To  the  northward  and  east- 
ward, however,  there  was  a  mass  of  inky  clouds, 
that  portended  heavy  rain  before  midnight. 

We  had  finished  our  supper,  and  Jack  re- 
marked that  a  heavy  fall  of  rain  would  soon  take 
place. 

"  I  believe,"  said  he,  '^  that  of  all  parts  of  the 
globe,  Trinidad  has  the  most  frequent  and  most 
tremendous  falls  of  rain.  However,"  said  he, 
''  you  have  not  the  curses  of  the  other  islands, 
which  are  droughts  and  hurricanes :  in  short, 
you  have  nothing  to  alarm  you  but,  now  and 
then,  a  few  earthquakes^  as  I  am  told." 

VOL.  III.  H 
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'*  These/*  said  I,  "  come  eo  frequently,  thit  wt 
are  used  to  them :  and,  after  all,  they  have  neter 
heen  known  to  do  any  damage.*'* 

*'  What  is  that?"  said  Jack,  starting  on  Im 
legs;  *'  lend  me  your  night-glass,  Crowther, 
addressing  his  mate.  ^'  By  Heavens,  'tis  the 
custom-house  boat!  What  can  bring  it  down 
here?  Do  they  suspect  what  is  going  forward! 
No  matter,  we  are  prepared ;  the  eurrait  aad 
light  wind  favour  us,  and  we'll  be  out  of  tie 
Bocas  before  they  can  overtake  us.  Aronddl, 
can  you  get  ashore  with  the  little  canoe  there  f 
•  •*  I  can,"  said  I. 

**  Then  I'll  leave  her  in  charge  of  you.  Ske 
is  as  light  as  a  cockle-shell ;  she  is  easily  vor 
naged  with  a  single  paddle,  and  can  be  carrid 
on  a  strong  man's  shoulder.  If  you  go  to  town, 
leave  her  in  charge  of  St.  Vincent,  a  free  Usck 
man,.who  lives  at  L'Ance  Metan.  Find  oat,  H 
you  can,  what  brings  the  custom-house  boat 
down  here.  I  have  no  time,  but  must  away--' 
Come,  Crowther." 

They  jumped  into  their  boat,  and  in  aa  iB* 
stant  she  rushed  through  the  sparkling  waters. 


*  Sabseqneiit  to  this  period  (on  the  Sd  of  September,  1815)  v 
eiirthquako  did  a  little  damage  to  the  tower  of  the  Proleittf^ 
church :  it  waa,  however,  built  on  an  onaound  fonadatioa. 


-.o 
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I  now  obserred  that  the  long  custom-house  boat 
approached  the  island;  but  she  pulled  heavily, 
while  the  skiff  of  Jack  shot  along  the  waters 
with  the  velocity  of  a  steam-carriage  on  a  rail- 
road. Soon  was  Jack  on  board  his  cutter.  I 
observed  she  stood  immediately  towards  the 
Bocas,  and  was  going  rapidly  through  the  water. 
I  again  looked  at  the  custom-house  boat :  there 
was  but  one  pair  of  oars  in  her,  although  a  boat 
of  her  size  required  at  least  two  pair.  Even  this 
single  pair  were  badly  managed,  as  the  boat  was 
yawing  about  in  all  directions ;  either  because 
the  men  in  her  pulled  unequally,  or  because  there 
was  no  one  to  steer  her,  or  from  both  these  causes 
combined.  She  came  opposite  the  cave,  and  the 
parties  in  her  seemed  to  hesitate  whether  they 
shotild  make  for  the  islet  or  pull  ashore.  At 
length  they  did  the  former.  I  never  saw  two 
worse  rowers  in  my  life  than  were  in  this  boat. 
At  length  they  approached  the  very  cave  at  the 
entrance  of  which  I  stood.  I  believe  the  people 
in  the  boat  did  not  perceive  Jack's  departure,  on 
account  of  a  projecting  point  of  land  between 
them. 

Resolved,  if  possible,  to  discover  the  cause  of 
the  custom-house  boat  coming  down  here,  I 
caught  up  the  cutlass  which  Jack  had  left  me,  and 
concealed  myself  amongst  the  lime-rocks  at  the 
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entrance  of  the  cavern.  I  had  iio  paiilenlarinsb 
to  turn  smuggler^  but  I  wanted  to  render  a  sernee 
to  an  old  acquaintance,  who  had  not  abandoned 
me  while  under  general  persecution.  The  boat 
was  run  alongside  the  cave;  in'  doing  this,  the 
two  men  mismanaged  her  so  that  they  dashed  her 
bow  against  a  projecting  rock.  A  negirOy  dressed 
like  one  of  the  lower  orders'  df  Colnmbiay  got  oat 
of  her,  swearing  in  Spanish.  He  was  followed  by 
a  man,  whom^  from  his  features,  rather  than  from 
his  complexion,  I  made  out  to  be  a  while  man. 
He  exclaimed  in  English,  *'  D — ^n  the  boat !  she's 
too  heavy."  ••  Is  it  possible,"  thought  I,  "  this  can 
be  Smithson?"  It  was  his  voice,  his  form,  and 
his  stooping  gait ;  bnt  of  his  features,  there  was 
scarce  enough  light  fbr  m6  to  be  assured  of  them. 
Powel  had  written  me  that  Smithson  waii  impri- 
soned on  suspicion  of  having  committed  murder. 
But  how  came  he  here  ? — Let  me  listen. 

I  did  so — taking  care  not  to  be  seen.  The 
medium  of  conversation  between  these  men  vite 
the  dialect  called  Creole  French,  which,  how- 
ever,  neither  spoke  fluently.  When  thie  bhiek 
man  was  at  a  loss  for  an  expression,  he  used  one 
in  Spanish ;  and  when  the  white  inan  hesitated 
for  a  word,  he  used  English.  Hltying  ther  ad- 
vantage of  knowing  all  three  of  these  vernaculars, 
I  generally  caught  the  meaning  of  the  parties 
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before  they  understood  each  other.  The  first 
part  of  their  dialogue  consisted  of  mutual  accusa- 
tions of  not  rowing  well.  The  Englishman  said 
that  he  was  not  used  to  rowing ;  the  black  said 
he  was  better  acquainted  with  the  paddle  than 
the  oar.  The  Englishman  was  now  seized  with 
a  violent  cough. 

<'  What  is  the  matter  ?"  said  the  negro. 

'*  I  am  again  attacked  with  this  vomiting  of 
blood.  I  shall  never  recover  the  shock  I  got 
leaping  the  accursed  prison-walL" 

**  So/'  thought  I,  *'  I  was  right :  this  is  Smitb- 
Bon,  who  has  broken  gaol." 

The  Spanish  negro  replied, — "  Never  mind  a 
little  blood  ;  better  die  of  its  loss  than  by  a  sore 
throat  caught  while  under  a  gibbet.'' 

•'  No  fear  of  that/'  replied  Smithson;  "they 
never  could  bang  a  white  man  on  suspicion ;  for 
no  one  saw  me  throttle  the  old  soldier,  and  dead 
sien  tell  no  tales — unless,  as  some  think^  their 
ghosts  arise,  which  I  scarcely  believe ;  for  I  never 
saw  OBe»  unless  in  j-my,  dreams,  although  I  have 
done  for  three^  inclyding  a  girl  whose  throat  I 
CBt:  she  was  witjti  child,  jby  me  in  my  own  coun- 
tiy*  That  affair  brought  me  q\x\  to  this  part  of 
t)ie  world,  amd  made  mje^  take  my  present  name." 

*•  But  let  uft  away/'  .3aid,  the  negro ;  **  we 
have  little  time  to  lose." 
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^*  Let  U8  rest  for  a  few  minutes,  or  I  nerer 
shall  be  able  to  pull  orer  to  the  main* land. 
Have  you  brought  the  mason's  hammer  finon 
the  gaol?'*  said  Smithsoa. 

''  No/'  replied  the  Made,  '« I  left  it  in  the 
prison-yard ;  but  I  have  in  the  boat  what  will  do 
us  more  service — the  apade/' 

**  The  hammer/'  said  Smithson,  **  did  sosne 
execution  in  prison;  without  it  we  never  ooold 
have  escaped." 

"  We!**  replied  the  negro,  <^  speak  of  your- 
self. Do  you  think  that  the  gaol  in  Port  of 
Spain  could  have  held  me,  Juan  Pedrosa?  h 
who  have  broke  out  of  every  prison  in  Ferdi- 
nand's Indies  ?  I  should  have  escaped  last  night, 
but  that  they  put  you  in  the  same  cell  with  ma 
What  is  that  Y*  he  added,  and  made  a  few  paees 
towards  the  water.  **  Here  is  good  fortune!  a 
capital  light  canoe ;  with  this  we  can  easily  get 
across  to  the  main-land.  Let  us  sink  this  heavy 
boat,  to  avoid  suspicion.  This  canoe  will  do  wdl 
to  get  to  the  other  side ;  it  is  too  light  to  cross  to 
Columbia ;  but,  on  the  opposite  side,  tfiere  are 
enough  fiehing^boats.  It  must  now  be  about  two 
hours  to  midnight ;  by  one  o'clock  we  can  dig  up 
the  treasure,  and  before  daylight  we  will  be  off 
the  Island  of  Checacbaeara,  whence  to  the  Mcdn 
we  may  pass  in  about  two  hours.  Wo  have  no 
time  to  lose." 
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Sftying  this,  he  took  out  the  plog  from  the 
cuBtomrhouse  boat,  which  they  had  stolen,  and 
left  her  to  sink  near  the  cavern.  -  The  parties 
designed  to  steal  the  canoe  left  in  my  charge. 

^*  Are  you  ready  yet?"  said  the  Spanish 
negro. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Smithson.  "  But  one  mo- 
ment: you  say  the  boiling-house  is  said  to  be 
haunted ;  do  you  believe  the  current  report?" 

"  No,"  replied  Pedrosa ;  '*  the  report,  I 
think,  arises  thus.  When  your  countrymen  took 
this  island,  my  old  master,  Doa  Juan  Baptista, 
took  it  into  his  head  that  his  money  would  be 
safer  under  ground  than  exposed  to  the  chances 
of  war.  He  put  it  into  a  heavy  trunk,  and  had  it 
conveyed  to  an  old  estate  of  his,  but  which  had 
been  abandoned,  because  he  found  better  land  to 
the  southward.  I  was  a  young  man  at  that  time, 
and  his  favourite  slave  ;  in  &ct,  my  mother 
dying  when  I  was  bom,  his  wife  suckled  me  at 
her  own  breast,  and  so  I  became  his  confidential 
slave.  Well,  he  employed  me  to  dig  a  hole 
behind  the  boiling -house.  We  let  down  the 
trunk,  placed  a  parcel  of  leathern  bags,  full  of 
gold  and  silver,  and  covered  it  with  mogass** 


*^  The  refuse  of  the  sngBr-ctoe,  when  the  juioe  is  ezpretted, 
it  eelled  mogeae.    Thb  w  used  for  fuel. 
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ashes,  so  that  no  one  would  saspect  what 
below  it.  Now  you  must  know  that  it  is  an  old 
trick  to  cause  a  slave  to  help  to  bury  moneys  and 
then  kill  him,  in  order  to  have  the  secret  well 
kept.  I  believe  this  was  the  intention  of  old  Don 
Baptista.  Now,  in  order  to  be  beforehand  with 
him,  as  he  came  out^f  the  boiling-house,  I  Aiade 
a  cut  at  him  from  behind  with  my  matcheti, 
which  half  took  his  head  off.  I  then  bundled 
hini  into  a  canoe,  paddled  out  to  sea,  tied  two  or 
•three  stones  to  him,  and  pitched  him  into  the 
water,  hoping  the  sharks  would  take  care  of  him, 
and  resolving  at  my  leisure  to  take  up  the  money. 
Well,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  the  ravenous 
fish,  although  no  one  can  breathe  here  for  them, 
would  not  touch  the  carcass  of  Don  Juan,  and  the 
tide  threw  him  ashore,  right  opposite  where  his 
darling  treasure  was  buried.  Well,"  continaed 
this  villain,  **  a  report  was  set  on  foot,  I  know 
not  how  true  it  was,  that  his  ghost  hovered  about 
that  spot.  As  soon  as  things  got  a  little  settled, 
after  Gudoy  sold  this  island  to  the  English,*  I 
was  taken  on  suspicion  of  murdering  my  master, 
and  put  in  gaol.  I  easily  made  my  escape,  and 
got  over  to   Cumana.     I   returned   here  a  few 

^  The  Sptoiards  beliere  that  Gadoy  sold  Trinidad  to  tha 
English. 
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nights  since,  after  many  years'  absence,  to  dig  up 
the  treasure,  bringing  an  old  comrade  with  me  to 
assist ;  but  we  quarrelled  on  landing,  and  I  gave 
him  eight  inches  of  my  poniard,  which  stopped 
his  wind.  I  was  lodged  in  the  prison,  and  here  I 
am  with  you — although  you,  as  I  suspect,  have 
but  a  faint  heart ;  but^  I  am  ready  to  do  a  job 
which  will  make  both  our  fortunes.  Are  you 
disposed  now  to  move?" 

"  Yes,'*  said  Smithson. 

They  both  got  into  the  canoe,  and  paddled 
over  towards  the  main-land. 

"  Shall  I  allow  this  pair  of  vUlains  to  carry  oft* 
a  treasure,  and  escape  justice.  True,  they  are 
two  to  one;  but,  armed  in  a  good  cause,  I  am 
equal  to  that  Spaniard  and  his  cowardly  asso- 
ciate." 

< 

This  thought  passed  through  my  mind  the 
instant  they  got  into  the  canoe. 

"  God,  I  throw  myself  on  thy  righteous  pro- 
tection!" said  I,  and  threw  off  my  jacket,  shoes, 
and  hat,  caught  my  cutlass  between  my  teeth, 
passed  round  a  rock,  and  plunged  into  the  water, 
swimming  in  the  wake  of  the  canoe,  which 
sparkled  with  phosphoric  light.  I  kept  suffi- 
ciently distant  not  to  attract  their  notice,  when 
one  of  those  tremendous  showers  of  rain  which 
are  almost  peculiar,  to  Trinidad  commenced  fall- 

h2 
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iog.  The  big  drops  descended  so  heavily  as  to 
render  it  difficult  for  me  to  breathe,  with  mj 
cutlass  in  my  mouth ;  but  I  struck  out  manfnlly. 
I,  however,  lost  sight  of  the  canoe.  The  rain  fell 
like  a  mighty  cataract,  and  the  thunder  bellowed 
on  the  Gulf,  and  was  re-echoed  amid  the  world 
of  mountains  on  shore.  I  scarcely  knew  the  way 
I  was  swimming,  until  a  flash  of  lightning  again 
shewed  me  on  which  side  the  main-land  lay.  I 
struck  out,  and  made  for  the  nearest  point,  which 
was  two  hundred  yards  below  where  the  old  ruins 
stood,  and  to  where  the  canoe  was  making.  I 
landed  almost  exhausted ;  but  there  was  no  time 
to  be  lost,  as  the  canoe  must  have  got  ashore  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  before  me.  I  walked  cau- 
tiously towards  the  boiling-house  :  it  was  covered 
with  such  a  mass  of  lianes,  parasite  plants,  wild 
vines,  tendrils,  and  masses,  that  no  part  of  tbe 
building  materials  was  visible. 

The  confederates  had  forced  their  way  towards 
the  furnace-mouth  outside  of  the  ruins.  This  had 
been  covered  with  a  wooden  shed,  which  had  stood 
tbe  wreck  of  time  better  than  the  rest  of  the  build- 
ing; for,  while  tbe  rain  poured  through  the  v^e- 
table- covered  roof  in  torrents,  scarcely  a  drop  fell 
through  the  shed,  which  had  been  made  of  the 
Sncorruptible  hard  wood  of  the  country.  They  had 
kindled  a  fire  here,  doubtless  to  give  them  light 
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The  glare  of  this  was  visible  from  the  sea-shore, 
and  informed  me  where  they  were.  I  orouched, 
and  made  my  way  through  the  mass  of  vegetable 
matter  on  my  hands  and  knees.  The  rain  poured 
on  the  ruins  in  such  torrents  aa  to  make  the  sound 
deafening.  This  circumstance  prevented  their  hear- 
ingmy  motions,  as,  amid  a  thousand  breaking  sticks 
and  bending  lianes,  I  approached  them,  at  times 
gliding  forward  like  a  serpent.  I  drew  near,  and 
cautiously  rose  on  my  legs.  A  large  vat,  that  had 
formerly  belonged  to  the  distillery  which  joined 
the  buildings,  was  between  the  treasure*seekers 
and  myself.  Like  all  about  this  abandoned  sugar 
manufactory,  it  was  covered  with  vegetable  mat- 
ter ;  but  this  allowed  me  to  conceal  myself  from 
the  view  of  Smithson  and  Pedrosa,  although  I 
could  watch  all  their  motions. 

As  the  red  fire  gleamed  on  the  countenance  of 
Smithson,  I  noted  him  well.  Notwithstanding 
his  weather-beaten  face,  which  appeared  to  have 
stood  the  tear  and  wear  of  a  rough  existence  for 
more  than  half  a  century  —  notwithstanding  that 
bis  features  were  exaggerated, — ^yet  any  one,  look- 
ing at  him  attentively*  would  have  judged  that, 
in  youth,  he  must  have  possessed  a  handsome 
physi<^omy.  Pedrosa  had  a  fine  musenlar 
body,  but,  like  most  males  of  African  descent,  his 
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lower  liBiba  were  not  stout  iu  proportkni.  He 
seemed  a  man  of  about  forty^flveyeara:  hts  eouD* 
tenance  was  bold,  and  he  possessed  what  is  un* 
common  in  negroes,  viz.  a  fine  pair  of  whiskers. 
In  forming  both  these  men's  connteaanoes  nature 
hadjiot  acted  unftkvourably ;  bat  long  coarses  of 
vice  and  crime  had  thrown  sadi  traits  of  dogged 
surliness  and  sullen  misanthropy  into  the  looks 
of  Smithson,  and  such  an  appearanee  of  ferocity 
over  the  lineaments  of  Pedrosa,  that  two  worse 
specimens  of  the  human  face  divine  never  were 
covered  with  a  white  nightcap. 

<<  Do  you  think  the  money  is  still  here  ?" 
asked  Smithson. 

(<  We  shall  see,"  replied  the  negro. 

He  took  the  spade  which  they  had  brought, 
andy  after  making  the  sign  of  the  cross,  com- 
menced working  most  vigorously,  until  the  per^ 
spiration  flowed  copiously  from  him.  Meanwhile, 
the  rain  had  ceased,  and  every  shovelful  of  ashes 
he  threw  from  him  was  echoed  in  the  deserted 
building.  Had  I  stirred,  the  noise  of  my  motion 
would  have  discovered  me. 

The  negro  soon  became  weary  of  his  exertion. 

*^  Herci  take  the  spade,'*  said  he  to  his  as- 
sociate. 

Smithson  took  it,  to  aid  him. 
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"  Heretic  J^w!"  exclaimed  Pedrosa,  '^  do 
you  commence  working  without  making  the  sign 
of  the  cross?" 

**  I  think  the  practice  of  signing  the  cross/' 
replied'Smithson,  •'a  piece  of  papistical  idolatry.** 

The  black  called  him,  in  Spanish,  a  ^'  God- 
forsaking  Englishman." 

Merciful  Heavens !  here  stood  two  sanguinary 
ruffians, -^one  of  them  had  commenced  his  career 
of  murder  by  cutting  the  throat  of  the  woman  he 
had  seduced ;  the  other,  in  hie  youth,  had  as- 
sassinated the  man  whose  wife's  bosom  suckled  his 
infancy  :  yet  those  two  monsters  were  disputing 
about  the  ceremonies  of  religion ! 

Smithson  worked  as  hard  as  his  companion, 
until,  suddenly,  his  cough  seized  him,  and  he  again 
vomited  blood.  The  negro  took  the  spade,  and 
soon  announced  that  it  struck  against  the  lid  of 
the  coffer.  The  loose  ashes  were  soon  cleared 
from  it,  and  they  tried  to  open  it,  but  in  vain. 
They  had  not  the  key,  and  the  lock  resisted  all 
their  efforts.  They  tried  to  break  the  lid  with 
the  spade  :  that  tool  bent,  but  made  no  impres- 
sion on  the  iron-bound  coffer. 

*^  It  shall  yield!"  exclaimed  Smithson. 

And  the  old  planter  crept  under  the  furnace- 
mouth  :  here  he  detached  a  grating-bar,  a  heavy 
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pieee  of  cast-iron,  weighiDg  about  fifiy  or  oxty 
pounds. 

<'  Batter  in  the  lid ! "  said  he. 

Pedroaa  seized  it,  and,  in  a  few  seconds, 
smashed  the  lid  to  pieces. 

The  ruflSlans  looked  at  each  other :  I  saw  by 
their  countenances  that  the  treasure  waa  there. 
Smithson,  who  was  pale  with  the  loss  of  blood, 
jumped  down  and  seized  a  small  leathern  bag, 
which,  judging  from  its  size,  might  have  con- 
tained, as  I  suppose,  one  hundred  ounces  of 
metal. 

''  There!"  said  Pedrosa,  in  Spanish,  **  there 
is  the  soul  of  old  Don  Juan  Baptista :  no  wonder 
his  apparition  haunts  about  this  old  ruin !  '* 

''  What!"  thought  I,  ''  shall  I  allow  those 
villains  to  carry  off  a  treasure  to  the  Main? 
Yet,  what  can  I  do  ?  I  cannot  capture  two  men, 
but  believe  myself  capable  of  slaying  them,  with 
the  aid  of  Heaven.  They  deserve  death:  sum- 
mary justice  is  still  justice ;  but  I'll  not  attack 
even  murderers  unprepared." 

All  this  passed  through  my  mind,  as  the 
Spanish  negro  said, — 

^*  No  wonder  the  apparition  of  Don  Juan 
Baptista  haunts  about  this  ruin ! " 

I  grasped  my  cutlass,  and,  with  a  voice  of 
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long  -  suppressed  wrath,  sbouted,  *^  Villains!*' 
The  word  was  echoed  in  the  ruins.  I  attempted 
to  rush  on  them,  hut  was  restrained  by  the 
lianes  and  tendrils  by  which  I  was  surrounded. 
Slashing  with  my  cutlass,  I  at  length  made  my 
way  through  them.  My  motions  were  stimulated 
by  wrath,  those  of  Smithson  by  a  more  violent 
passion;  viz.  terror.  His  shrieks  re-echoed  in 
the  ruins,  sounding  more  like  the  cries  of  a  deer 
caught  in  the  convolutions  of  a  boa^constrictor, 
than  any  other  sounds  I  ever  heard :  in  an  instant 
he  made  towards  the  sea.  The  negro  stood  half 
a  second  longer  than  the  poltroon.  I  caught  a 
glimpse  of  his  countenance:  every  crisped  hair 
of  his  hoad  stood  up  like  a  bristle :  he  thought 
the  interruption  supernatural.  I  would  not  at- 
tack the  assassin  unprepared,  but  shouted  in 
Spanish  at  the  top  of  my  voice,  *'  Villain,  defend 
yourself!"  I  made  a  blow  at  him  with  my  cut- 
lass :  had  it  reached  him,  it  would  have  cleaved 
his  skull ;  but  he  was  not  destined  to  fall  by  my 
hand.  My  cutlass  was  caught,  in  its  descent, 
by  one  of  those  tough  withes  called  supple- 
jacks :  this  balked  the  blow,  although  I  severed 
the  liane.  The  negro  waited  for  no  second 
stroke,  but  can  for  his  life.  I  followed;  but, 
missing  my  step,  I  fell:  my  head  came  against 
a  stone^  and  I  was  nearly  stunned.    I^  however, 
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rose  again ;  but,  before  I  got  to  the  clear  beaeb, 
botb  the  men  had  disappeared.  I  saw,  by  the 
marks  of  their  footsteps  in  the  sand,  that  thej 
had  taken  a  northerly  direction ;  but  pursuit  was 
hopeless. 

I  returned  to  the  treasure,  and  heaped  on 
the  fire  more  fuel,  which  I  found  about.  *'  Shall 
I,**  said  I,  "  give  all  this  up  to  the  local  govern- 
ment? That  will  be  carrying  honesty  too  far. 
Who  will  be  the  better  for  it?  it  will  lie  for  years 
in  the  treasury,  under  pretence  of  finding  the 
rightful  heir  of  the  murdered  man  who  buried 
it.  Beside,  the  villains  may  return  and  plunder 
it  before  I  can  get  it  removed,  if  I  stand  on 
ceremony.  By  taking  this  gold,  I  rob  no  one ; 
by  leaving  it,  I  serve  no  real  good  purpose ;  and, 
if  ever  I  can  find  the  rightful  heir  of  Don  Juan 
Baptista,  I  will  restore  the  whole,  or  a  part  of  it. 
I  am  noTimon,  to  spurn  a  discovered  treasure.** 

I  caught  a  blazing  brand,  and  examined 
the  old  trunk,  tt  was  made  of  Trinidad 
cedar;  and,  by  the  broken  parts  of  the  lid, 
I  found  it  as  fresh  as  the  day  the  boards  were 
sawed.  Its  contents  were  a  quantity  of  bags, 
made  of  half-dressed  goats'-skins,  witb  the  hair 
on.  Tliese  contained  gold  and  silver  coins,  and 
a  quantity  of  pieces  of  uncoined  precious  metal, 
with    rude    crosses    stamped    on    them,    called 
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mcUioquina,  or  weighed  moneyy  because  it  passes 
current  in  Spanish  colonies  by  weight.  Partly 
owing  to  the  shed  under  which  the  coffer  was 
buried  being  dry,  and  partly  owing  to  its  being 
covered  with -about  five  feet  of  mogass-ashesi 
all  the  bags  were  in  an  excellent  state  of  pre- 
servation. 

My  soliloquy  and  scrutiny  took  not  above  a 
minute.  I  lifted  out  a  bag  of  silver,  but  it  was 
so  heavy  I  could  scarcely  raise  it  to  the  surface. 
In  the  attempt^  a  quantity  of  ashes  fell  into  the 
trunk,  and  nearly  choked  nae.  I  would  have 
given  a  thousand  dollars  at  this  moment  for  a 
drink  of  water,  could  I  have  obtained  it  without 
being  discovered.  I  untied  the  bag,  and  fastened 
its  strong  twine  to  another:  this  I  got  up  with 
less  difficulty  than  the  first,  as  I  raised  the  second 
by  dragging  it  up  the  side  where  no  ashes  were 
thrown.  Again  I  descended  into  the  trunk,  and 
got  up  another  precious  bag  by  means  of  the 
string.  This  mode  I  repeated  until  the  coffer 
was  empty,  save  a  small  box,  which  I  afterwards 
found  to  contain  a  valuable  quantity  of  jewels, 
and^ome  papers,.  I  got  this  also  out,  and  went 
to  see  if  all  was  quiet  on  the  beach.  All  was  as 
still  as  death,  save  that  at  L'Ance  Metan,  about 
two  miles  from  me,  some  men  were  employed 
fishing  by  torch-light,     I  returned,  and  passed 
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aa  old  dismonnted  gngar-pan,  which  the  Iste 
rains  had  filled  with  water :  I  refreshed  my  bam- 
ing  mouth  with  the  sweetest  dmaght  I  ever  re- 
member to  have  taken.  I  now  brought  to  the 
beach  one  load  of  precioas  metal,  and  then 
another.  I  carried  my  cutlass  constantly  with 
me,  lest  the  murderers  should  return,  i  had 
little  fear  of  losing  any  of  this  in  my  absence, 
as  I  listened,  but  heard  no  one  approach.  In  a 
still  nighty  the  human  fix>t  on  the  strand,  or  the 
sound  of  an  oar  or  a  paddle^  is  heard  from  afiu*. 
I  soon  got  the  whole  of  the  treasure  near  the 
canoe,  which  I  shoved  off  until  it  floated,  for  the 
receding  tide  had  left  it  high  and  dry. 

I  was  obliged  to  throw  out  of  the  canoe  sereral 
stones  which  had  been  used  as  ballast,  or  the 
light  vessel  would  not  have  floated  with  its  heavy 
cargo.  I  then  took  a  burning  stick  of  dry  rotten 
wood,  in  order  to  kindle  fire  at  pleasure  on  Ae 
Island  of  Gaspar  Grande.  This  done,  I  extin- 
guished the  remainder  of  the  fire,  lest  it  should 
attract  notice. 

I  got  into  the  canoe,  and  commenced  pro- 
pelling it  across  the  channel  to  the  islet«  It  was 
so  deep  that  its  sides  were  within  fire  inches  of 
the  water;  but,  fortunately,  not  a  breath  of  air 
stirred  after  the  rain,  and  the  surface  of  the  G«lf 
was  as  smooth  as  a  mirror.    The  clouds  looked 
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menaeingy  as  though  another  torrent  of  rain  was 
about  to  falK  This,  bad  it  happened,  would  have 
soon  filled  the  canoe,  and,  consequently,  sunk  it. 
I  paddled  as  though  I  worked  for  life,  and  got 
over  safely  to  the  mouth  of  the  cave  where  I  had 
supped.  Here  I  found  a  part  of  a  bottle  of  wine. 
I  drank  deeper  than  I  was  accustomed  to  do,  but 
I  was  nearly  exhausted  by  excitement  and  exertion* 

I  felt  renovated)  and  got  out  of  my  canoe  two 
bags  of  gcdd,  which  I  placed  at  the  entrance  of 
the  cave,  and  returned  for  more.  I  found  the 
canoe  adrift.  Regardless  of  sharks,  which  abound 
hereabout,  but  which,  I  believe,  seldom  attack 
during  the  night, — at  all  events,  they  did  not 
attack  me  this  night,*— > I  swam  after  the  canoe, 
and  nearly  upset  it  getting  into  it.  The  paddle 
was  ashore :  I  tore  out  a  thwart  by  main  force, 
and  with  it  propelled  the  canoe  again  to  the 
mouth  of  the  cave.  Here  I  lashed  her  fast  to  a 
limestone  rock.    She  was  soon  emptied. 

Another  arduous  task  now  devolved  on  me : 
this  was  to  bring  the  metal  up  the  island  to  the 
entrance  of  the  hollow  tree ;  for  in  the  cave  dis- 
covered by  my  friend  Jack  I  resolved  to  place  my 
treaaure,  well  knowing  that  it  was  most  impro* 
bable  that  any  one  would  find  it  there  before  I 
could* get  the  means  of  removing  it  safely  jto 
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town.    This  I  resolrecl  to  effect  myMlf,  witlioTil 
any  aisistance. 

The  last  bag  I  removed  contained  pieces  of  an* 
coined  mlnrer.  It  was  he&vj ;  and,  to  my  TexatisB, 
the  seams  of  the  goat-skin  bag  broke.  I,  however, 
gathered  most  of  the  silver  np  safely,  akhongk 
some  pieces  escaped  me.  'Hiese  I  resolved  to 
collect  as  soon  as  day  opened,  lest  they  might  be 
fonnd,  and  cause  snspioion. 

I  now  conveyed  the  treasure  into  the  hsHov 
tree,  and  got  some  dry  wood  out  of  the  cave  near 
the  sea.  This,  with  the  ftre  I  got  firofti  the  tnm- 
land,  I  kindled  into  a  blase,  but  in  a  low  spot, 
which  could  not  be  seen  from  off  the  isfend.  h 
with  a  flre-sti<^,  entered  the  hollow  tree,  aad 
with  much  diflieulty  got,  bag  by  bag,  the  whole 
of  my  wealth  brought  into  the  cave.  I  concesM 
it  behind  a  rock,  in  such  a  situation  that  it  wooM 
have  taken  even  Lieutenant  Jack  much  dearchiog 
to  find  it« 

This  done,  I  gladly  returned  to 'the  tfUrftes  of 
the  earth,  took  another  ]Bip  of  gra^ul  winei  made 
a  good  fir^At'the  entrance  of  the  cave,  to  dry  my 
clothes,  and  lay  down  more  fatted  'than  ev^r  1 
was  in  my  life,  before  or  since.  I  had  used  more 
exertion  that  night  than  most  men  could  have 
undergone. 
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'*  Yiesterday/'  thought  I,  '^  I  was  poor^  Insulted, 
despised ;  this  morning  I  am  powerful,  for  I  hare 
the  power  of  wealth*  Hitherto  I  have  despised 
money,  and  was  thought  de^icable  myself;  to- 
morroWy  men  will  an^t  me  as  ooe,  in  the  caat  of 
the  world,  *  who  is  respectably  off/  Yesterday  I  was 
'  a  poor  devil/  whose  indi^nee  was  n»de  a  theme 
of  triumph  fbr  newspaper  scribblers*  Such  is  the 
opinion  of  mankind ;  but,  aliffi !  what  says  con- 
aciexiee?  Why,  thai  yesterday  I  was  a  man  who 
bad  never donea  diabonourafale  act, norentertained 
a  dishofiQumhle  thoaght;  and  now  I  am  one  who 
haa  been  s^h^ming  and  eavea*droppitig  to  circum<- 
vent  a  pair  of  tillains,  in  order  to  get  possession 
of  wealth  tba^  belongs  not  to  me*  But,  con- 
science avayint!  I  will  «eek  o«t  Maria  Josefa 
Ximenes,  tny  angel  of  mercy,  aad  lay  this  wealth 
at  her  feet/'        * 

My  cogilia<«on  was  broken  here  by  thescream^ 
ing  of  a  hundred  parrots,  which  were  taking  their 
flight  from  Trinidad  to  the  Bpaniah  Main.  I 
raised  my  head,  and  found  it  was  dayVgbt. 
I  had  aot  slept,  yet  the  night's  strange  adven- 
tares  seeined  like  a  dream. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"  And  how  felt  he,  the  wretched  man 
Reclining  there— while  memory  nn 
O'er  mway  a  jeer  of  guilt  and  strife ; 
Flew  o*er  the  dark  flood  of  his  Ufa. 
Nor  found  one  sunny  resting-place. 
Nor  brought  him  back  one  branch  of  grace  V* 

HOORK. 

'*  So  bad  a  death  argues  a  monstrous  life.** 

SUAXtPBABE. 

As  day  opened  I  arose,  put  on  my  dothes,  inehid- 
ing  those  I  had  taken  off  the  preceding  night, 
before  I  swam  over  to  Trinidad,  gathered  up  all 
the  remainder  of  the  pieees  of  silver  which  had 
fallen  when  the  bag  broke,  and  crossed  to  Trini- 
dad in  the  canoe.  Several  fishermen  of  colour, 
whom  I  passed,  stared  at  me.  Seeing  a  white 
man  paddling  a  canoe  excited  thdr^  astonishment, 
until  one  called  out,  in  the  general  langnage  of  the 
humble  order, — I  mean  Creole  French, — **  Poor 
devil !  let  him  pass ;  he  is  obliged  to  work  for 
his   living  like   one  of  us.     All  his  own  class 
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have  turned  against  him,  because  he  wishes  to  do 
good  to  the  slaves." 

*^  God  bless  him  for  it!"  responded  another 
dark  tall  man ;  **  he  shall  never  want  a  fish  or  a 
plantain  to  eat  while  I,  Jerome,  have  it  to  give. 
rU  speak  to  him." 

This  conversation  I  overheard  between  two 
people  in  different  boats,  who  were,  like  me, 
rowing  towards  shore.  I  was  astonished  at  the 
celerity  with  which  news  flies,  and  could  not 
imagine  how  those  fishermen  had  heard  of  my  per- 
secution ;  but,  in  a  little  community,  scandal  has 
swift  wings.  For  obvious  reasons,  I  avoided  the 
friendly  Jerome,  and  put  ashore  at  the  scene  of  my 
last  night's  adventure.  I  found  the  shovel  which 
the  two  villains  had  brought,  and  hastily  pitched  in 
the  ashes  thrown  out  by  Smithson  and  his  asso* 
ciate ;  after  which,  I  watched  until  the  coast  was 
clear,  and  then  I  again  got  into  my  canoe,  pad- 
dled a  little  way  out,  and  threw  the  shovel  into 
the  water. 

I  anchored  my  canoe,  and  came  ashore,  for  I 
felt  a  slight  headach,  and  therefore  wished  to 
procure  what  all  here  take  early  in  the  morning — 
I  mean  a  cup  of  coffee.  I  entered  a  decent-look- 
ing tapia  house.*  Scarcely  had  I  done  this, 
before  a  coloured  lad  ran  to  me,  and  said, — 

*  Tapia  U  a  wall  composed  of  reeds,  claj,  and  grrass. 
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^*  How  do  you  do,  doctor?  Don't  yon  know 
me?" 

It  was  a  boy  whose  suspended  animation  1 
had  restored  some  weeks  since  at  La  Brea.  The 
boy*s  father  was  much  moved  at  being  told  that 
it  was  I  who  had  saved  his  son's  life.  He  was 
the  same  Jerome  who  had  spoken  so  friendly  of 
me  a  few  minutes  before.  His  expressions  of  gra- 
titude, and  those  of  the  mother  of  the  boy  (who 
was,  however,  not  Jerome's  wife),  were  almoet  dis- 
tressing to  me !  How  strongly  contrasted  was  his 
conduct  to  that  of  Monsieur  Le  Jeune !  He  brought 
out  a  quantity  of  money  in  a  little  red  cotton  bag, 
and  offered  it  to  me,  saying,  I  should  find  there 
twenty-seven  dollars  :  he  regretted  he  had  no  more 
money,  but  said  he  hoped  to  make  it  up  to  fifty 
in  the  course  of  a  month  or  two.  I  would  not 
accept  of  any  part  of  it,  but  asked  him  for  a  cup 
of  coffee :  my  want  was  supplied  as  soon  as  it 
was  named.  I  begged  for  the  loan  of  shaving 
materials:  these  were  also  brought.  The  little 
boy  whom  I  had  saved  attended  me. 

**  Excuse  me,  doctor,"  said  Jerome,  **  but 
your  dress  appears  a  little  in  disorder — Lucy,  my 
woman,  would  be  glad  to  wash  them;  at  the 
same  time,  would  you  please  to  wear  a  suit  of 
mine.  I  gladly  accepted  of  this  fnendly  offer. 
I  bathed  in  the  sea,  and,  after  that^  put  on  a  veiy 
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decent  suit  of  clothes  belonging  to  my  host.  He 
begged  me  to  stop  and  breakfast  with  him;  be 
caused  Lucy  to  prepare  an  excellent  repast  of  fish, 
which  he  had  that  xoorning  caught,  and  new-iaid 
eggs. 

Thinkii^  I  might  confide  in  this  man,  whose 
countenance  and  manner  indicated  extreme  good- 
nature, I  asked  him,  if  I  had  any  thing  to  carry 
to  town  which  I  wished  to  land  at  night,  whether 
he  would  assist  me? 

'*  Listen  to  me,  doctor,"  said  Jerome ;  'M  do 
not  like  to  smuggle,  because  it  defrauds  the  King 
of  England,  God  bless  him!  and  the  King  of 
EiTgland  giyes  to  the  poor  man  of  colour  what  no 
prince  erer  gave  us^ — that  is,  be  has  made  men 
pf  us  by  protecting  us.  I  have  visited  Spanish 
colonies,  and  se^n  the  muUtto  nominally  free, 
but,  in  fact,  degraded.  The  French  treat  us 
worse.  But,  in  this  island,  which  does  not 
belong  to  the  people  of  it,  like  Barbadoes  and 
other  English  colonies,  but  is  ruled  immediately 
by  our  good  king,  the  man  of  colour  has  justice ; 
therefore,  I  dislike  defrauding  George  the  Fourth 
of  his  fair  duties.  Nevertheless,  doctor,  my  boy 
owes  his  life  to  you,  and  I  '11  lend  you  a  hand  to 
run  your  cargo  ashore  in  Port  of  Spain,  despite 
of  all  the  custom-'house  officers  in  the  island." 

VOL.  ui.  I 


170  -WABNBft  ARUMDBLL  : 

I  was  pleased  with  the  man's  loyal^,  sod 
assured  him,  on  my  honoar,  that  what  I  wantsd 
to  land  was  not  contraband  articles.  He  pro- 
mised to  aid  me.  It  was  agreed  between  as  that 
I  was,  that  night,  to  bring  what  I  wanted  ashore; 
he  was  to  lend  me  a  large  trunk,  in  wiiicli  to  pat 
what  I  brought,  help  me  to  get  it  to  town,  and 
ask  no  further  questions. 

Scarcely  had  we  entered  into  this  arrai^e- 
ment,  when  some  one  called  from  the  outside 
of  the  house, — 

**  Hallo !     Jerome,  are  you  within  ?" 

We  both  went  out,  and  fimnd  a  gentlemanlj- 
looking  man,  mounted  on  a  very  fine,  but  resliTe 
English  horse,  which  stood  kicking  and  bitiiig  in 
all  directions,  in  consequence  of  being  plagued 
with  mosquitoes  and  sand-flies.  The  rider  had  a 
military  air,  although  dressed  in  plain  clothes; 
in  fact,  he  was  a  retired  officer,  turned  planter. 

**  JBonjour^  commandant/'  said  Jerome. 

The  commandant  did  not  dismount,  but 
said, — 

^*  Jerome,  you  must  start  for  town  as  quick 
as  a  shell  jumps  from  a  mortar.  Prepare  a  good 
pair  of  oars,  and  a  paddle  to  steer.  It  is  a 
matter  of  life  and  death.  Charge  what  you  will, 
in    reason,   the   quarter   session  will  pay  you. 
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There  has  been  a  marder  committed;  and  I 
want  you  to  go  with  a  letter  to  the  chief  of  police, 
and  another  to  the  attomey-general.'' 

In  less  than  a  minute,  Jerome  took  the  let- 
ters, was  in  the  boat,  with  a  companion,  rowing, 
and  his  own  son  steering  with  a  paddle. 

'*  Adieu,  doctor!''  said  the  actire  Jerome,  as 
he  went  off. 

<<  Doctor! "  exclaimed  the  commandant,  look- 
ing at  me.  *'  I  presume,  sir,  I  haye  the  hononr 
of  addressing  a  gentleman  of  the  medical  pro- 
fession?" 

I  coolly  nodded  assent ;  for  persecution  had 
made  me  feel  shy  of  every  white  man  in  the  island. 

''  If  you  are  a  surgeon  or  physician,  as  ma- 
gpfitrate  of  this  quarter  I  call  upon  you  to  assbt  me 
in  investigating  a  case  of  murder,  in  the  name  of 
the  king." 

**  And  I,  sir,  refuse  to  go,  in  the  name  of  the 
people." 

*'  Really,  I  do  not  comprehend,  doctor." 
/*  I  will  explain,  commandant.  My  evidence 
would  not  be  believed  by  any  respectable  (that  is 
to  say,  white)  man  in  the  community ;  for  I  am 
called  a  saint,  thought  a  spy,  and  persecuted  as  a 
scoundrel." 

^*  May  I  —  stand  still,  Vixen  —  (this  was  ad- 
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dressed  to  his  mare) — may  I  ask  your  name^ 
without  giving  offence,  sir  ?  " 

*'  I  believe  I  cannot  tell  it,  without  giving 
offence  —  it  is  Warner  Arundell.  Yon  mast  hare 
beard  and  read  of  me ;  if  not,  look  to  the  news- 
papers of  this  island.     Good  day,  sir." 

I  was  making  off,  when  the  commandant,  s^ 
on  horseback,  replied, — 

*^  I  have  both  heard  and  read  of  yon :  bat  I 
have.  Dr.  Arundell,  been  long  enough  in  these 
islands  to  know  how  much  I  can  depend  upon 
public  rumour  and  newspaper  paragraphs,  when 
they  speak  of  one  who  commits  the  crime  of  dif* 
fering  in  opinion  from  our  colonial  many-headed 
monster.  I,  however,  put  it  to  yourself,  as  a 
gentleman  (and  this  humble  dress  you  have  does 
not  disguise  you  sufficiently  for  me  to  take  you 
for  any  other  but  a  gentleman), — I  put  it  to  your- 
self, whether  the  braying  of  a  set  of  frantic 
asses  justifies  your  neglecting  your  duty  as  a 
subject  of  his  majesty,  in  refusing  to  aid  me  in 
this  case  ?  Besides,  sir,  common  humanity  should 
induce  you  to  assist  the  wounded  man." 

"  A  wounded  man !  I  thought  the  party  was 
dead.  Nay^  that  alters  the  case.  Where  is  he  ? 
1  will  go  instantly  to  see  him." 

'*  You  will  find  him  at  the  third  house  of  the 
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little  village  on  the  shore :  there  it  is,  about  two 
miles  distant.  I  fear  it  is  beyond  your  skill  to 
aid  him.  Nevertheless,  I  will  procure  you  a 
boat  to  take  you  to  the  spot.  I  would  offer  you 
this  quadruped  devil,  but  she  will  keep  you 
dancing  for  half  an  hour,  with  one  leg  in  the 
stirrup,  before  you  will  be  able  to  mount  her,  and 
then,  most  likely,  throw  you." 

''  Please  to  dismount  and  lend  me  your  whip. 
I  have  a  way  of  my  own  in  mounting  and  mana- 
ging vicious  horses." 

The  commandant  did  as  I  requested,  and 
narrowly  escaped  being  kicked.  I  never  saw  so 
wicked  a  brute :  she  was  an  English  blood-mare, 
transported  to  this  island  for  having  killed  a 
groom. 

I  had  not  spent  years  in  South  America  with- 
out learning  to  daunt  a  restive  horse.  I  got  be- 
hind her,  made  a  short  run,  vaulted  into  the 
saddle  over  her  crupper,  and  seized  the  reins. 
Perceiving  herself  so  unceremoniously  mounted, 
she  reared  and  plunged  desperately,  before  I  got 
my  feet  in  the  stirrups.  I  got  her  head  towards 
where  I  wanted  her  to  go,  then  gave  her  the 
whip.  Away  she  went,  with  the  fury  of  a  flying 
demon ;  but  she  soon  wished  to  slacken  her 
pace  —  firstly,  because  she  perceived  she  had  a 
rider  on  her  back ;  and  secondly,  the  tide  having 
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raeiiy  she  had  to  take  her  furious  course  through 
two  feet  of  water,  which  rendered  her  career 
htboriouB.  I  now  pushed  her  as  hard  as  I  eould ; 
and,  by  the  time  I  got  to  the  house  wherein  the 
wounded  man  was  lying,  she  was  moat  com* 
pletely  tamed. 

The  commandant  followed  in  a  boat.  I  am 
told  he  said, — 

"  If  that  proud,  but  daring  young  fellow*  is  a 
spy,  then  I  have  no  judgment  in  human  nature*"* 

I  entered  the  house,  or  rather  lai^  hut, 
where  the  wounded  man  lay :  he  was  no  other 
than  Smithson.  He  lay  stretched  out  on  a  board 
supported  by  stools,  partially  covered  with  an 
old  boat-sail.  He  was  bathed  in  blood;  had 
five  wounds  about  him ;  while  by  his  side  lay  the 
cnchilla,  or  Spanish  knife,  with  which  his  late 
associate  had  stabbed  him. 

I  afterwards  learned  the  particulars  of  this 
murder.  Spurred  by  fright,  because  he  thought 
he  heard  and  saw  a  supernatural  object  in  the 
ruins  the  preceding  night,  he  ran,  with  his  asso- 
ciate, for  more  than  two  miles  along  the  coast, 
until  he  got  near  the  village  in  which  I  saw  him. 
Here  he  fell  from  exhaustion.  He  had  ruptured  a 
small  blood-vessel  in  leaping  the  prison-wall, 
and  his  violent  fright  and  exertion  brought  on 
again  a  vomiting  of  blood.     His  comrade  raised 
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him  from  the  ground :  in  doing  this,  he  felt 
that  Smithson  held  the  small  bag  of  gold  which 
he  had  taken  from  the  coffer  before  I  interfered. 
Pedrosa  attempted  to  take  this ;  but  Smithson, 
although  weakened  with  the  loss  of  blood,  was 
still  a  powerful  man.  He  held  the  gold  fast ; 
the  other  drew  his  cuchilla,  and,  the  instant  that 
was  out,  the  savage  glutted  his  love  for  blood. 
In  a  second  five  desperate  wounds  were  inflicted 
on  the  body  of  Smithson :  he  fell,  still  retaining 
the  gold,  and  shrieked  for  succour.  Several  men, 
who  were  going  to  fish  by  torch-light,  ran  to  his 
rescue,  and  the  ferocious  Pedrosa  was  driven  iVom 
his  prey,  while  Smithson  was  carried  into  a  hut. 
Pedrosa,  in  the  meanwhile,  ran  along  the  coast, 
and  was  about  breaking  a  chain  by  which  a 
canoe  was  fastened,  in  order  to  endeavour  to 
escape  with  it  to  the  Main ;  but  he  did  not  see, 
in  the  dark  night,  that  the  owner  of  the  boat  was 
sleeping  in  it.  The  noise  of  the  breaking  the 
chain  awoke  the  man  :  he  asked  who  was  there  ? 
The  reply  of  the  savage  was  an  attempted  thrust 
with  his  ever-ready  cuchilla  —  for  he  had  still 
a  second  knife  about  him.  This  the  boatman 
evaded  by  jumping  into  the  sea.  He  had  his 
cutlass  with  him :  indeed,  few  of  the  labouring 
people  of  Trinidad  ever  stir  without  it.    Again 
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Pedrofia  rashed  towards  him ;  but  he  foand  t 
man  as  active  as,  and  better  armed  than  himsdL 
With  a  cut  of  his  weapon  he  nearly  took  offtbe 
right  hand  of  the  murderer ;  and,  following  up 
his  advantage,  transfixed  his  body  with  a  thnut 
Thus  expired  the  sanguinary  Pedrosa.  No  one 
thought  of  burying  him,  even  in  the  sand :  his 
body  was  carried  out  to  sea  by  the  tide,  and, 
doubtless,  devoured  by  the  sharks.  But,  to  re- 
turn to  the  wounded  man. 

As  I  entered  the  hut,  Smithson  started,  and 
exclaimed, — 

*'  Ah !  What,  have  you  come  to  enjoy  my 
downfal  ?    Away !  my  curses  on  yon  !'* 

**  Wretched  man,  I  came  not  to  triumph  over 
your  misery.  When  I  entered  this  hut  to  render 
assistance  to  a  wounded  man,  I  knew  not  it  was 
you." 

"  You  now  know  me.  Away,  I  say !  I  hate 
youl  I  detested  you  since  the  first  moment  I 
beheld  you,  when  you  interrupted  the  duel  be* 
tween  a  pair  of  fools.  To  one  of  them  I  owe  a 
hundred  dollars :  I  was  in  hopes  a  bullet  would 
have  balanced  our  accounts,  but  you  must  pick  a 
quarrel  with  me.  I  have  been  revenged.  Away, 
I  say!  I  abhor  you!  I  detested  your  villanons 
father  before  you  were  born." 
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**  Villain,  your  pestilential  breath  cannot 
taint  the  fair  fame  of  my  parent !  Were  it  not, 
crushed  scorpion,  unmanly  to  assault  you,  mi- 
serable coward,  you  dared  not  say  what  you 
have.    My  father  never  injured  you." 

^'  Was  it  no  injury,  on  the  public  parade  in 
Grenada,  to  collar  and  shake  me  as  though  I 
were  a  slave:  and  wherefore?  because  I  chastised 
the  mulatto  dog  Fedon  —  Fedon,  who  played 
some  fine  tricks,  even  the  same  month.  I  struck 
him.  Forty-eight  of  his  murders  are  recorded  in 
the  church  of  Grenada.  Never  injured  me,  said 
you!  when  I  wished  to  serve  in  the  third  rank 
instead  of  the  first,  your  father  called  out  to  my 
sergeant,  *  take  away  that  poltroon,  lest  his  fear 
infect  the  rest  of  the  line.'  Your  fiather  and 
yourself  appear  to  have  been  bom  to  expose  my 
constitutional  defect  of  timidity ;  but  I  have  been 
revenged.  I  was  sentinel  on  board  the  Hostess 
Quickly  when  she  was  surprised.  I  saw  the 
canoes  come  to  the  attack.  I  would  have  given 
the  alarm,  but  your  pale-faced  mother  was  on 
board.  She  I  disliked  not  for  herself,  but  be- 
cause she  was  the  wife  of  your  accursed  father. 
Instead  of  giving  the  alarm,  I  jumped  overboard, 
leaving  the  drunken  captain,  sleeping  crew,  and 
the  puny  Creole,  your  mother,  to  the  tender  mer- 
cies of  your  father's  protege^  Fedon.     You,  too, 

i2 
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exposed  my  natural  fear.   I  am  revenged  on  yov  : 
the  island  abhors  and  despises  yon/* 

''  And  this/'  thonght  I,  ''  is  the  wretekcd 
Smithson,  whose  coward  blow  made  Fedon  the 
dupe  of  Victor  Hugues/' 

I  paused,  to  look  on  the  miserable  roan.  He 
was  pale  as  death,  yet  were  his  mental  facalties 
as  unclouded  as  ever  I  remembered  them  ;  his 
▼oioe  was  weak,  but  his  speeches  were  any  thing 
but  brief.  The  most  astonishing  part  of  his  be* 
haviour  was  this  :  hacked  most  cruelly  with  the 
dagger-knife  of  Pedrosa,  his  countenance  was 
often  contorted  with  agony,  and  yet  he  uttered 
no  complaint,  made  no  moan;  he  did  not  evoi 
heave  a  sigh.  Still  I  knew  this  man  -to  be  a 
coward,  mentally  and  physically — a  miserable 
poltroon.  I  have  seen  brave  men  who  groaned 
with  the  pain  which  a  slight  wound  gave ;  and 
yet,  here  lay  one,  whom  the  fear  of  fighting 
turned  almost  frantic,  bearing  the  agony  of  five 
of  the  worst  wounds  which  I  ever  saw  upon 
living  man,  with  the  constancy  of  a  martyr. 

After  a  pause,  I  said, — 

**  Smithson,  I  came  not  here  to  talk  of  okl 
enmity  with  you,  but  to  dress  your  wounds. 
Shall  I  examine  them,  or  do  you  wish  me  to 
retire?'* 

The  wounded  man  said,  after  a  pause, — 
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^*  Were  I  without  oflPspring  I  shonld  say, 
retire ;  but  I  am  the  father  of  four  wretched 
children,  whom  I  leave  to  poverty." 

He  here  paused.  A  tear  glistened  in  his 
Btern  eye.  I  knew  not  that  he  had  the  fountain 
of  sympathy  in  his  frame ;  but  love  for  his  off- 
spring appeared  the  only  trait  which  seemed  to 
humanise  his  bosom.     He  continued,-^ 

"  I  weep  not  for  myself;  'tis  for  my  poor 
children.  But  each  tear  I  shed  will  turn  to 
a  flame  of  hell,  to  bum  the  soul  of  Pedrosa." 

"  Wretched  man,  curse  not  a  fellow-criminal, 
but  supplicate  mercy  for  your  own  acts  of  mur- 
der." 

*'  I  never  killed  one  who  was  the  &ther  of 
children :  nay,  I  never  killed  any  one.  Can  you 
call  setting  lire  to  a  savanna  murder  ?  True,  the 
old  soldier  who  robbed  you  was  found  drowned 
in  a  stream  of  three  feet  of  water,  and  his  throat 
bore  black  marks  of  some  strong  hand ;  but  who 
can  prove  that  hand  was  mine?" 

'*  Smithson,  we  lose  precious  time,  and  you 
exhaust  yourself  with  talking.  Unless  your 
wounds  are  quickly  looked  to,  you  will  soon 
be  before  a  tribunal  over  which  presides  an 
awful  Judge,  who  requires  neither  witnesses  nor 
proofs." 

I  threw  off  the  old  sail  which  covered  him,  to 
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look  at  his  wounds.  Two  of  these  were  in  the 
abdomen^  and  three  in  the  thorax.  The  slightest 
of  these  five  stabs  was  dangerous,  bat  three  out 
of  the  five  were  mortal  wounds.  How  this  man 
survived  for  several  hours  after  receiving  the 
whole  of  these  wounds,  appeared  to  me  most 
wonderful.  It  brought  to  my  mind  the  case  of 
a  soldier,  who  lived  for  three  weeks  after  he  had 
received  a  musket-ball  in  the  left  ventricle  of  hk 
heart,  at  the  battle  of  Curna. 

Smithson  watched  my  countenance,  and,  see- 
ing me  pause  from  inspecting  his  wounds,  said, — 

"  Can  you  save  me? — save  me,  for  the  sake 
of  my  poor  children,  who  shall  bless  you,  al- 
though I  never  can.     But,  oh !  save  me." 

^*  Call  on  your  Creator  to  save  your  soul; 
human  aid  or  skill  is  useless  to  your  body.  Call 
on  that  Being  by  whose  miraculous  mercy  you 
are  permitted  to  live,  and  be  of  sane  mind, 
although  you  have  wounds  enough  to  destroy 
four  men." 

*' My  poor  wretched  children!  Ah,  their 
curses  light  on  Pedrosa!" 

'*  Imprecate  not.  Think  on  your  own  past 
life," 

''  Ah,  of  what  part  should  I  think?  Of  my 
boyhood — I  robbed  my  poor  widowed  mother; 
or^  should  I  recollect  my  youth,  I  murdered  the 
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woman  Who  adored  me,  because  she  would  not 
destroy  the  fruit  of  our  guilty  love.  Can  I 
reflect  on  my  thirty  years'  living  in  the  West 
Indies  ?  Alas !  every  year  has  been  stained  with 
a  crime.  Within  one  week  I  attempted  your 
life,  caused  you  to  be  robbed,  and  throttled  the 
robber  when  he  was  in  a  fit  of  intoxication.  I 
joined  an  assassin  to  dig  up  a  treasure,  until 
frightened  from  our  purpose  by  the  most  hideous 
spectre  that  ever  left  hell  to  terrify  the  damned 
on  earth." 

''  It  was  your  guilty  fear,  and  no  spectre,  that 
tormented  you  last  night.'* 

^*  As  sure  as  the  name  I  bear  in  the  West 
Indies  is  Smithson,  as  sure  as  the  name  I  got  at 
the  baptismal  font  was  Henry  Rigby,  so  surely 
did  I  hear  and  see,  last  night,  the  foulest  ghost 
that  ever  hovered  about  a  treasure." 

**  Unhappy  man,  will  you  not  utter  one  sup- 
plication for  mercy  ere  you  die?" 

*'  He  that  may  hope  for  mercy  beholds  not 
such  apparitions  as  I  saw,  nor  hears  such  sounds 
as  I  heard,  within  a  few  hours  of  his  death." 

**  Let  not  the  thoughts  of  what  you  saw  and 
heard  last  night  in  the  abandoned  boiling-house 
cause  you  to  despair.  The  sound  and  the  ap- 
parition were  both  mortal.  Listen  to  me,  Smith- 
on,  or  Rigby:   what  your  fear  caused  you   to 
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mistake  for  a  spectre  was  myself.  I  saw  yoo 
and  Pedrosa  put  into  Caspar  Grande,  heard  jour 
conversationy  swam  amid  the  rain -storm  aftsr 
your  canoe,  dogged  yoa  into  the  ruins,  saw  you 
take  the  gold,  for  which  Pedrosa  stabbed  yoa,  and 
rushed  upon  you." 

Every  word  I  said  seemed  to  act  like  a  pcnsoB* 
ed  dart  forced  into  his  bosom.  He  now  groaned, 
gnashed  his  teeth,  and  eyed  me  with  such  a  look 
of  demoniac  hatred,  that  he  was  fearful  to  behold. 
The  look  which  a  dying  tiger  gives  to  the  hunta- 
man,  who  has  mortally  wounded  him,  is  gentle, 
compared  to  the  gestures  of  Smithsou.  He,  at 
length,  burst  into  a  fearful  laugh,  exclaiming, — 

''  Fool!  fooli  fool!  and  coward!" 

He  struck  his  forehead  again,  laughed,  and 
fainted. 

I  thought  his  final  struggle  had  passed,  but 
his  blood  resumed  its  circulation,  and  the  mi- 
serable dying  man  again  opened  his  eyes.  By  this 
time  the  commandant  bad  arrived.  Smithson 
beckoned  him  to  approach :  it  was  to  give  him 
the  small  bag  of  gold,  to  keep  which  had  cost 
him  his  life,  and  which  be  had  placed  under  his 
head,  making  the  magistrate  promise,  on  his 
honour,  to  give  it  to  the  mother  of  his  children. 
He  motioned  the  commandant  to  withdraw :  the 
latter  did  so. 
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**  Arundelly  where  are  yoa  V*  said  he,  in  a 
faint  voice. 

**  I  am  at  your  side,"  replied  I. 

**  Come  hither :  I  have  something  to  commu- 
nicate. Approach  me  :  why  fear  you  a  dying 
man?  Nearer — I  cannot  raise  my  voice.  Said 
jou  not,  or  was  it  all  a  dream,  that  it  was  you 
who  frightened  us  from  the  treasure  last  night  ?" 

**  It  was :  but  think  of  other  things  ere  you 
die." 

'*  And  said  you  not  my  wounds  are  mortal  V 

"  I  did." 

**  Stoop  your  ear  down  to  my  mouth,"  said 
the  dying  man,  in  a  scarcely  audible  voice ;  *'  I 
have  something  I  wish  you  to  listen  to  before  I 
expire." 

*'  What  is  that?"  said  I,  bending  my  ear  to 
his  mouth. 

'*  It  is— die,  wretch!"  shouted  he, with  demo- 
niac energy ;  at  the  same  instant  mustering  his 
failing  strength  for  a  final  murderous  effort.  He 
grasped  me  by  the  throat  with  his  left  hand, 
while  with  his  right  he  caught  up  the  knife  which 
was  lying  at  his  side«  Before  I  recovered  from 
the  surprise  of  this  event,  the  treacherous  weapon 
was  at  my  side.  My  danger  was  but  momentary ; 
a  quantity  of  uncoined  silver  I  had  in  my  waist- 
coat pocket,  which  I  had  picked  up  at  break  of 


184  WARNBB  ABUNDBLL  : 

day,  turned  off  the  point  of  the  knife.  The 
infernal  effort  of  Smithson  brought  on  a  sadden 
internal  heemorrhage.  He  fell  back,  shuddered, 
and  expired,  in  that  most  awful  and  maleTolent 
state  of  mind  —  dying  as  he  lived.  I  wrung  my 
hands  with  horror,  as  I  watched  the  pallor  of 
death  steal  over  his  features,  which  were  rendered 
diabolical  by  revenge.  My  heart  sickened  as  I 
gazed  at  the  dead  ruffian. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

«  Vengeance  and  justice  on  the  Tillain'a  head  ! 
Ye  magiatratea,  who  sacred  law  dispense. 
On  jou  I  call  to  punish  this  offence." 

Drydbn. 

The  commandant  hurried  me  from  the  spot,  and 
induced  me  to  visit  him.  I  gave  my  evidence  on 
oath  respecting  the  death  of  Smithson,  but,  for 
obvious  motives,  I  gave  no  account  of  what  took 
place  the  preceding  night.  I  confined  my  state- 
ment to  a  description  of  his  wounds,  and  the 
dying  effort  the  wretch  made  to  stab  me.  This 
part  of  my  evidence  the  commandant  himself 
confirmed. 

Scarcely  was  my  deposition  taken,  before  the 
commandant  put  down  the  declaration  Smithson 
made  respecting  his  murder  before  I  saw  him. 
It  is  remarkable  that  this  man  said  nothing  about 
having  dug  for  the  treasure,  but  merely  stated 
that  he  and  Pedrosa  saw  and  heard  a  spectre  in 
the  old  boiling-house.  I  suppose  he  entertained 
hopes  of  recovering,  and  wished  to  make  another 
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attempt  to  get  possession  of  the  treasure.  Jerome 
returned  with  a  letter  from  the  chief  of  police, 
which  stated  that  he  would  be  down  that  eYening. 

Jerome  told  me  that  the  custom-house  boat 
had  been  stolen  in  the  night,  and  that  a  reward 
of  fifty  dollars  was  offered  for  its  recovery.  I  left 
the  commandant's  house  with  him,  and  when  we 
were  alone  I  told  him  I  could  shew  him  where  it 
was.  He  thanked  me,  called  two  companions, 
and,  taking  the  necessary  implements  to  raise 
her,  I  again  crossed  to  the  islet,  and  shewed  him, 
under  the  clear  water  off  the  caye,  where  the 
boat  was  sunk«  He  threw  .off  his  dress,  dived 
down,  while  his  companions  agitated  the  wmter 
with  oars  to  frighten  the  sharks.  He  fiistened  a 
rope  to  two  of  her  thwarts,  came  to  the  surftce, 
and,  with  the  help  of  his  comrades,  raised  her. 
The  hole  was  soon  found,  and  plugged.  He  then 
baled  her  out,  and  easily  earned  fifty  dollars. 

While  this  was  going  forward,  I  walked  into 
the  cave  to  bring  out  the  olives  and  other  trifling 
presents  which  Jack  had  given  me  the  preceding 
night.  Suddenly  I  heard  several  persons  laugh 
within  the  cave.  Their  laughter  produced  a  singu- 
lar effect,  as  its  echoes  were  repeated  several  times. 
What  could  it  mean?  In  a  moment  it  was  ex- 
plained. No  less  a  personage  than  the  goremor, 
Sir  Ralph  Woodford,  followed  by  several  ladies 
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and  gentlemen,  came  out.  The  (act  was,  Sir 
Ralph,  and  a  party  of  strangers  on  a  visit  from  a 
neighbouring  colony,  had  come  down  in  the 
steam -boat  called  the  Woodford,  to  visit  these 
caves.  I  conld  have  shewn  them  one  more  cu- 
rious than  any  they  had  seen,  but  did  not  think 
myself  called  on  to  do  this. 

I  bowed  to  the  governor ;  he  courteously  re- 
turned my  salute.  I  was  about  to  withdraw,  but 
he  beckoned  me  to  stay,  and  continued  a  story 
which  had  made  the  party  laugh  in  the  cave. 
It  related  to  this  same  steam-boat,  which  was 
anchored  off  the  island,  when,  in  1818,  it  first 
came  to  Trinidad. 

Sir  Ralph  Woodford  made  a  voyage  with  her 
down  towards  the  Dragon's  Mouth.  The  first 
appearance  of  a  steam-boat  in  this  part  of  the 
world  truly  *  astonished  the  natives.'  The  Span- 
iards called  out  'Santa  Maria!'  and,  almost  at 
the  same  time,  made  an  exclamation  which  can- 
not be  written.  The  Creoles  uttered  a  hundred 
interjections,  which  defy  orthography;  and  the 
negroes  called  out,  in  creoIe  French,  'JTit,  hi!  begui 
MOTcier  o«t— truly,  white  men  are  sorcerers.' 

But  on  this  little  voyage  of  the  governor, 
lower  down  than  the  Island  of  Graspar,  the 
steamer  met  a  South  American  vessel.    Not  one 
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on  board  of  this  had  ever  before  seen  or  heard  of 
a  steam-boat;  all  were,  therefore,  seized  with 
consternation  at  beholding  a  vessel,  without  a  sail 
or  oar,  going  against  wind  and  tide,  raising  the 
echoes  amongst  the  mountain-forests  on  shore  by 
its  roaring,  and  sending  into  its  rear  a  long  stream 
of  smoke.  An  European  or  American  Spaniard, 
when  he  meets  with  any  thing  which  he  cannot 
comprehend,  yery  philosophically  ascribes  its 
operation  to  the  devil :  hence,  the  crew  of  the 
South-American  craft  concluded  that  the  non- 
descript was  propelled  by  demons;  and  imme- 
diately, with  oaths  and  prayers,  put  about.  Sir 
Ralph  divined  what  was  going  on,  and  ordered 
the  steamer  in  pursuit.  The  alarmed  Spaniards 
ran  their  vessel  as  close  in  shore  as  they  could : 
every  man,  with  one  exception,  jumped  oveiw 
board,  and  sought  refuge  amongst  the  woods 
from  the  infernal  *  spectre  ship.' 

The  governor  and  his  party  boarded  the 
South  American,  and  found  but  one  poor  creature 
in  her,  who  was  too  sick  to  quit  the  vessel.  He 
lay  in  his  berth  shivering  with  the  ague,  calling 
on  his  saints  to  help  him,  and  holding  in  hia 
trembling  hand  a  pistol  minus  a  lock.  It  was 
a  long  while  ere  Woodford  could  convince  this 
poor  man  that  he  (the  governor)  was  not 
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Satanic  majesty.  Only  think  of  the  handsome 
baronet,  in  his  Windsor  uniform,  being  taken  for 
the  prince  of  darkness ! 

This  anecdote,  which  Sir  Ralph  related  with 
considerable  humour,  created  much  mirth.  Be- 
fore this  subsided,  he  walked  towards  where  I 
stood,  and  entered  into  conversation  with  me 
apart  from  the  company. 

**  Your  name,  sir,  if  I  mistake  not,  is  Arun- 
dell?" 

*•  It  IS,  your  excellency." 

**  I  believe  I  saw  you,  some  years  since,  at 
Government  House  7 '' 

**  Even  so.  Sir  Ralph ;  I  had  the  honour  of 
an  interview  with  your  excellency  before." 

'^  During  which  interview,  I  recollect  treating 
you  somewhat  harshly.  But  I  now  wish  to  make 
you  an  amende  honorable;  for  I  hear  you  are  of 
good  family,  a  skilful,  attentive,  and  successful 
medical  practitioner,  and,  what  is  more  to  your 
credit,  a  humane,  honourable,  and  high-spirited 
young  man." 

I  bowed  to  the  fine  compliments  of  the  go- 
vernor, at  the  same  time  wishing  him — no  matter 
where — because  I  wanted  to  visit  my  secret  cave. 
However,  it  was  necessary  that  I  should  reply ; 
and  I  said, — 

'^  What  your  excellency  has  heard  respecting 
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my  character  bj  no  means  tallies  with  pablie 
report,  which,  at  this  moment,  aecoses  me  of 
being  every  thing  base  and  infamous." 

*'  Pshaw !"  replied  the  governor,  **  you  al- 
lude to  the  scandal  of  the  day,  of  which  you  are 
the  subject,  because  the  newspapers  from  home 
have  brought  no  intelligence  of  interest  lately. 
Learn,  young  man,  to  despise  popular  clamour. 
You,  I  fear,  act  too  much  from  impulse :  for  in- 
stance, I  gave  you  a  cool  reception  when   you 
arrived  in  this  island,  but,  instantly  repenting  of 
my  conduct  towards  you,  I  sought  a  reconciliation. 
This  you  avoided,  left  the  island  in  dudgeon,  and 
spent  two  or  three  of  your  best  years  in  the 
service  of  the  insurgents." — N.  B.  He  used  to 
call  them  rebels. — **  A  set  of  newsmongers  now 
call  you  a  saint,  because  they  think  you  differ  in 
opinion  with  them;  at  this  you  again  take  um- 
brage, and  give  up  a  respectable  practice.  Surely 
the  accident  of  Le  Jeune  should  have  taught  you 
how  soon  the  outcry  against  you  would  have  sub- 
sided.   The  fact  is,   you  were  too  necessary  a 
personage  in  and  about  La  Brea  for  the  inhabit- 
ants to  be  long  at  variance  with  you  there.     Any 
sprain  in  the  ancle,  or  pain  in  the  head,  with 
which  any  member  of  any  particular  family  shonU 
have  been  afllicted,  would  have  reconciled  you  to 
the  head  of  that  family. 
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I  wondered  at  the  correctness  of  the  governor's 
information.  The  fact  was,  he  used  to  keep  open 
house  to  all  the  magistrates  and*  principal  in« 
habitants  of  the  colony,  when  they  visited  town. 
He  would  contrive  to  draw  from  them  every  thing 
that  happened  in  the  district  from  whence  they 
came ;  and  what  Sir  Ralph  Woodford  once  heard, 
he  never  foigot. 

I  replied  to  the  governor  by  saying,  that  I 
was  told  by  almost  all  the  inhabitants  of  the 
quarter  which  I  had  left,  that  my  services  were 
no  longer  required ;  and  added,  that  I  never  would 
force  my  attendance  on  any  one  as  a  medical  man 
while  1  could  get  my  bread  by  quarrying  stone. 

*'  Or  by  being  concerned  with  smugglers/' 
added  the  governor,  at  the  same  time  darting 
significant  looks,  first  at  me,  and  then  at  the 
cave,  at  the  entrance  of  which  he  met  me. 

He  added,  after  a  pause, — 

<<  I  see  you  change  colour,  but  say  nothing. 
Well,  I  have  hopes  of  you ;  you  do  not  like  to 
confess  the  truth  of  my  observation,  and  yet 
have  too  much  honour  to  tell  a  falsehood.  Come 
hither,*'  said  Sir  Ralph.  ^*  As  you  left  the  cave, 
I  saw,  although  no  other  did,  that  you  were 
standing  near  a  small  Martinique  basket.  I  will 
not  ask  what  that  contained,  nor  take  further 
notice   of  it,  as  it  would  be  unbecoming    the 
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goyemor  of  this  colony  to  turn  costom-hoase 
informer :  but  I  would  advise  you  to  leave  smug- 
gling to  outcasts  and  desperadoes;  it  does  not 
become  a  person  of  your  appearance,  character, 
and  education/' 

^'  I  thank  your  excellency  for  your  good 
advice;  but  it  is  needless.  I  pledge  my  word 
that  the  articles  which  your  quick  eye  detected 
near  me,  are  a  few  presents,  received  last  night 
from  a  friend.  I  further  declare,  that  I  never 
had,  until  yesterday,  any  connexion  with  smug- 
glers, nor  ever  intend  having  any  again.  Per* 
mit  me  to  display  to  your  excellency  the  extent 
of  my  possession  of  Martinique  bagatelle," 

Saying  this,  I  brought  the  basket  near  him 
for  his  inspection. 

^*  Who  was  it  made  you  these  presents.  Dr. 
Anindell?" 

'*  Your  excellency  has  truly  said  that  it  would 
be  unbecoming  of  the  governor  of  this  island  to 
turn  informer :  would  it  be  well  in  a  gentleman 
to  take  on  himself  that  mean  office,  in  order  to 
betray  a  friend  ?  " 

*^  These  seem  the  finest  olives  I  ever  saw," 
said  the  governor. 

*'  Will  you.  Sir  Ralph,  please  to  accept  them  ?'* 

In  an  instant  the  governor's  countenance 
looked    haughty  and   dignified:    its  expression 
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changed  quicker  than  a  scene  is  darkened,  in  a 
theatre,  bj  the  sinking  of  the  stage-lights.  He 
said, — 

"  When  a  French  merchant,  of  Port  of  Spain, 
once  sent  to  mj  great  predecessor,  Sir  Thomas 
Picton,  a  present  of  a  cask  of  excellent  wine, 
Picton  returned  it,  with  a  laconic  note,  running 
thus: — *  When  my  king  cannot  afford  to  allow 
me  to  drink  wine,  I  will  drink  water.'"* 

I  apologised  for  having  offended  him  bj  offer- 
ing  him  a  present,  and  he  gave  me  an  invitation 
to  dine  with  him  in  the  steam-boat,  on  board  of 
which  he  was  going  in  about  an  hour.  I  begged 
to  be  excused,  on  account  of  my  unsuitable  dress : 
this  apology  he  would  not  accept.     He  said,— - 

'*  You  are  aware,  doctor,  of  our  colonial 
etiquette.  Nothing  but  actual  sickness  can  excuse 
any  one  for  refusing  the  invitation  of  a  govem6r : 
you  are  not  allowed  even  to  plead  a  previous 
engagement,  as  a  governor's  invitation  super- 
sedes all  others." 

Finding  I  could  not  escape  dining  with  the 
representative  of  his  majesty,  I  despatched  the 
ever  active  Jerome,  who  had  now  got  up  the 
custom-house  boat,  with  the  trifling  present  of 
Jack,  to  his  house.  He  returned  in  about  half 
an  hour  with  my  sait  of  clothes ;  and,  while  the 
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governor  and  his  party  were  inspecting  one  cave, 
I  went  into  nnother,  made  a  rongh  sort  of  toilet 
amid  the  rocks,  and  got  into  decent  attire. 

The  governor  rejoined  me,  and  smiled  at  the 
improvement  in  my  dress.  A  few  minutes  after 
this,  Jerome  was  again  employed  in  putting  all 
the  party  on  board,  for  the  boat  belonging  to 
the  steamer  had  been  injured.  Sir  Ralph  gave 
him  four  dollars  for  his  trouble. 

The  party  was  pleasant,  the  dinner  excellent, 
the  wines  exquisite,  and  the  governor  one  of  the 
most  polished  and  entertaining  men  I  ever  met 
with  at  table.  It  was  late  ere  the  cloth  was  re- 
moved, and  I  could  not  hail  a  boat  from  the 
shore :  the  steamer's  boat  had  been  nearly  shat- 
tered to  pieces  against  one  of  the  rocks.  Sir 
Ralph  proposed  that  I  should  go  ap  to  town, 
aii'd  that  he  would  send  me  down  in  his  own 
boat.  I  consented  to  this  arrangement,  for  I  felt 
assured  no  one  would  discover  my  treasure. 

Away  went  the  steamer,  her  piston  plunging 
down  and  rising  up,  her  paddles  roaring,  and 
her  funnel  smoking.  We  soon  came  opposite  the 
village  of  Courite ;  when  the  Woodford  (so  called 
after  the  governor),  one  ofthe  worst  steam- vessels 
that  ever  came  from  the  Clyde,  suddenly  struck 
work.  The  engine  was  taken  with  that  disorder 
which,  medically  speaking,  I  should  have  called 
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asthma ;  but,  not  being  a  mechanist,  I  know  not 
the  right  name  of  this  vaporous  disease. 

The  captain  and  uncivil  engineer  now  mu- 
tually accused  each  other  of  bad  management; 
but  neither  their  efforts  nor  their  curses  could 
make  the  engine  work.  We  had  no  boat  to  go 
ashore,  and  could  call  none,  as  it  was  late.  The 
only  thing  to  be  done  was  to  hoist  a  lug-sail,  in 
the  hope  of  a  breeze  springing  up  in  the  night. 

We  were  obliged  to  remain  all  night  on  board. 
The  accommodations  for  passing  the  night  here 
were  not  very  numerous.  The  cabin  was  given 
to  the  ladies;  the  governor  slept  on  a  mattrass 
on  deck,  under  an  awning ;  the  rest,  to  use  a 
man-of-war  phrase,  '  caulked  it;'  that  is,  slept  on 
the  bare  deck.  I  took  my  station  without  the 
awning,  and  reposed  on  a  bench.  Habit  had 
rendered  me  hardy.:  hence  I  could,  without  iu- 
convenience,  pass  a  night  in  indifferent  quarters, 
and,  when  1  could  get  it,  enjoy  a  comfortable 
chamber.  The  spoiled  children  of  luxury  can 
do  neither  of  these. 

On  this  occasion,  however,  although  I  had 
spent  the  preceding  night  without  sleep,  I  en- 
joyed (as  some  people  say  of  ill  health,)  a  bad 
night.  This  was,  perhaps,  occasioned  by  the 
great  fatigue  and  over-excitement  that,  daring 
the  last  twenty-four   hours,   I   had  undergone. 
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I  turned,  restleM^  from  ride  to  side ;  and,  ever 
and  anon,  as  I  was  getting  into  that  half-conscious 
state  between  sleeping  and  waking,  a  sudden 
nervous  jerk  of  the  whole  body  awoke  me« 
Again  I  tried  to  sleep,  and,  as  I  thought,  felt 
a  heaviness  stealing  over  my  senses.  I  was  so 
much  pleased  at  the  prospect  of  getting  a  little 
slumber,  that  the  joyful  anticipation  completely 
awoke  me.  Again  I  turned,  and  this  time  slept 
for,  I  suppose,  a  few  seconds ;  when  I  dreamed 
that  I  stood  on  one  of  the  stupendous  rocks  of 
the  cavern  of  Gaspar,  and  that  an  impending 
rock  was  falling.  M ethought  that  I  leaped  from 
the  rock  on  which  I  stood  to  save  myself:  again 
I  awoke  with  a  start.  Once  more  I  fell  into  a 
state  of  drowsy  mania:  all  sorts  of  fantastic 
visions  flitted  athwart  my  over-wrought  imagin- 
ation in  the  utmost  confusion.  At  length  my 
dream  became  somewhat  less  unconnected.  Me- 
thought  I  was  in  the  secret  cave,  and  the  bags 
of  precious  metal  were  lying  at  my  feet ;  when, 
suddenly  turning  round,  I  perceived  the  figure 
of  my  father,  bearing  the  resemblance  of  the 
image  of  him  preserved  in  my  memory. 

''  How    came    you    possessed    of  so  much 
money?"  said  he. 

*^  By  snatching  it  from  a  murderer,  who 
himself  murdered,"  replied  I. 
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Methought  my  fiither  frowned  on  me.  I 
said, — 

"  Surely  you  do  not  think  that  1  murdered 
the  man?  His  blood  is  not  on  my  hands,  al- 
though I  have  the  money ;  and,  as  he  said  him- 
self, the  dead  reveal  no  tales." 

''  Warner,  you  have  done  wrong ! "  said  my 
sire. 

*^  But,  consider  the  temptation,''  I  replied. 
^*  Yesterday  I  was  despised;  my  indigence  made 
the  theme  of  public  joy  to  my  enemies :  to-day, 
by  snatching  the  wealth  of  yon  miscreant,  I  am 
respected,  feared,  and  courted.  But  I  know 
that  yesterday  I  was  innocent;  this  day  my 
conscience  tells  me  I  am  a  villain ! " 

Methought  now  the  governor  joined  in  the 
conversation,  and  said, — 

*^  Ha,  you  confess  it !  But  was  it  you  who 
assassinated  the  man?" 

I  felt  considerable  indignation  at  this  question, 
and  could  not  reply,  for  I  was  tongue-tied  with 
passion ;  while  I  thought  I  saw  flitting  before 
me  the  apparitions  of  Fedon,  Pedrosa,  and 
Smithson.  All  three  grinned  horribly  at  me, 
until'  I  shrieked,  and,  with  another  start,  awoke ; 
and  I  thought  I  perceived  the  figure  of  Sir  R. 
Woodford'making  from  my  side^  and  seeking  his 
mattrass. 


198  WARNER  ARXJNDELL  : 

I  easily  attributed  all  this  incongruous  train 
of  imagery  to  the  effects  produced  on  my  mental 
and  corporeal  faculties  by  the  singular  events  of 
the  two  preceding  days.  Had  I  looked  closer  into 
the  matter,  I  should,  perhaps,  have  concluded 
that  those  dreams  were  occasioned  by  a  conscience 
which,  for  the  first  time,  found  itself  surcharged. 
I  relate  the  above  dreams,  because  they  were 
fated  to  have  an  influence  on  the  events  of  the 
following  day.  All  men  are  insane  in  their 
dreams ;  but  it  is  only  weak  minds  that  brood 
over  the  mad  vagaries  of  the  imagination  during 
sleep. 

I  did  not  attempt  to  slumber  again,  but 
walked  the  deck.  A  very  light  breeze  had 
arisen,  the  lug-sail  was  filled,  and  the  vessel  had 
just  way  enough  to  feel  her  helm.  The  shipping 
of  Port  of  Spain  began  to  appear,  when  I  felt 
very  drowsy.  Midnight  had  passed.  I  lay 
down,  and  enjoyed  a  sound  sleep  for  five  hours. 
I  was  awoke  by  the  morning  gun,  fired  from 
the  Spanish  fort,  which  was  within  a  very  short 
distance. 

Sir  Ralph   was   stirring.      I   walked  aft  to 
salute  him,  and  was  astonished  at  his  giving 
roe  an  angry  look,  and  turning  his  back  on  me. 
"  What's  in  the  wind  now?*'  thought  I. 
Several  boats  came  off  to  us,  and  all  the 
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companj  went  ashore.  I  wished  to  land  also, 
but  was  told  by  the  governor's  servant,  John, 
that  I  mast  not.  This  man  was  a  Grerman.  I 
knew  him,  for  he  had  served  in  the  Columbian 
war  with  me.  He  had  been  taken  by  the 
Spaniards,  and  had  made  his  escape  from  the 
Oronoco,  in  a  canoe,  with  two  others,  all  the  way 
along  the  Coroni  and  Rio  Negro,  until  they 
got  to  the  Amazons,  and  finally  made  their  way 
to  Portuguese  Guiana. 

**  What  is  the  cause  of  my  being  detained 
here,  John?"  said  I,  to  this  man. 

**  Ick  wissen  nichty  Mr.  Arundell,  aber  — ITie 
governor  did  say  you  muss  not  go,  by  Got!*' 

While  the  German  was  giving  me  this  satis- 
factory answer,  two  algtutcils  (police-men)  came 
off  in  a  boat ;  and  one  tapped  me  on  the 
shoulder. 

**  You  are  our  prisoner,  in  the  name  of  the 
king,"  said  he. 

I  became  alarmed,  lest  the  treasure  adven- 
ture^ which  was  ever  uppermost  in  my  mind, 
should  have  been  discovered,  and  said  to  the 
men, — 

"  On  what  charge  do  you  apprehend  me?" 

''  On  a  charge  of  murder,"  said  the  alguacil. 

^'Ohl  is  that  all?"  said  I:  and  instantly 
my  mind  became  calm. 
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'<  That  all !''  said  the  policeman.  '*  I  think 
it  quite  enough  to  bang  a  man ;  and  that  in  this 
country,  where  it  requires  much  interest  to  get 
hanged." 

The  alguacil  now  took  out  a  pair  of  handcufis, 
and  was  proceeding  to  put  them  on,  when  I 


''  Fair  and  softly,  my  friends ;  I  can  go 
out  manacles." 

*'  But/'  replied  the  policeman,  **  you  shall  be 
handcuffed." 

**  Never,"  I  exclaimed,  **  while  I  have  the 
power  of  resisting  such  an  indignity,  will  I  sub- 
mit, being  innocent  of  the  charge  against  me.  I 
will  go  quietly :  hold  me,  if  you  wish ;  unbutton, 
if  you  please,  my  braces,  so  as  to  prevent  my 
running  away;  if  your  force  be  not  suflScient, 
send  for  more ;  but  do  not  attempt  to  degrade 
a  gentleman  with  handcuffs,  or  I'll  pitch  the  first 
man  that  approaches  me  overboard. 

One  of  the  alguacils  now  got  into  a  boat, 
which  made  for  the  sea -fort;  while  the  other 
drew  a  pistol,  and,  presenting  it  at  me,  said, — 

''  If  you  run  away,  you  are  a  dead  man." 

I  replied, — 

**  If  I  don't  die  until  that  pistol  kilk  me, 
I  shall  have  a  brevet  commission  for  immortality. 
My    friend,    whenever   you  draw    a    pistd    to 
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fnghten  a  man  of  weak  nenres,  unless  his  eye-» 
sight  is  also  weak,  don't  forget  to  prime  it,  and 
shut  the  pan. 

The  alguacil  stamped  with  rage,  while  I 
laughed  at  him.  A  serious  thought  came  across 
my  mind. 

**  The  poor  fellow  is  only  doing  his  duty. 
But  what  could  induce  any  one  to  charge  me 
with  murder  ?  It  is  absurd ;  yet,  I  know  that  so 
dilatory  is  the  Spanish  law,  that  I  may  lie  for 
months  in  prison  before  any  charge  is  brought 
against  me.  Meanwhile,  the  smuggler  will  re- 
turn, visit  the  cave,  and,  perchance,  find  the 
treasure.  As  soon  as  he  arrives  I  must  send  and 
let  him  know  of  the  matter,  and  we  will  share 
the  gold  and  silver.  But  what,"  thought  I,  '^  if 
he  visit  the  cave  before  I  send  to  him.  Ah, 
here  comes  off  a  boat  of  soldiers,  with  the 
alguacil.  I,  however,  see  there  is  an  officer  in 
it.  To  his  feelings  will  I  appeal  against  being 
shackled." 

It  is  necessary  that  I  relate  what  brought  an 
officer  with  the  men.  The  alguacil  went  to  the 
fort  in  a  ludicrous  fright,  and  stated  that  he 
and  his  fellow-policeman  had  arrested  a  murderer, 
who  refiised  to  go  with  them — that  he  was  a 
desperate  fellow ;  he  therefore,  he  said,  left  him 
in  charge  of  the  other  alguacil,  and  came  to  call 

K  2 
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on  the  soldiers,  in  the  name  cf  the  king,  to  assist 
them. 

The  bolonel  in  command  of  the  island  gar- 
rison happened  to  be  inspecting  the  fort :  he 
said, — 

"  You  seem  to  be  terribly  alarmed.  Two  of 
you  could  not  take  one  man,  and  yet  you  leaye 
him  in  charge  of  only  one.  I  do  not  like  to 
let  the  men  of  my  regiment  go  to  aid  the  dril 
authorities,  unless  an  oflScer  be  with  them :  as 
there  is  no  other  present,  I  will  go  with  yon 
myself." 

Go  he  did.  When  he  arrived  on  board,  he 
said, — 

"  Where  is  the  murderer?" 

*M  am,"  said  I,  **  not  a  murderer,  but  the 
man  who  is  charged  with  murder." 

"  Is  it  possible?"  said  the  colonel.  ^*  Warner 
Arundell!" 

^*  Rivers !"  exclaimed  I,  in  an  instant. 

We  embraced  like  brothers.  He  was  the 
officer  with  whom  I  went  to  England.  How 
changed  was  he  from  the  poor  man,  home  down 
by  disease  and  poverty,  that  I  relieved  in  the 
miserable  garret  in  London! 

Fortune  had  been  kind  to  Rivers  since  I  saw 
him.  Being  too  poor  to  live  on  half-pay  during 
the  peace,  on  his  return  from  the  Continent  he 
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exchanged  with  an  officer  whose  regiment  was 
going  to  Ceylon.  Here  he  met  with  his  wife's 
father,  who,  when  informed  of  the  honourable  way 
in  which  he  had  behaved  to  his  daughter,  used  all 
his  interest  for  his  promotion.  He,  after  three 
years'  services,  got  a  majority,  and  then  returned 
to  England.  Meanwhile,  his  father,  although  he 
made  several  wills,  which  cut  off  his  son,  accord- 
ing to  a  proverbial  expression,  with  a  shilling, 
neglected  to  sign  any  of  these  testaments  before 
he  died.  The  consequence  was,  that  Rivers  suc- 
ceeded to  a  valuable  estate ;  but,  loving  the 
army,  he  purchased  a  step,  and  now  appeared  in 
Trinidad,  as  lieutenant-colonel  and  commander 
of  the  forces. 

**  But  what  is  this,  Aruodell?  how  are  you 
accused  of  murder?" 

**  I  am,  it  seems,  so  accused  ;  but  wherefore, 
I  know  not ;  unless  attending  a  wounded  man, 
who  died  in  the  act  of  making  a  desperate  attempt 
on  my  own  life,  be  considered  murder.  But  tell 
me.  Rivers,  how  is  your  lady  ?  " 

*'  She  is  well,  and  in  Port  of  Spain,  the 
mother    of  five   children.      But    what,    Arun-^ 
dell,  caused  you  to  threaten  resistance  to  these 
men?" 

I  explained,  that  I  merely  offered  to  resist 
their  attempt  to  handcuff  me. 
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The  colonel  aaked  the  alguacik  why  they 
o£rered  such  an  indignity  to  me?  when  one  said, 
that,  having  been  told  by  the  governor  to  appre- 
hend me,  Beveral  gentlemen  on  the  wharf  who 
heard  the  order  given,  told  the  alguaciis  to  take 
care  of  me,  as  I  was  a  desperate  fisllow,  and  would 
not  hesitate  to  kill  one  or  both  of  them,  if  I  conld 
thereby  make  my  escape :  they,  in  fact,  advised 
the  policemen  to  manacle  me.  I  had  no  henta- 
tion  in  fixing  on  the  generous  gentlemen  who 
gave  the  alguaciis  this  information;  but,  as  I 
went  ashore,  walking  arm-in*arm  with  the  colonel, 
I  disappointed  their  amiable  anticipations. 

By  direction  of  the  governor,  I  was  lodged  in 
the  police-office. 

^^  With  what  am  I  charged?"  said  I  to  the 
clerk  of  the  office. 

*^  With  the  murder  of  one  Smithson." 

''  And  who  is  my  accuser  ?  " 

"  His  excellency  the  governor." 

Here  I  was  puzzled  beyond  measure  to  know 
what  put  it  into  Sir  Ralph's  head  to  accuse  me  of 
so  extraordinary  a  crime. 

While  expressing  my  astonishment  at  the 
charge  to  Rivers,  an  elderly  dark  gentleman 
entered  the  office,  looked  hard  at  me,  and  said,—* 

'Ms  it  [possible,  Mr.  Arundell,  you  can  have 
committed  such  a  crime  as  murder?" 
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The  querist  shook  with  emotion  as  he  spoke. 
No  wonder;  he  was  the  friend  of  my  orphan 
boyhood— the  benevolent  Dr.  Lopez,  who  had 
jast  arrived  in  the  island.  After  some  moments 
spent  in  endeavouring  to  regain  my  calmness,  I 
related  to  Dr.  Lopez  and  Rivers  the  whole  of  the 
history  of  the  murder  of  Smithson,  commencing 
at  the  time  of  the  commandant's  calling  in  my 
aid  to  inspect  the  wounded  man,  and  omitting  all 
about  the  treasure ;  not  because  I  feared  to  trust 
either  of  my  worthy  friends,  but  because  I  thought 
a  police-office  an  unfit  place  to  make  such  dis- 
closures. 

"  Warner,"  said  the  friend  of  my  youth,  **  I 
believe  you  incapable  of  telling  a  direct  falsehood. 
I  have  lived  long  enough  to  know  that  some  vices 
of  youth  may  be  left  off  in  riper  years,  and  that 
some  possess  in  youth  virtues  which  leave  them 
as  they  become  contaminated  by  intercourse  with 
that  selfish  mass  of  mankind  called  the  world ; 
but  there  is  one  virtue,  which,  if  a  youth  possess, 
he  never  loses  through  life :  I  allude  to  the  love 
of  veracity.  As  a  boy  I  believe  you  never  told  a 
falsehood.  I  do  not  think  you  would  practise 
that  despicable  vice  now  that  you  are  a  man. 
You  have  told  us,  I  believe,  the  truth,  and  no- 
thing but  the  truth ;  but  have  you  told  us  the 
whole  truth  ?  " 
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I  paused  to  recollect,  and  replied,  that  I  had 
not  stated  one  part  of  my  connexion  with  the  un- 
happy Smithson,  I  then  related  to  him  all  the 
particulars  of  the  duel,  and  the  robbery  of  my 
desk.  After  this,  I  stated  that  there  was  one 
more  anecdote  connected  with  this  affiiir,  which 
I  declined  relating  at  present.  The  worthy  doc- 
tor was  satisfied,  immediately  sent  for  his  derk, 
and  wrote  a  note  to  the  chief  of  police.  As  that 
officer  had  not  returned  from  the  carenage,  where 
he  went  to  take  depositions  respecting  the  mur- 
der with  which  the  governor  charged  me,  the 
clerk  of  Dr.  Lopez  was  ordered  to  take  a  boat 
and  go  after  him,  and  to  hurry  him  up  to 
town. 

Notwithstanding  the  Texation  of  my  present 
situation,  I  made  a  hearty  breakfast ;  which  meal 
the  colonel  sent  me.  We  entered  into  conversation. 
He  told  me  that  he  should  not  let  his  amiable 
wife  know  that  I  was  in  the  island,  lest  she 
might  find  out  my  present  situation.  This  might 
disagreeably  affect  her,  as  she  was  in  an  interest- 
ing situation. 

About  noon  the  attorney-general  and  the  go- 
vernor arrived  at  the  police-office.  The  former 
commenced  taking  what,  in  Spanish,  is  called 
summaria :  that  is,  he  began  the  voluminous  and 
almost  interminable  body  of  evidence,   hearsay 
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and  direct,  whicli  the  Spanish  criminal  code  re- 
quires to  prove  and  to  mjstify  the  clearest  case. 
He  commenced^  as  usaal  in  such  cases,  to  ex- 
amine me  on  poscicioneSf  that  is  to  say,  putting 
questions  which  must  be  answered  categorically, 
although  the  accused  is  allowed  to  give  any  ex* 
planation  he  likes.  At  the  same  time,  the  attor* 
ney-general  protests  i^inst  any  thing  you  may 
say  in  your  favour;  taking  all  the  admissions 
which  the  prisoner  makes  against  himself.  I 
will  give  a  specimen  of  this  mode  of  examining 
a  prisoner  on  poscicumis. 

**  Is  it  true  you  had  a  serious  quarrel  with  the 
deceased  ?  *' 

"  Yes,  it  is."    Taken  against  me. 

*'  Is  it  not  true  that,  in  consequence  of  your 
suspecting  him  of  having  placed  a  letter  in  the 
news-room,  you  entertained  strong  indignation 
against  him  ?  " 

'^  Yes,  it  is  true;  but  my  indignation  was 
mixed  with  contempt.'* 

The  first  part  of  my  answer  taken,  the  latter 
part  protested  against. 

'Ms  it  not  true  that,  when  the  officers  of  the 
police  were  about  apprehending  you,  on  board  of 
the  steam-boat,  you  threatened  to  pitch  them 
overboard  ?  " 
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Answer. — **  I  did  not  do  this  until  they  wished 
to  d^rade  me  by  patting  handcu£b  on  me." 

Attorney-general. — ^'  I  must  have  a  catego- 
rical answer ;  any  explanation  you  choose  to  give 
must  follow  your  aflirmation  or  denial." 

He  repeated  the  question.  I  answered  in  the 
affirmative,  but  explained  that  my  resistance  did 
not  proceed  from  a  wish  to  oppose  their  author* 
ity,  but  that  I  thought  they  were  using  me  badly, 
by  offering  to  put  manacles  on  me.  My  admis- 
sion was  taken ;  but  my  explanation  was  pro- 
tested against,  as  being  in  my  favour. 

I  will  not  weary  the  reader  with  giving  an 
account  of  the  whole  of  the  absurd  questions 
put  to  me ;  but  merely  state  that,  at  the  end  of 
these,  I  addressed  the  attorney-general,  and  told 
him  he  was  taking  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to 
no  purpose.  If  he  would  wait  for  the  return  of 
the  chief  of  police,  he  would  find  that  Smithson 
had  been  murdered  by  the  man  with  whom,  two 
nights  since,  he  had  escaped  from  prison. 

My  advice  was  not  followed,  and  the  proceed- 
ings were  continued.  I  was  sent  into  another 
room,  and  the  attorney-general  commenced  ex- 
amining the  housekeeper  of  Smithson ;  for,  by 
the  Spanish  law,  the  witnesses  and  prisoner  are 
never  confronted,  nor  are  the  former  ever  sul- 
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jected  to  that  searching  examination  which,  in 
an  English  court,  often  draws  tnith  from  the 
most  reluctant  witnesses,  and  confounds  the  art- 
ful fabrication  of  the  most  peijured.  No :  any 
thing  the  witness  chooses  to  say  is  written  down : 
and,  at  any  time  dnriog  the  trial,  while  the  sum^ 
mafia  is  open,  the  party  may  alter,  add,  diminish, 
or  correct  his  deposition.  All  the  prisoner  can 
do  is  to  get  the  court  to  put  to  the  witnesses  a 
certain  number  of  written  questions. 

In  my  case,  the  only  witness  examined  was 
one  Mary  Anne  St.  Martin,  the  woman  who  lived 
with  the  deceased  ;  and  she  knew  nothing  of  the 
matter,  save  from  conversation  with  him  a  week 
before  his  death.  All  this  hearsay  evidence  was, 
however,  taken,  until  the  whole  proceeding  was 
stopped  by  the  arrival  of  the  chief  of  police  and 
the  commandant  of  the  quarter.  These  gentle- 
men laughed  outright  at  the  blunder  in  accusing 
me  of  the  murder  of  Smithson.  They  produced 
the  whole  of  the  testimony  taken  on  the  spot, 
including  Smithson's  own  account  of  the  murder. 
Sir  Ralph  looked  carefully,  and,  at  first,  incre- 
dulously, over  the  depositions.  He  put  a  few 
questions  to  the  commandant ;  and  that  gentle- 
man gave  an  account  of  meeting  me,  and  of  the 
desperate  attempt  the  dying  wretch  made  on  my 
life.    The  governor  then  said, — 
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**  Is  it  possible  that  I  could  be  so  mistaken? 
I  seem  doomed  continually  to  wrong  this  Warner 
Arundell.  What  think  you,  Mr.  Attorney-gene- 
raly  after  this  evidence  of  the  prisoner's  case  ?  " 

*'  That  he  is,"  said  the  attorney-general,  "  in- 
nocent, beyond  a  doubt.  Here  is  the  command* 
ant's  testimony,  the  evidence  of  a  doa&en  disin- 
terested spectators,  and  the  man's  own  declaration 
that  he  was  wounded  by  Pedrosa,  a  villain  that 
had  escaped  gaol  with  him.  This  ruffian,  it 
seems,  subsequently  made  an  attempt  on  the  life 
of  a  fisherman  named  Briggs,  who,  in  self- 
defence,  slew  him;  thus  saving  the  colony  the 
trouble  and  expense  of  hanging  him.  But  let  as 
go  into  the  next  room  and  dismiss  Dr.  Arundell, 
who  seems  to  have  acted  on  this  occasion  in  a 
praiseworthy  manner." 

The  whole  of  the  parties  now  came  into  the 
hall  in  which  I  was ;  and  the  crown-lawyer  said 
to  me, — 

^^  Mr.  Arundell,  the  proceedings  against  yon 
are  quashed ;  for  you  are  found  not  only  totally 
innocent  of  the  charge  brought  agunst  you,  but 
it  appears,  by  the  testimony  of  the  commandant, 
that  your  conduct  in  this  transaction  was  highly 
laudable.    Algnacils,  Mr.  Arundell  is  acquitted." 

I  cast  a  glance  at^  his  excellency,  who  looked 
rather  ashamed  of  himself ;  and  said^ — 
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"  Permit  me  to  ask  Sir  Ralph  Woodford, 
who,  as  governor,  thinks  it  degrading  to  become 
a  spy,  bow  he  came  to  induce  me  to  go  on  board 
a  steam-boat,  under  pretence  of  inviting  me  to 
dine  with  him,  and  on  his  arriyal  in  town  to  send 
two  policemen  on  board  to  put  a  degradation 
upon  me,  by  endeavouring  to  bring  me  band- 
cuffed  through  the  streets,  like  a  petty-larceny 
knave  ?" 

**  I  never  authorised  any  one  so  to  degrade 
you,"  said  Sir  Ralph  Woodford,  with  much 
warmth,  well  pleased  to  be  enabled  to  shift  some 
part  of  the  blame  of  my  late  unworthy  treatment 
on  others.  His  excellency,  being  displeased  with 
himself,  wished  to  give  others  the  benefit  of  his 
displeasure. 

"  When  I  invited  you  on  board  the  steam- 
boat," he  continued,  **  it  was  not  with  an  inten- 
tion of  inveigling  you  to  town  to  bring  a  false 
accusation  against  you.  How  could  you  think 
me  guilty  of  such  dishonourable  conduct?*' 

"  If  I  have  wrongly  accused  Sir  Ralph  Wood- 
ford, I  beg  his  pardon.  But  we  are  all  liable 
to  err — for  even  the  governor  of  Trinidad  some- 
times is  mistaken  in  his  suspicions ;  although  how 
I  became  the  object  of  those  suspicions,  is  to  me 
a  mystery." 

^'  My  suspicions  arose  from  your  murmurings 
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in  your  sleep.  I  never  saw  one  so  restless,  nor 
have  I  ever  heard  of  an  innocent  man  who  mut- 
tered such  things  in  his  slumber  as  yon  did. 
You  talked  of  murder,  of  great  temptation,  of 
blood  being  on  yoar  bands,  and  of  dead  men 
telling  no  tales.  You  said  yesterday  you  were 
innoeent,  but  that  your  conscience  told  you  that 
this  day  you  were  a  villain.  When  I  heard  yon 
say  this,  I  thought  you  had  some  deep  crime  on 
your  conscience ;  and,  by  speaking  to  you,  I  was 
in  hopes  of  taking  advantage  of  your  restless 
sleep,  in  order  to  draw  from  you  the  tmth. 
You  uttered  nothing  distinctly,  but  the  name  of 
Smithson.  Now,  having  heard  the  preceding  day 
that  one  of  that  name  had  been  murdered,  I  con* 
eluded  you  were  connected  with  this  assassinadon, 
but  am  happy  to  find  I  was  mistaken." 

**  Oh!"  thinks  I,  *'  the  murder  is  at  length 
out.  So  it  was  in  reality  your  voice  I  heard 
amid  my  dream,  and  your  form  that  I  saw  as  I 
awoke.  Strange  that  sleep  should  play  me  nearly 
the  same  pranks  that  it  did  Fedon  last  week ! " 

I  was  about  to  reply  to  the  governor,  when  I 
heard  some  one  outside  the  hall,  saying, — 

'*  I  wish  to  see  Mr.  Warner  ArundeU.  I  am 
told  he  is  here." 

'^You  cannot  see  him  now,"  sud  a  police- 
man, **  for  he  is  with  the  governor." 


THE  ADYBNTUBSS  OF  ▲  CRBOLB.     213 

''  But  I  must  and  will  see  him!"  exclaimed 
the  unknown  voice,  rising  an  octare  higher. 

The  algaacil  rejoined  :  — 

''  You  can't  and  shan't  see  him  now:  he  is 
being  examined  about  a  murder  that  he  has  com- 
mitted." 

"  You  lie  in  your  throat  —  you  lie!"  roared 
the  other,  in  furious  altissimo.  ''  You  lie  in  your 
throat,  to  say  my  poor  brother  has  committed 
murder.  The  blood  of  a  murderer  never  flowed  in 
the  veins  of  one  of  my  father's  children.  Oh,  poor 
Warner!  why  did  you  leave  your  family,  to  be 
accused  of  murder  in  this  unchristian  country?" 

Scarcely  was  this  uttered,  when  in  rushed  my 
brother  Rodney,  pursued  by  the  policeman.  He 
perceived  me,  and  exclaimed, — 

**  Warner,  my  dear  Warner!  do  I  meet  you 
accused  of  murder?  Say  it  is  not  true;  for  I 
know  you  would  not  lie  to  save  your  life ! " 

**  No,  Rodney,"  I  replied  ;  *'  as  you  said,  the 
blood  of  a  murderer  never  flowed  in  the  veins 
of  a  son  of  our  father.  I  was  accused,  but  am 
acquitted." 

The  poor  fellow  now  rushed  forward,  em- 
braced me,  and,  although  old  enough  to  be  my 
father,  he  wept  like  a  child. 

Colonel  Rivers  had  just  arrived,  and  was 
affected  by  this  scene ;  and  even  the  governor, 
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under  pretence  of  baying  occasion  to  use  his  hand- 
kerchief, wiped  his  eyes.  Rivers  harried  me  ocit 
of  the  police-office :  he  placed  me  in  his  handsome 
curricle,  bidding  his  servant  shew  my  brother 
his  residence,  and  begging  the  latter  to  come 
there.     He  drove  me  to  his  house. 

It  was  my  letter  which  brought  my  brother 
to  Trinidad.  He  came  in  a  fine  schooner  he  now 
owned,  and  brought  with  him  three  of  his  tall 
sons,  and  a  packet  of  news  for  me,  by  which  I 
was  informed  by  a  young,  briefless,  but  clever 
lawyer,  that,  if  I  would  return  to  St.  Christo* 
pher's,  he  (the  lawyer)  would  make  Keen  and 
Leech  disgorge  all  the  property  of  which,  he  said, 
he  could  easily  prove  that  they  had  plundered  me. 

I  was  conducted  into  a  splendid  apartment, 
and  left  with  my  brother  Rodney,  while  Rivers 
went  to  prepare  his  wife  for  an  interview.  How 
different  were  the  fine  apartments,  open  in  aD 
directions  to  let  in  the  air,  and  surrounded  with 
palms,  laurels,  and  bamboos,  compared  to  the 
wretched  garret  in  which  I  found  Rivers,  some 
eight  years  since,  in  Liondon ! 

I  learnt  from  my  brothers  that  ail  my  letters 
had  been  intercepted.  I  never  found  out  how  this 
happened,  but  have  been  led  to  believe  it  came 
to  pass  thus : — When  a  packet  arrives  in  the 
West  Indies,  there  is  always  great  bustle  in  the 
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post-oiBce  of  the  colony.  Merchants,  having  the 
greatest  number  of  despatches  to  receive,  always 
send  in  their  clerks  first;  and  these  are,  of 
course,  soonest  attended  to.  Some  are  in  the 
habit  of  taking  up  letters  *  for  various  persons 
living  in  the  country ;  hence  it  often  happens 
that,  besides  asking  for  any  letters  for  their 
house,  the  clerks  hand  through  the  little  pigeon* 
hole  a  list  of  other  letters  required,  and  pay  the 
postage  of  all  together.  I  believe  the  worthy 
firm  of  Keen  and  Leech,  by  this  method,  saved 
my  brothers  the  expense  of  the  postage — and  the 
trouble  of  reading  my  letters. 

I  enjoyed  the  conversation  with  my  brother 
for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  when  the  lovely 
Mrs.  Rivers  entered,  leading  in  her  hand  a  fine 
lad  of  about  eleven  years,  the  same  whom  I 
had  rescued  from  the  baboon  Jumbie.  She  wept 
with  joy  at  our  meeting.     I  kissed  her  hand. 

"  Nay,  Warner,  and  you  salute  so  coldly ! 
You  are  not  a  true  Creole,"  said  her  husband. 

I  snatched  a  kiss  from  her  lips :  by  accident 
her  comb  fell  out,  and  her  fine  hair  broke  loose 
like  a  mill-dam,  and  flowed  down  to  her  heels. 

'*  You  see,  Mr.  Arundell,  my  hair  is  restored  ; 
but  do  not  think  I  shall  sell  it  again  to  your  old 
friend  in  Warwick  Street." 

She  said  this  with  a  grateful  tear  in  her  eye. 
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When  I  told  her  of  my  recent  suffering,  per^ 
secution,  and  accusation,  she  again  wept.  They 
had  been  in  the  island  during  the  last  month, 
but  the  colonel  did  not  mix  himself  up  in  the 
trifling  politics  of  the  place ;  and,  as  to  the  news- 
paper which  had  attacked  me,  it  never  men- 
tioned my  name— and,  of  course.  Rivers  made 
no  inquiry  about  who  was  the  object  of  their 
scurrility. 

'  Speaking  of  the  paper  reminds  me  of  the 
following  anecdote.  As  we  were  talking,  the 
newspaper  arrived,  wet  from  the  press.  It 
contained,  by  way  of  a  leading  article,  these 
words :  — 

**  We  stop  the  press  to  announce  to  our  sub- 
scribers, that  the  infamous  W.  A.,  of  saintly- 
spying  notoriety,  has  just  been  brought  to  town 
guarded;  and  lodged  in  the  police-office,  on  a 
charge  of  having  murdered  the  poor  man  who, 
a  week  or  two  since,  exposed,  in  the  public 
news-room,  the  proofs  of  this  miscreant  being  a 
tool  of  the  anti-slavery  faction.  We  understand 
the  proofs  of  the  villain's  guilt  are  conclusive. 
We  caution  our  judge  that  owr  eyes  are  upon 
him,  and  that  we  will  look  sharp  that  he  does 
his  duty  in  punishing  this  villanous  saint,  with- 
out any  fear  of  the  influence  of  the  Aldermanbury 
faction. 
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**  With  tbftt  spirit  of  impartiality  which 
has  ever  characterised  our  columns,  we  abstain 
from  further  observation  on  this  man's    case, 

lest  we  should  pryudice  him,  and  prejudice  his 

If 
case. 

Having  enjoyed  a  hearty  laugh  at  the  above, 
I  absolutely  wished  its  author  less  contemptible, 
that  I  might  have  had  the  pleasure  of  taking 
little  *  we '  by  the  nose. 

As  soon  as  the  lady  retired,  I  related  to  Rivers 
and  my  brother  the  whole  account  of  the  adven- 
ture in  the  ruins,  and  stated  where  I  had  depo- 
sited the  treasure.  My  brother  and  the  colonel 
were  oveijoyed  at  my  good  fortune,  and  we 
agreed  on  the  following  plan. 

Rivers  was  to  send  on  board  my  brother's 
schooner  a  military  chest,  large  and  strong  enough 
to  contain  the  whole  of  the  bags  of  gold  and  silver. 
We,  under  pretence  of  going  marooning,  should 
anchor  off  the  island;  when  the  colonel,  my 
brother,  his  three  sons,  and  myself,  should  get 
into  the  cave,  bring  out  the  treasure,  put  it  in  the 
chest  in  a  boat,  and  bring  it  to  town.  Our  plan 
succeeded  admirably.  We  sailed  by  daylight, 
and  went  into  the  secret  cave.  I  found  the  trea- 
sure where  I  had  left  it.  We  got  it  safely  to 
town,   and  lodged  it  in   the  colonel's  quarters 

VOL.  III.  L 
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before  evening,  without  suspicion.  I  found  my- 
self in  possession  of  coins,  gold,  and  silver,  to  the 
amount  of  eighteen  thousand  pounds  sterling,  be- 
sides some  valuable  jewels. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


If 


"  La  fortone  tourne  tout  a  ravaDtag^e  do  ceux  qu'elle  favoriae. 

ROCH  EFOUCAULD. 


FoHTUKE  now  set  in  full  tide  in  my  favour.  Two 
days  after  the  events  recorded  above,  as  I  was  read- 
ing in  the  apartment  of  Rivers,  some  one  sent  in 
his  address  to  me.  I  looked  at  the  card,  on  which 
was  written,  *'  Abb6  Sable."  This  abb6  was  rather 
an  original.  He  was  a  Vendean  during  the  long 
civil  wars  of  his  native  land  :  he  fought  bravely  in 
defence  of  his  king.  His  intrepidity  procured  him 
the  rank  of  a  chief.  His  fame  spread  so  much, 
that  the  Convention  doomed  his  death  over  and 
over  again  ;  but  there  is  no  taking  off  the  head 
of  any  man  until  he  is  caught,  and  Jean  Jacques 
Sabl6  was  not  to  be  caught.  In  vain  the  Republic 
offered  large  sums  for  his  body,  dead  or  alive  ;  in 
neither  state  could  it  be  taken.  At  length  La 
Vendee  was  over-run,  and  the  brave  Chuans  were 
obliged  to  yield ;  yet  Sabl6  disdained  to  submit  to 
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the  Republic,  although  a  general  pardon  was 
offered  to  all  concerned  in  the  war.  He  wan- 
dered about  the  Socage  for  some  months,  con- 
cealing himself  like  a  banted  fox.  He  then 
passed  over  into  Brittany ;  and,  after  many 
months'  concealment,  contrived  to  get  on  board 
a  British  frigate,  which  brought  him  to  England. 
He  lived,  Heaven  knows  how,  in  London,  until  he 
got  the  situation  of  servant  to  an  emigrant  bishop 
— one  of  those  unfortunate  wanderers  to  whom 
the  British  nation  (much  to  its  honour)  allowed 
a  small  pittance.  The  bidhop,  finding  Sabl6  apt, 
instructed  him  in  Latin,  and  finally  ordained  him. 
A  more  benevolent  man  scarcely  existed  :  at  the 
same  time  few  men  possessed  a  temper  less  suited 
to  the  priesthood.  He  was  hasty,  violent,  cho- 
leric ;  and,  withal,  mixed  so  much  of  the  soldiar 
with  the  priest,  that,  but  for  his  well-known  in* 
tegrity,  he  scarcely  would  have  been  tolerated. 
His  sermons  were  full  of  military  phrases  and 
allusions.  He  would  get  into  such  furious  pas- 
sions while  preaching  against  sin  and  immorality, 
that  his  homilies  seemed  like  downright  scolding. 
He  seldom  mentioned  the  names  of  the  party 
against  whom  his  invectives  were  levelled ;  yet, 
his  allusions  were  so  pointed,  that  few  in  a  small 
community  but  knew  who  had  excited  the  abba's 
indignation. 
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I  believe  Addison  told  a  story  about  a  country 
clergyman^  who  threatened  that,  if  a  certain 
squire  of  his  parish  did  not  amend  his  morals,  he 
(the  clergyman)  would  pray  for  him  before  all 
the  congregation.  In  like  manner,  Abbe  Sabl6 
would  threaten  to  put  certain  immoral  characters 
into  his  sermons.  When  he  kept  this  threat,  he 
would  make  the  besetting  sin  of  the  party  the  sub- 
ject of  his  discourse.  In  the  middle  of  this  he 
would  fix  his  eyes  on  the  offender,  and  break 
into  a  violent  apostrophe. 

**  Methinks/'  he  would  say,  *'  I  behold  before 
me  a  hoary-headed  man,  a  veteran  in  sin,  almost 
on  the  superannuated  list^  who  possesses  ft  whole 
r^ment  of  grand-children :  instead  of  setting  a 
good  and  virtuous  example  to  these,  he  is  con- 
tinually parading  whole  troops  of  vices,*'  &c. 

Thus  he  would  proceed,  describing  the  incor- 
rigible old  man  in  his  warlike  terms.  Some- 
times, when  his  preaching  failed  to  produce  the 
desired  effect,  he  would  threaten  to  cuff  his 
refractory  parishioners  —  a  menace  he  frequently 
carried  into  effeet.  If  the  husband  of  any  wo- 
man of  the  humbler  order  of  society  was  getting 
intoxicated  in  an  alehouse,  or  embroiled  in  a 
mob,  the  wife  would  immediately  run  to  the  Abb6 
Sabl6.  If  not  otherwise  engaged,  the  latter 
would  rush  into  the  crowds  or  alehouse^  catch 
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the  brawler  or  drunkard  by  the  back  of  the  neck, 
exclaiming,—  i 

''  Go  home !  Sacre  canaille  !  am  I  to  preach 
for  ever  in  vain  ?     Home  to  your  wife ! " 

It  is  remarkable  that,  although  catudUe  was 
his  general  appellation  for  the  populace,  yet  the 
lower  orders  all  esteemed  him ;  for,  after  all, 
they  knew  the  old,  warm-hearted,  but  peppery- 
tempered  Vendean  chief  to  be  their  friend.  He 
had  a  number  of  rich  legacies  left  him,  the  whole 
of  which  he  disposed  of  in  benevolent  acts.  Such 
was  the  Abbe  Sable,  who  came  to  wait  on  me. 

The  business  which  the  abb6  wanted  with 
me  was  of  an  extraordinary  nature.  I  need  not 
relate  the  entire  particulars  of  our  interview,  but 
tell  the  result  in  general  terms.  After  Fedon — 
the  restless  Fedon — had  fled  from  this  island,  on 
board  a  smuggling  schooner,  the  vessel  was 
wrecked  off  the  island  of  Grenada.  Several  per- 
sons were  drowned.  Amongst  the  rest,  the  old 
sibyl,  Julie  Sanois.  Fedon  swam  ashore,  and, 
after  twenty-six  years  of  wandering,  found  him- 
self, by  chance,  thrown  amid  the  scene  of  his 
crimes.  No  one  recognised  in  the  worn  skeleton, 
St.  Jago,  the  portly  Republican  general,  Fedon. 
At  length  he  found  an  old  associate,  who  had 
made  his  peace  with  the  government,  although 
deeply  implicated  in  the  guilt  of  rebellion.    This 
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man  protected  his  old  chief;  and  they  went 
together  to  dig  up  a  treasure  which  Fedon,  pre- 
vious to  his  flighty  had  buried.  But,  unlike  the 
gold  and  silver  of  Don  Juan  Baptista^  it  had 
been  discovered  and  removed  years  previous  to 
their  search :  all  they  found  was  a  small  iron 
chesty  which  had  a  little  money,  and  a  great 
number  of  papers  belonging  principally  to  my 
late  father. 

A  few  days  after  this,  Fedon  was  taken  mor- 
tally sick.  He  sent  for  a  priest,  revealed  who  he 
was,  under  the  mask  of  confession,  and  desired 
the  papers  in  question  to  be  sent  to  me,  who,  he 
truly  said,  would  be  found  in  Trinidad.  The 
priest  could  not  come  over  himself,  but  sent  them 
to  me  through  the  Abb^  Sable.  This  was  the 
cause  of  his  visit  to  me. 

These  papers,  which,  during  the  wars  of 
1795,  had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  the  rebels, 
were  of  the  greatest  importance  to  me,  in  further* 
ing  the  recovery  of  my  property.  They  con- 
sisted of  copies  of  correspondence  between  my 
father  and  Messrs.  Keen  and  Leech ;  receipts 
for  sums  with  which,  subsequently,  his  estates 
were  charged  ;  copies  of  bills  of  exchange,  drawn 
in  favour  of  this  house,  with  acknowledgments 
for  the  same ;  the  will  of  my  maternal  grand- 
father ;   a  deed  of  mortgage,  executed  by  my 
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&ther,  in  favonr  of  the  fiither  of  his  wife ;  and 
a  great  number  of  papers  which,  little  as  I  knew 
of  law,  plainly  shewed  me  that  I  had  been  kept 
for  years  out  of  my  rightful  property. 

Scarcely  was  the  priest  gone,  ere  my  friend 
Powel  entered, 

^'  I  told  you,"  said  be,  *'  that  I  would  fathom 
all  the  plot  of  Smithson  against  you,  and  I  have 
kept  my  word." 

Powel,  although  not  a  man  of  brilliant  en- 
dowments, was  possessed  of  much  perseverance 
and  honesty ;  he  had,  without  consulting  with 
me,  taken  much  trouble  to  undeceive  the  public 
^-a  task  I  would  advise  no  man  to  undertake, 
unless  he  is  prepared  to  undergo  persecution,  for 
pretendihg  to  be  wise  by  proving  his  neighbours 
fools.  However,  Powel  got  up  a  plain  statement 
of  what  took  place  at  the  duel  between  Smith 
and  Naysmith,  and  the  shameful  and  cowardly 
behaviour  of  Smithson  on  the  occasion.  This 
explained  the  cause  of  the  malice  of  the  latter. 
He  then  took  the  evidence  of  several  persons 
respecting  the  robbery  of  my  desk.  This,  he 
fairly  made  appear,  was  committed  by  the  old 
soldier,  with  the  connivance  and  by  the  asristance 
of  Smithson.  This  man,  he  fairly  proved,  had 
left  the  letter  of  the  anti-slavery  secretary  at  the 
news-room.     But  the  most  important  discovery 
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Powel  brought  to  light,  was  in  finding  the  copy 
of  my  reply  to  the  Anti-dlavery  Society,  taken, 
not  with  a  pen,  but  by  means  of  a  machine  which 
I  possessed  for  copying  letters.  This  document 
was  found  amongst  the  rest  of  my  papers,  in  the 
house  of  Smithson,  when  it  was  searched  by  the 
police.  Powel  made  all  present  certify  to  the 
paper  being  discovered  there.  The  reading  of 
this  copy  of  my  letter  completely  exposed  the 
absurdity  of  the  clamour  lately  raised  against  me. 
The  entire  evidence  obtained  and  given  by 
Powel  made  it  appear  to  all  men  of  calm  minds, 
in  the  island,  that  I  had  been  injured.  But  I 
never,  myself,  stirred  in  the  affair ;  I  was  com- 
pletely passive :  I  had  seen  enough  of  the  public 
opinion  of  a  small  community  to  despise  it ;  and, 
what  was  better,  I  was  rich  enough  to  defy  it. 
Calumny  can  only  wound  the  indigent ;  the  opu- 
lent, whether  guilty  or  innocent,  she  cannot  reach. 

**  Thrice  is  he  armed  that  hath  his  quarrel  just ;" 

but  he  who  can  aiford  a  suit  of  golden  mail  is 
invulnerable. 

In  general,  the  popular  voice  changed  in  my 
favour ;  but  several  of  those  who  were  loudest  in 
the  cry  against  me  now  hated  me  more  than 
ever,  because  they  found  they  had  wronged  me. 

One  of  those  persons  was  a  medical  man. 

l2 
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The  cause  of  this  individnal's  dislike  to  me  was 
singalar.  Some  months  previous  to  this,  I  had 
written  a  few  remarks  on  the  treatment  of  mal 
d'estatnac,  which  I  sent  to  an  English  medical 
journal,  without  any  signature,  but  merely  dated 
it  from  Trinidad.      The   author   of  this  piece. 

Doctor in  vain  attempted  to  discover,  and 

took  it  into  his  head  to  father  the  foundling  him- 
self. He  so  often  said  he  was  the  author,  that  per- 
haps he  himself  believed  it,  although  others  might 

not.     Doctor ,  one  day,  met  me  in  Port  of 

Spain,  and  asked  me  what  I  thought  of  the 
remarks  on  mal  d^estomac  alluded  to.  I  gave 
an  evasive  answer ;  and  he  added, — 

**  1  ask  your  opinion,  Arundeil,  because  I 
want  your  judgment  of  my  production." 

Not  wanting  to  contradict  him,  nor  to  make 
him  repeat  his  lie,  1  endeavoured  to  change  the 
conversation ;  but  he  would  not  permit  it. 

^'  1  see,"  said  he,  **  you  doubt  that  I  wrote 
the  article  alluded  to ;  but,  come  this  way — 1  will 
convince  you." 

Saying  this,  he  took  me  by  the  arm,  and 
hurried  me  into  his  library,  to  convince  me  that 
lie  was  the  author  of  my  own  production. 

^<  Sit  down  there,"  said  be,  ''and  I'll  shew 
you  the  original  MS.  before  I  corrected  it  to  send 
home." 
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I  seated  myself,  and  he  pretended  to  look  for 
a  paper  which  was  not  in  existence.  I  felt  such  a 
mixture  of  pity  for  this  person's  yanity,  contempt 
for  his  mendacity,  and  mirth  at  my  own  awkward 
situation,  that  I  underwent  almost  torture  to  keep 
from  laughing,  while  he  with  a  grave  counte- 
nance looked  amongst  his  papers,  exclaiming, 
**  Where  can  it  have  got  to  ?"  At  length,  taking 
up  an  edition  of  Joe  Miller,  which  happened  to  be 
at  hand,  I  fixed  my  eyes  on  some  good  old  joke, 
and,  making  this  an  excuse,  laughed  until  the 
tears  ran  down  my  cheeks. 

Whether  the  doctor  saw  through  my  dissimu- 
lation, and  suspected  what  a  fool  he  had  been 
making  of  himself,  I  cannot  tell:  certain  am  I 
that,  from  that  day  forth,  he  hated  me  cordially, 
and  was  the  first  to  commence,  and  the  last  to 
leave  oif,  traducing  me.     Such  is  human  nature. 

About  this  time  I  received  a  letter  from  Fer- 
nandez ;  its  contents  were  both  pleasing  and 
painful  to  me.  The  writer  expressed  his  joy  at 
hearing  that  I  was  well,  and  learning  where  I 
was;  he  having  in  vain  inquired  what  had  be- 
come of  roe.  He  stated  that,  in  consequence  of 
the  burning  of  the  Casa  del  Key  at  Alta  Gracia, 
on  the  night  of  our  flight,  General  Paez,  conjectur- 
ing that  their  camp  was  attacked,  made  a  furious 
onslaught  in    its    rear.     This    completely  sue- 
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ceeded,  and  the  Royalists  were  routed  with  great 
slaughter.  Paez,  having  supposed  that  Fernandez, 
D'Aubert,  and  myself,  were  slain,  retaliated  on 
SIX  of  his  prisoners,  whom  he  cut  down  with  his 
own  hand.  Morales  now  prepared  to  put  to  death 
a  number  of  prisoners  which  he  possessed,  whea 
'  the  angel  of  mercy'  attempted  to  interfere ;  but 
Morales,  fired  with  anger  at  his  late  defeat,  not 
only  refused  her  humane  request,  but  treated  her 
with  some  indignity,  saying,  that  he  would  exter- 
minate the  whole  race  of  Creoles  in  South  Ame- 
rica. Her  cousin,  Colonel  Ximenes,  interfered, 
when  Morales  raised  his  hand  to  strike  him.  He 
drew  his  sword.  Morales  called  his  guard,  and 
ordered  Ximenes  to  be  shot ;  on  which  a  general 
affray  took  place.  A  revolt  of  three  thousand 
Creoles,  which  had  been  long  getting  strength  in 
secrecy,  now  burst  forth,  and  gave  a  death-blow 
to  the  cause  of  Ferdiuand. 

Post  by  post  was  lost  by  the  Royalists ;  every 
Creole  capable  of  bearing  arms  now  joined  the 
patriotic  standard,  and  each  day  brought  new  dis- 
^  asters  to  the  army  of  Morillo.  In  the  whole  of 
the  immense  continent  of  South  America,  the 
Spaniards  possessed  but  one  fortress  of  import- 
ance, viz.  Porto  Cabello,  which  was  daily  expected 
to  fall. 

Fernandez  further  informed  me,  that  when 
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Bolivar  was  made  acquainted  with  my  escape,  he 
expressed  great  joy.  He  was  pleased  to  say,  I 
had  done  the  state  some  service ;  he  ordered  me 
to  be  paid  all  my  arrears,  and  up  to  the  date  of 
his  letter :  the  amount  of  this  he  sent  to  Fernandez 
immediately  after  his  capturing  a  million  of  dol- 
lars from  the  Royalists.  He  also  sent  me  an 
invitation  to  rejoin  his  army  as  soon  as  my  parole 
expired. 

Fernandez  told  me  I  might  draw  on  him  for 
my  money  at  pleasure,  and  requested  that,  if  I 
did  not  prosper  in  Trinidad,  I  would  run  down  to 
St.  Thomas's,  where  he  possessed  the  means  of 
aiding  me. 

Thus  much  of  Fernandez's  letter  was  pleasing; 
but,  like  a  scorpion,  it  bore  a  sting  in  its  tail. 
The  last  paragraph  informed  me  that  Colonel 
Ximenes  had  been  killed,  and  no  one  knew  what 
had  become  of  Maria  Josefa  or  her  family,  further 
than  this, — that  they  had  left  the  Main,  and  had 
gon"^  to  Curagoa,  where,  after  they  had  disposed 
of  a  quantity  of  jewels,  they  embarked  in  an 
American  brig,  bound  on  a  trading  voyage :  it 
was  uncertain  whither  this  vessel  went. 

This  news  threw  a  damp  on  my  spirits.  I 
joyed  in  my  good  fortune,  because  I  hoped  my 
dearest  Maria  Josefa  would  have  shared  in  it. 
Without  her,  riches  were  to  me  as  dross.     I  was 
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happier  while  parsuing  my  laborious  occapation 
at  La  Brea,  than  amid  the  idleness  they  indnoed 
me  to  indulge  in. 

My  kind  brother  Rodney  perceived  the  dejec- 
tion which  this  letter  produced,  and,  to  stimulate 
me  to  that  exertion  which  is  the  best  remedy 
against  grief,  he  told  me  I  had  a  duty  to  perform 
to  others,  in  rescuing  my  late  father's  slaves  from 
the  tyrannical  grasp  of  Keen  and  Leech.  This 
advice  had  the  desired  effect.  I  packed  up  the 
documents  sent  me  by  Fedon,  took  an  affectionate 
leave  of  Rivers  and  his  amiable  lady,  bid  fiu'e- 
well  to  honest  Powel,  and  seized  the  hand  of  one 
of  my  old  fellow  passengers  in  the  Saucy  Jack,* 
who  now  filled  an  humble  situation  in  the  island. 
The  circumstance  that  endeared  him  to  me  was, 
that  he  was  one  of  the  few  who,  amid  my  perse- 
cution, dared  to  combat  fame  in  my  behalf.  This, 
without  doing  me  any  service,  got  him  into  the 
bad  graces  of  the  community. 

I  embarked  on  board  my  brother's  schooner, 
which,  four  days  after,  anchored  in  St.  John's, 
Antigua.  All  my  affectionate  coloured  sisters 
and  brothers  came  on  board  to  visit  me.  Our 
meeting  was  painfully  affectionate :  I  was  hailed 
with  triumph,  and  looked  on  with  pride.    That 

*  llie  Editor  of  these  papen. 
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scoundrel,  Leech,  who  had  intercepted  my  letters, 
told  them  that  I  had  *  taken  to  bad  courses :' 
my  appearance  satisfied  them  this  was  a  calumny. 
I  came  rich  to  them,  and  they  rejoiced  in  my 
prosperity.  Had  I  come  to  them  in  indigence, 
they  would  have  shared  their  last  meal  with  me. 

On  going  ashore,  my  gawky  cousins  came  in 
clusters  to  see  cousin  W&^mer,  as  they  called 
me.  None  inquired  where  I  had  been^  save  the 
youngest;  who  said, — 

"I'm  told,  buddy,  you've  been  *home;* 
what  sort  of  a  place  is  England  ? " 

Before  I  could  reply  to  his  comprehensive 
question,  he  answered  it  himself,  by  saying,--* 

"  I'm  told  its  rather  hot  in  summer,  but 
r&&lly  cold  in  winter.* 

This  satisfactory  account  of  *  home '  I  con- 
firmed. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

*'  M«,  wnn^liDg  ooarts  md  stubborn  law. 
To  toil,  and  crowds  and  cities,  draw  ; 
Tbere  selfish  (action  rules  the  day. 
And  pride  and  afarice  throng  the  way." 

Si  a  Wn.x.iAM  Bi.AcasTo:«K.* 

I  xrdT  now  give  an  account  of  my  legal  cam- 
paign with  Messra.  Keen  and  Leech.  The 
senior  of  this  '  highly  respectable  firm'  had 
died,  leaving  his  property  to  his  junior  partner, 
who  had  married  the  daughter  of  Keen.  Leech 
was  in  the  enjoyment  of  good  health,  and  a  large 
tU-gotten  fortune. 

On  my  arrival  in  Antigua,  I  immediately  sent 
for  the  young  enterprising  lawyer  who  had  told 
my  brothers  that  he  could  recover  the  whole  of 
my  property,  which  had  been  put  into  the  poo- 
session  of  the  above-named  firm  by  a  decree  of 
chancery,  over  which  presided  a  man-of-war 
chancellor :   for  it  is  a  fiict,  even  at  this  day, 

•  from  a  little  poem  called  '  The  Lawyer's  Farewell  to  his 
Ml 
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captains  and  lieutenants  of  the  navy  preside  over 
cbanoery  courts  in  the  West  Indies. 

The  lawyer's  physiognomy  pleased  me.  He 
was  tally  rather  slender ;  gray,  but  penetrating 
eyes;  spoke  little,  but  what  he  did  say  seemed 
much  to  the  purpose.  Altogether,  his  features 
indicated  patience,  shrewdness,  and  coolness. 
After  relating  by  what  extraordinary  accidents 
I  had  become  possessed  of  the  papers  which  I  re- 
ceived from  Fedon,  I  submitted  them  to  his  perusal. 
In  a  moment  he  was  profoundly  engaged  in  their 
inspection. 

During  his  long  scrutiny  of  the  mass  of  docu- 
ments before  him,  I  anxiously  watched  his  coun- 
tenance as  he  carefully  inspected  paper  by  paper, 
docketing  some,  putting  others  aside,  and  folding 
up  others  most  carefully  in  paper.  Repeatedly 
he  uttered  inteijections  of  surprise  and  joy ;  now 
and  then  exclaiming, — 

'^  So,  Messrs.  Keen  and  Leech,  is  this  the 
way  you  conduct  business?  charge  principal  and 
interest  on  an  account  paid  twenty  years  since  ? 
What's  this?  by  all  that  is  lucky,  a  prior  mort- 
gage on  your  St.  Kitt's  estate  in  favour  of  old 
Stewart  Warner !  And  here,  too,  is  the  old  gen- 
tleman's will,  made  in  favour  of  his  daughter. 
Had  she  any  other  children  than  you,  Mr.  Arun- 
dell?" 
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**  No  other.  I  am  her  first  and  only  child, 
Mr.  Gay  ton  " —  (that  was  the  lawyer's  name). 

*'  All  is  right :  you  are  the  natural  heir  of 
Stewart  Warner.     And  what  is  here?" 

He  read  over  the  copy  of  a  letter  carefully, 
and  then  observed :  — 

*^  Here  is  something  that  may  lead  to  a  dis- 
covery of  a  most  important  secret.  Although  I 
have  enough  here  to  ruin  those  villains,  I  must 
follow  up  a  clue  which  this  letter  gives  me. 
Rodney,  is  old  Codrington  in  St.  Kitt's?" 

"  He  is,"  replied  Rodney. 

**  Then,"  rejoined  Gayton,  **  you  must  get 
your  schooner  under  way  instanter^  to  carry  me 
down  directly.     I  must  see  this  old  man." 

My  brother  went  to  get  the  vessel  ready,  and 
the  lawyer  said  to  me, — 

**  Take  the  greatest  care  of  these  documents. 
All  is  right.  I  will  make  this  Leech  disgorge 
the  blood  he  has  been  sucking,  but  must  go  down 
to  St.  Katt's  without  delay.  Do  you  think  this 
old  man,  Ckxlrington,  well-inclined  to  your  in- 
terest?" 

^*  I  believe  so.  He  treated  me  kindly  when 
I  visited  St.  Christopher's  in  1812,  despite  the 
threats  of  Keen  and  Leech,  whom  he  set  at 
defiance." 

*'  Well  he  might.     I  believe  he  was  in  pos- 
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session  of  a  secret  that  would  have  ruined  them, 
and  may  yet  do  so." 

**  Mr.  Gay  ton,  you  seem  both  enthusiastic 
and  sanguine  in  my  cause:  permit  me  to  give 
you  a  retainer." 

Gayton  looked  well  pleased  at  the  heavy 
fee  I  put  into  his  hand :  it  was  the  first  he  had 
received. 

My  brother  Rodney  returned  to  tell  Gayton 
that  the  schooner  was  ready,  when  two  strange  men 
entered  the  room.  One  of  them  addressed  me, 
and  asked  me  if  my  name  was  Warner  Arundell. 
I  replied  in  the  affirmative.  He  tapped  me  on 
the  shoulder,  and  said, — 

**  I  arrest  you  in  the  name  of  the  king,  for 
one  thousand  pounds,  at  the  suit  of  Keen  and 
Leech." 

I  was  puzzled  at  this  event,  until  my  lawyer 
explained.  The  fact  was,  old  Leech  having  got 
alarmed  at  my  unexpected  arrival  in  Antigua, 
anticipated  a  legal  war  between  us :  he,  there- 
fore, resolved  to  commence  operations  ofiensively 
by  capturing  me ;  and  so,  oaths  being  very  cheap, 
he  swore  to  a  debt,  and  got  a  writ  against  me. 

"  We  must,"  said  Grayton,  "  go  to  the  mar- 
shal's office.  Call  your  brother  Clarence.  You 
two  wiU  bail  Mr.  Arundell?" 

'•  Willingly,"  said  Rodney,  who  had  returned. 
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**  Clarence  is  doae  at  hand,  and  well  be  at  the 
marshal's  office  before  you." 

He  kept  his  word,  and  we  all  met  at  the 
marshars  office.  I  saw  Arnold  there.  This 
person  had  formerly  been  head  clerk  to  the 
house,  bat  now  was  a  partner.  Gayton  offered 
as  my  bail  my  two  brothers :  these  the  marshal 
seemed  willing  to  accept,  until  a  nod  from  Arnold 
made  him  reject  them. 

"  I  offer  you  good  and  sufficient  bail :  you  are 
well  aware  that  either  of  these  gentlemen  possesses 
twice  the  amount  of  property  which  is  named  in 
this  writ.     At  your  peril  refuse  it  !'^ 

The  marshal  paused,  when  Arnold  whispered, — 

**  I'll  bear  you  harmless." 

"  Do  you  reject  the  bail  tendered?"  asked 
Gray  ton. 

*^  I  do,"  said  the  proyost-marshal. 

*^  Then,  sir,  we  must  tiy  the  question  of  fietlse 
imprisonment." 

I  now  interfered,  and  said, — **  Run,  Rodney, 
home.  Here  are  my  keys ;  you  will  find  in  my 
desk  more  than  that  sum  in  doubloons.  Bring  it 
to  me."    Away  went  my  brother. 

An  old  gentleman,  who  wore  military  boots, 
powdered  hair,  and  a  queue,  who  was  present  at 
this  scene,  said, — 

"  Are  you,  sir,  the  son  of  Bearwell  Arundelir' 
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"  I  am." 

'  *  Indeed !  Welcome,  the  son  of  my  old  patron ! 
Your  father  purchased  my  first  commission.  Mr. 
Marshal,  will  you  take  my  security  for  this  young 
man  for  a  thousand  pounds  ?" 

**  I  will,  willingly,  colonel,"  said  the  marshal. 

He  immediately  signed  the  bond,  and  I  was 
free.  I  thanked  the  worthy  colonel  for  his  kind- 
ness; and  the  other,  in  true  West  India  style,  gave 
me  an  invitation  to  spend  a  year  or  two  on  his 
estate. 

Thus  ended  the  affair  of  my  arrest ;  but  Leech 
became  more  alarmed  than  ever.  It  was  now 
evident  that  I  possessed  the  sinews  of  justice  — 
money.  Yes ;  although  gold  is  said  to  be  the 
root  of  all  evil,  very  little  good  can  be  done 
without  it. 

The  next  manoeuvre  of  the  enemy  was  to  send 
a  clerk  to  me.  He  found  me  at  the  house  of  my 
brother  George,  whose  birth-day  it  happened  to 
be,  and  the  whole  of  the  numerous  family  were 
assembled.  The  young  man  opened  his  commis- 
sion to  me  before  all  the  assembled  descendants 
of  Bearwell  Arundell.  It  was  this.  Old  Leech 
sent  me  a  proposal  by  their  clerk  to  quash  all 
proceedings  against  me,  and  allow  me  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  pounds  sterling  per  annum,  pro- 
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vided  I  would  make  a  conveyance  in  their  favour 
of  all  my  property,  and  quit  the  West  Indies. 

Scarcely  had  the  knight  of  the  quill  finished 
delivering  this  modest  proposal,  ere  the  whole 
family  of  sisters,  brothers,  nephews,  and  nieces, 
gave  tongue  together,  in  all  tones,  keys,  and 
pitches  of  voice — bass,  tenor,  treble,  and  so- 
prano. The  young  man  looked  alarmed,  and  was 
in  absolute  dans^er  of  sufferinor  from  the  nails  of 
the  female  part  of  the  assembly ;  but  I  exerted 
my  influence,  rescued  him,  and  got  him  ont 
by  a  back  entrance,  telling  him  to  iAform  his 
employer  to  send  me  no^more  messengers  or  mes- 
sages. My  affair,  I  said,  would  shortly  be  in  the 
hands  of  competent  judges,  who  would  not  allow 
old  Leech  to  escape  into  his  grave  without  obli* 
ging  him  to  disgorge  his  ill-gotten  wealth. 

The  following  day,  as  I  was  seated  in  my  own 
apartment,  looking  at  a  portrait  of  my  fiither, 
which  had  been  given  to  me  by  one  of  my  cou- 
sins—  as  a  picture  it  was  an  indifferent  perform- 
ance, but  the  likeness  to  the  old  gentleman  was 
remarkably  well  preserved — while  my  eyes  were 
fixed  on  this  portrait,  old  Licech  entered. 

This  man,  although  as  great  a  knave  as  ever 
disgraced  commerce,  was,  in  appearance,  a  portly 
old  gentleman.     Through  life  he  had  been  active 
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and  temperate,  and  he  now  enjoyed  a  healthy 
age. 

**  Good  morning  to  you,  Mr.  Warner,"  said 
he;  ''what  are  you  looking  at?  the  portrait  of 
your  father  ?  Well,  you  are  really  like  him,  but 
that  you  are  taller ;  and  I  may  say,  without  flattery, 
better  looking." 

"  Have  you  any  thing  more  to  say,  with  or 
without  flattery  ?" 

''  I  called  on  you,  Mr.  Arundell,  to  give  you 
the  best  advice,  and  to  make  you  aware  that  you 
are  in  the  hands  of  a  great  knave — I  allude  to 
Gayton,  the  young  lawyer," 

''  I  have  long,  I  believe,  been  in  the  hands  of 
two  great  knaves — I  allude  to  Keen  and  Leech." 

"  Nay,  young  man,  some  respect  I  hope  you 
will  have  for  the  friend  of  your  father;  or,  if  you 
do  not  respect  me,  respect  my  gray  hairs.  I  do 
not  come  to  bandy  words  with  you,  but  to  give 
you  some  of  the  best  of  advice.  Take  care,  I 
seech  you,  of  this  young  lawyer,  Gayton.  He 
will  recommend  you  to  spend  all  your  savings 
(and  they  cannot  be  of  great  amount)  in  litiga- 
tion :  your  estates  will  be  thrown  into  chancery  ; 
and  the  child  is  not  yet  born  who  will  see  the  end 
of  the  process.  Now  listen  to  me.  Why  should 
old  friends  quarrel,  when  we  can  decide  our  dis- 
putes in  an  amicable  manner?    True,  I  possess 
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the  Arandell  and  Clarence  estates  by  as  good  a 
title  as  the  law  can  give  me;  but  then  I  am  getting 
old,  and  do  not  wish  to  be  annoyed  with  lawyers. 
Ton  were  at  church  last  Sunday  :  do  you  not  re- 
collect, in  the  next  pew  sat  a  fine  young  lady, 
with  auburn  hair? "(red  should  have  been  the 
word) :  *'  Well,  Mr.  Arundell,  she  is  my  daughter. 
Buck  up  to  her,  win  her,  and  have  her.  I  will 
give  you,  as  a  dowry,  half  the  estates  which  your 
fiither  forfeited  to  me  by  a  foreclosure  of  mort- 
gage, and  a  great  deal  more  when  I  die ;  besides 
which,  you  will  be  near  me,  and  I  shall  always  be 
able  to  give  you  the  best  advice." 

After  saying  this,  he  paused  for  a  reply.  I 
rose  and  said,  pointing  to  the  portrait  of  my 
parent, — 

''  Please  to  look  on  this  picture.  I  direct 
your  attention  to  it  for  this  reason :  it  was  taken 
many  years  since,  about  the  time  you  came  to 
this  country  a  poor  friendless  boy,  who  had  ran 
away  from  his  cruel  goardian  of  the  workhouse, 
and  worked  his  passage  out  to  Antigua  on  board 
a  merchantman.  All  this  1  have  beard  from  good 
authority.  I  have  fiirther  been  informed  that, 
after  you  landed,  you  wandered  friendless  in  the 
streets  of  St.  John's ;  you  knew  not  the  name  of 
one  person  in  the  island — no  one  knew  yon.  At 
length,  pressed   with   hunger,  you   entered   my 
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father's  store,  and  begfged  for  something  to  eat. 
Shocked  and  surprised  at  a  good-looking  white 
lad  being  in  your  destitute  state,  he  brought  you 
into  his  house,  caused  your  hunger  to  be  relieved, 
and  clothed  you.  His  goodness  did  not  stop 
here :  he  made  you  lumber-clerk.*  He  wished 
to  advance  you;  but  he  found  your  education 
had  been  too  much  neglected  to  introduce  you 
into  his  counting-house ;  he,  therefore,  sent  you 
to  school.  You  learned  rapidly;  he  gradually 
advanced  you  to  be  his  head-clerk,  and,  finally, 
his  partner.  He  retired  from  mercantile  business^ 
and  left  you  at  the  head  of  a  commercial  establish- 
ment. You  then  became  the  partner  of  the  house 
of  Keen  and  Leech.  My  father's  fortunes  began 
to  decline ;  you  became  his  creditor.  He  died ; 
you  seized  on  the  property  of  the  man  who  had 
relieved  your  hunger  and  clothed  your  naked- 
ness ;  you  plundered  the  orphan  child  of  the  man 
who  educated  you,  and  advanced  your  fortune ; 
you  left  him  to  want  in  the  inhospitable  streets 
of  London;  you  intercepted  his  letters  to  his 
affectionate  brothers  and  sisters;  you  calum- 
niated him  to  those  brothers ;  while  wallowing  in 
wealth  which  belonged  to  the  son  of  your  patron, 
you   obliged   him   to   become   an   adventurer   in 

*  Que  whose  busineas  is   to  receive  boards,  shingles,  sud 
stages,  from  American  vessels. 

VOL.  III.  M 
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South  America.  On  his  arrival  in  the  land 
wherein  his  father  had  relieved  you  from  want, 
you  commit  perjury,  to  cause  him  to  be  arrested  ; 
and,  after  all  this,  you  come  to  this  plundered  son 
of  your  kind  patron,  and,  before  the  portrait  of  hia 
injured  father,  say  to  him,  *  Marry  my  daughter !'  *' 

After  this  long  speech  I  rose,  and  motioned 
him  to  the  door.  He  did  not  go,  but  made  two  or 
three  attempts  to  reply,  all  of  which  failed.  He 
at  length  said, — 

^'  My  young  friend,  you  are  not  sufficiently  a 
man  of  the  world :  let  me  give  you  a  piece  of  the 
best  of  advice." 

*'  I  am  sufficiently  old,  and  man  of  the  world 
enough  to  know,  that  there  is  nothing  essentially 
good  that  does  so  little  good  as  good  advice. 
Away !  sir.  Quit  my  sight !  lest,  by  looking  on 
this  portrait,  and  then  on  you,  I  should  remem- 
ber my  father's  wrongs,  and  mine,  until  I  forget 
the  respect  due  to  your  gray  hairs.  Away !  sir, 
you  have  had  your  answer." 

Crest-fallen,  he  quitted  my  presence.  Gay- 
ton  came  in  after  this;  to  whom  I  recounted 
what  had  taken  place. 

^'  So,"  said  he,  '^  he  wishes  to  terminate  this 
war,  by  negociating  a  marriage  between  his  red- 
haired  daughter  and  yourself.  Well  done,  old 
best-advice  I      But,   enter  into  no  arrangement 
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yet ;  we  have  five  points  of  the  law  in  our  favour, 
any  one  of  which  iB  enough  to  ruin  him.  But 
I  suspect  he  will  try  another  plan.  However, 
you  surely  will  not  fight  with  the  bully  of  the 
house  ?  " 

**  Explain,  sir,"  said  I. 

"  Why,"  replied  Gayton,  "  when  Keen  re- 
tired, and  Leech  got  old,  he  admitted  into 
the  concern  this  Arnold,  because  he  could 
bully,  carry  a  heavy  hammer-headed  horsewhip 
in  his  hand,  and  a  pistol  in  his  pocket,  quarrel, 
and  box  over  a  molasses-cask,  and  occasionally 
fight  a  duel.  He  has  been  several  times  out ; 
but  his  duels  are  afiairs,  not  of  honour,  but  of 
dishonour.  He  always  fights  about  money  mat- 
ters, concerning  some  dishonoured  bill,  some 
protested  order,  or  some  one  who  duns  him  too 
hard;  in  short,  he  undertakes  all  the  fighting 
department  of  the  house." 

*'  A  fine  character,  truly!"  said  I. 

**  But  you  would  not  go  out  with  such  a 
man?"  said  Gayton. 

**  Not  I :  I  had  enough  of  fighting  in  ray 
day.  At  Cayenne,  I  fought  four  men  one  morn- 
ing ;  and,  when  in  Columbia,  I  had,  according  to 
OTlaherty,  a  bellyful  of  fighting,  and  a  plen- 
tiful scarcity  of  every  thing  else.     And  as  to  the 
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affair  with  old  Leech,  I'd  rather  it  should  be 
decided  by  your  tongue  than  with  my  pistol.'* 

With  this  assurance,  the  lawyer  left  me. 

The  next  morning,  I  went  into  the  news-room 
for  amusement.  There  was  no  one  there  hut  a 
tall  man,  reading  a  paper.  As  I  entered,  he 
looked  up,  when  1  discovered  it  to  be  my  old 
friend,  Ezekiel  Coffin,  of  the  Ark.  We  saluted 
each  other  warmly ;  and  I  gave  him  an  invitation 
to  spend  a  few  days  at  my  house.  As  I  was 
talking  to  this  Kentucky  man,  Arnold  entered 
the  news-room,  with  a  large  hammer-headed 
horsewhip  in  his  hand.  He  addressed  me,  and 
said, — 

**  Mr.  Arundell,  I  want  a  few  words  with 
you." 

*'  Say  them,  and  Fll  listen,*'  said  I. 

^^  I  mean,  I  wish  some  private  conversation.** 

'^  You  can  have  no  conversation  I  wish  to 
conceal  from  this  gentleman." 

*'  Ha!  What,  he  is  your  friend,  I  presume? 
I  have  called  for  an  explanation  of  your  conduct 
to  the  senior  of  our  house.  He  is  too  old,  him- 
self, to  bring  you  to  an  account;  but,  as  his 
junior  partner,  it  is  my  duty  to  see  that  he  is  not 
insulted  with  impunity." 

*'  I  have,   sir,  no  explanation  to  give.      I 
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thought  mj  long   speech  to  Mr.   Leech  suffi* 
ciently  explanatory." 

"  Do  I  understand  you  rightly,  Mr.  Arun- 
dell?" 

^*  I  guess/'  said  Coffin,  **  the  squire  speaks 
plain  enough." 

*'  Then,  sir,  I  must  send  a  friend  to  you  for 
an  explanation." 

**  Your  friend  can  save  himself  that  trouble." 

**  Then,  sir,  I'll  call  you  out." 

'^  There,  again,  you  can  save  labour  in  vain  : 
according  to  the  Irish  boy — *the  more  you  call 
me  out,  the  more  I  won't  go.'  " 

"  Then,  sir,  I'll  post  you  as  a  coward." 

^^  If  that  will  be  any  gratification  to  you,  I 
would  advise  you  to  do  it." 

"  Or,  perhaps,  I  may  horsewhip  you." 

"  That  I  would  scarcely  advise  you  to  at- 
tempt." 

By  this  time,  several  persons  had  arrived  in 
the  news-room.  Arnold  looked  at  me,  as  though 
he  meditated  putting  his  threat  in  force,  but 
seemed  irresolute.  He  was  a  well-made  man, 
of  middle  stature  ;  but  I  was  considerably  taller, 
although  I  was  scarcely  muscular  in  proportion 
to  my  height:  yet,  most  persons  would  pro- 
nounce me,  from  appearance,  capable  of  perform- 
ing feats  of  great  strength  and  activity.    We 
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looked,  for  some  seconds,  at  each  other;  and, 
thinking  he  declined  assaulting  me,  I  turned 
to  Coffin,  and  asked  him  to  come  and  spend  the 
day  with  me.  This  invitation  the  latter  refased, 
because,  he  said,  he  was  to  meet  a  merchant 
in  the  news-room.  I  was  about  to  leave,  when 
Arnold  rushed  towards  me  from  behind.  I  an- 
ticipated this  manoeuvre,  and  jumped  aside.  He 
struck  a  blow,  which  never  reached  me.  To 
close  with  him,  and  wrench  the  horsewhip  out  of 
his  hand,  was  but  the  work  of  a  second.  I  caught 
him  by  the  pole  of  his  neck,  and  flogged  him 
with  his  own  ruffian  whip,  until  his  jacket  was 
cut  to  ribands.  He  turned,  and  I  found  he  -had 
drawn  a  pistol  —  an  awkward  weapon  to  use 
in  a  scuffle:  you  cannot  carry  it  about  you 
without  its  being  stopped,  and  before  you  can 
draw  back  the  stop-lock,  and  cock  it,  your 
brains  may  be  beaten  out.  I  have  generally 
found  that  those  who,  in  towns,  carry  pistols 
in  their  pockets,  are  bullies,  who  calculate 
on  frightening  cowards.  But,  to  return  to  my 
narrative:  before  Arnold  could  cock  his  pistol, 
I  closed  and  disarmed  him.  With  one  blow  on 
his  head,  given  with  his  own  pistol,  I  prostrated 
him.  He  lay  on  the  floor,  bleeding  and  groan- 
ing. I  flung  the  pistol  at  his  side,  and  quitted 
the  news-room,  saying, — 
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**  I  advised  you  not  to  attempt  horsewhipping 


me. 


Sereral  persons  removed  the  almost  stunned 
Arnold.  One  old  gentleman  in  the  place  observed, 
that  I  was  not  a  man  to  be  assaulted  with  impu- 
nity. *'  Nevertheless/'  said  he,  **  his  father  would 
have  acted  differently  on  such  an  occasion.'' 

^*  If,"  said  Ezekiel  Coffin,  **  you  make  this 
remark  against  the  courage  of  Mr.  Arundell,  then 
I  guess  you  are  tarnation  mistaken.  He  who  buys 
Arundell  for  a  coward,  will  lay  a  long  time  out  of 
his  money.  Why,  when  I  was  in  Cayenne,  I  was 
his  second  :  I  saw  him  slick  off  four  Frenchmen, 
one  after  another,  as  smart  as  a  streak  of  greased 
lightning  through  a  gooseberry  bush." 

Coffin  then  related,  with  some  little  exaggera- 
tion, the  whole  of  my  duels  at  Cayenne.  The 
story  gathered  as  it  travelled,  like  Paez's  guerilla 
corps,  which  always  gained  recruits  as  it  passed 
onward.  At  length,  the  four  men  I  had  wounded 
increased  and  multiplied  faster  than  Falstaff's 
two  men  in  buckram,  until  I  was  said  to  have 
killed  two  dozen  men  (more  or  less)  before  break- 
fast. 

It  is  now  time  that  I  relate  what  were  the 
principal  points  my  lawyer  intended  to  proceed 
on.  Firstly;  the  foreclosure  of  the  mortgages, 
when  I  came  of  age,  was  an  illegal  act;  as  they 


248  WA.R1IBR  AR0KDBLL : 

made  it  appear,  by  charging  for  accounts  of  which 
I  held  the  receipts,  that  the  estate  was  in  their 
debt,  when,  on  the  contrary,  they  were  overpaid. 
Secondly;  the  whole  of  the  proceedings  were 
liable  to  be  set  aside,  on  the  score  of  usury ;  they 
hariiig  taken  illegal  interest  on  sums  never  ad- 
vanced. Thirdly;  my  Antigua  estate  being  an 
entailed  property,  it  could  only  be  mortgaged 
during  the  lifetime  of  my  iatber.  This  Keen  and 
Leech  knew  well  at  the  time  they  accepted  the 
mortgage.  Fourthly;  the  estate  in  St.  Christo- 
pher's had  a  mortgage  of  a  date  anterior  to  the 
one  held  by  Keen  and  Leech.  This  mortgage 
was  made  in  favour  of  my  maternal  grandfather, 
Stewart  Warner,  who,  djring,  bequeathed  it  to 
my  mother.  I  was,  of  course,  her  natural  heir : 
the  will  was  amongst  the  papers  restored  by 
Fedon.  But  the  fifth  point  was  the  most  extra- 
ordinary :  this  requires  some  explanation. 

During  the  last  war,  Ghiadaloupe  remained  a 
long  time  in  possession  of  the  French ;  but  our 
cruisers  so  crowded  the  Caribbean  Sea,  that  little  of 
that  island's  produce  ever  reached  Prance.  Hence, 
when  sugars  in  our  islands  were  worth  ten  dollars 
the  hundred-weight,  they  could  have  been  bought 
in  Ouadaloupe  for  two  dollars.  Now,  although 
the  latter  island  was  a  refuge  for  privateers,  which 
cut  up  our  commerce,  yet  there  were  merchants 
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base  enough  to  assist  the  enemies  of  their  country 
by  smuggling  sugars  from  Guadaloupe  to  our 
islands.  This  had  been  done  during  the  American 
war,  and  my  father  anticipated  it  would  be  prac- 
tised in  the  war  following  the  French  Revolution ; 
he  therefore  wrote  repeatedly  to  Keen  and  Leech, 
forbidding  this  disgraceful  commerce  being  prac- 
tised on  his  estates.  The  cfbpies  of  these  letters, 
found  amongst  my  father's  papers,  attracted  the 
attention  of  my  lawyer,  who  inquired  relative  to 
this  matter.  He  discovered  that,  my  estate  being 
well  situated  for  this  nefarious  kind  of  smuggling, 
so  many  hogsheads  of  sugar  were  clandestinely 
brought  from  Guadaloupe,  that,  as  old  Codring- 
ton,  the  manager,  expressed  it,  *^  what  with  cart- 
ing up  to  the  estate,  and  carting  down  from  it,  he 
never  could  tell  what  was  made  on  it."  But  the 
custom-house  and  treasury  books  cleared  up  the 
point.  By  these  it  appeared  that  for  years  im- 
mense crops  had  been  shipped,  as  the  growth, 
produce,  and  manufacture  of  the  Clarence  estate, 
in  amount  ten  times  as  extensiye  as  was  ever 
credited  to  the  estate  in  their  accounts. 

This  placed  the  defendants  in  a  terrible  di- 
lemma. Either  they  were  obliged  to  acknowledge 
that  their  demands  against  my  father  were  ten 
times  overpaid,  or  to  confess  that  they  had  com- 
mitted a  most  extensive  fraud  on  the  revenue. 

m2 
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They  could  not  escape  both  horns  of  this  dilemma, 
and  either  was  ruinous.  They  were  caught  in 
their  own  trap. 

No  sooner  did  old  Leech  find  that  we  were  in 
possession  of  these  facts,  than  despair  seized  him. 
His  lawyer  offered  to  give  up  my  properties,  with 
ten  thousand  pounds  sterling,  to  say  no  more 
about  the  matter.  I  refused  to  come  to  terms. 
Leech  met  me  by  chance,  and  entreated,  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  that  I  would  not  ruin  him.  I 
was  inexorable.  At  length,  one  morning,  my 
servant  announced  that  a  lady  waited  below. 
''Who  is  she?"  asked  L  My  man  could  not 
tell  me;  she  was  closely  veiled.  ''  Bid  her  send 
up  her  name."  This  she  refused  to  do.  "Bid 
her  walk  up."  Up  she  came.  She  threw  off  her 
veil,  and,  behold !  she  was  the  daughter  of  old 
Leech.  Notwithstanding  her  red  hair,  she  was  a 
fine  young  woman,  and  really  worthy  of  a  better 
father. 

After  apologising  for  the  liberty  she  took  in 
waiting  on  me,  and  assuring  me — which  was  the 
fact — that  she  came  without  the  knowledge  of 
her  parent,  she  burst  into  tears,  and  begged  me, 
for  the  sake  of  charity,  to  have  mercy  on  his  old 
age,  and  not  drive  him  to  extremities,  as  that 
would  bring  his  gray  hairs  with  sorrow  to  the 
grave.    The  poor  creature's  feelings  so  far  over- 
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came  her,  that  she  fainted,  and  it  was  a  long  time 
before  I  could  recover  her. 

The  sincere  tears  of  a  yirtaoas  woman  would 
make  an  impression  on  a  harder  heart  than  mine. 
I  had  her  conveyed  home,  promising  to  con- 
sider her  intercession.  The  result  of  this  was, 
that  I  proposed  the  following  arrangement.  I 
was  to  receive  the  two  plantations  free  of  debt. 
Leech  was  to  give  up  the  last  year's  crops  of  botii 
estates,  pay  all  the  law  charges,  including  a  gra- 
tuity of  one  thousand  pounds  sterling  to  my 
lawyer,  and  give  me,  over  and  above,  twenty 
thousand  pounds.  These  terms  old  Leech  readily 
acceded  to;  but  he  never  more  held  up  his  head. 
His  daughter,  after  his  death,  married  one  of  my 
cousins. 

It  was  a  glorious  day  on  both  my  planta- 
tions when  I  took  charge  of  them.  Oxen  were 
roasted,  and  the  poor  slaves  wept  with  joy. 
Under  the  direction  of  Keen  and  Leech,  they 
were  overworked  and  ill-treated  :  under  my  father 
they  were  well  off.  I  promised  to  follow  up  my 
parent's  system,  and  I  hope  I  have  kept  my 
word.  I  believe  my  people  are  as  happy  and 
contented  as  any  labourers  on  earth.  To  have 
emancipated  them  before  the  glorious  measure  of 
general  freedom  was  taken  by  the  English  nation, 
would  not  have  served  them  so  well  as  treating 
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them  humanely  as  bondsmen.  I  belieFei  had  I 
offered  freedom  to  any  of  my  people  prior  to  the 
general  emancipation^  the  boon  would  not  hare 
been  considered  a  favour. 

On  the  Antigua  estate  I  found  two  mulatto 
children  :  they  were  the  ill^timate  offspring  of 
old  Leech y  who,  notwithstanding,  kept  them  in 
slarery,  and  gave  up  the  plantation  without  stipu- 
lating any  thing  in  their  favour.  I  freed  them. 
They  were  very  ignorant :  I  got  them  instructed 
by  one  of  those  worthy  men,  the  Moravian  bro- 
thers. They  chose  to  remain  on  the  estate,  or, 
as  they  expressed  it,  on  their  ''  born  land.'' 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


Un  maaTsis  arrangement  vaat  mieux  qa'on  bon  proeea.** 

French  Proverb, 


These  transactions  necessarily  took  up  some 
inonthsy  during  which  time  I  did  not  neglect  my 
interest  in  Grenada.  Application  was  made  at 
the  Colonial  Office  for  a  proportion  of  the  com- 
pensation whichy  at  the  end  of  last  century,  had 
been  conceded  to  a  number  of  planters  who  had 
suffered  by  the  wars  of  Grenada  in  1795  and 
1796.  A  sum  had  been  awarded  to  my  father 
amounting  to  7000/.  This,  in  consequence  of  his 
indolence  and  infirmity,  had  never  been  paid, 
and,  in  fact,  was  never  thought  of.*    I  sent  home 

*  During  the  month  of  Maj  1836,  a  worthy  old  Creole  gentle- 
man died  in  Trinidad,  in  straitened  circumstances,  who,  it  waa 
well  known,  had  claims  on  government  for  a  much  larger  amoont 
than  the  ahore-named  sum,  for  losses  sustained  hy  his  father  in 
the  Grenada  win ;  yet,  out  of  sheer  negligence,  he  never  could  be 
induced  to  claim  it. 
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to  the  colonial  secretary  an  accoant  of  my  claim. 
This  was  backed  by  the  interest  of  Colonel 
Rivers,  who  had  returned  to  Europe ;  and  the 
money  was  paid. 

I  recovered  all  my  negroes  and  their  progeny 
from  the  successors  of  Messrs.  Sharp  and  Flint. 
Both  of  the  latter  were  dead.  The  sale  of  these 
people  was  declared  illegal ;  and  their  pretended 
owners  were  obliged ,  by  the  decree  of  court,  to 
pay  over  a  large  sum  as  damages. 

The  estate  of  my  father,  which  had  been  de- 
solated by  the  wars,  had  long  lain  fallow.  By  a 
deed  of  occupancy,  as  it  is  called,  it  was  granted, 
by  the  local  government,  to  a  merchant  of  St. 
George's  conditionally,  until  claimed  by  the  right- 
ful owner,  who,  on  paying  an  equitable  sum  for 
the  improvements,  could  regain  it.  The  latter 
part  of  the  grant  was  liable  to  a  legal  contest. 
It  had  passed  through  several  hands,  and  was 
now  held  by  a  house  in  St.  Geoi^e's,  on  account 
of  some  one  at  home,  who  had  taken  it  for  a 
doubtful  debt. 

I  was  about  to  enter  proceedings  against  these 
people — for  I  had  acquired  a  taste  for  litigation — 
when  I  received  a  message  from  one  of  the  par- 
ties, offering  to  submit  our  difference  to  arbitra- 
tion.   As  I  conceived  those  who  wish  to  settle 
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disputes  by  allowing  them  to  be  decided  by  per- 
sons unconnected  with  courts  of- law,  are  gene- 
rally honest  men,  I  agreed  to  this  reasonable 
proposition,  and  chose  two  old  gentlemen,  who 
were  relics  of  the  war  of  Grenada:  they  had- 
served  through  the  whole  of  the  insurrection  with 
my  father.  The  merchants,  on  their  part,  ap- 
pointed two  inhabitants  of  St.  George's. 

The  matter  to  be  submitted  to  their  consider- 
ation lay  in  a  small  compass.  The  lands  of  the 
plantation  I  had  a  clear  right  to :  the  question 
was,  whether  I  ought  to  pay  for  the  various 
improvements  in  building,  &c.  as  well  as  for  the 
slaves  that  were  placed  on  it;  or,  whether  the 
large  crops  which  had  been  reaped  from  it 
(and  it  was  a  productive  estate),  should  be  con- 
sidered a  set-off  for  those  improvements?  As  to 
the  grant  of  occupancy  made  by  the  local  govern- 
ment, it  was  an  act  of  a  very  doubtful  nature, 
and  would  not  have  stood  in  a  court  of  law ;  but 
the  arbitrators  had  to  decide  on  the  broad  prin- 
ciples of  equity. 

On  the  first  meeting,  these  gentlemen  sent  to 
inquire  of  me,  whether  I  would  prefer  taking  a 
sum  for  my  right  to  the  property,  or  paying  a  sum 
to  obtain  it,  with  all  its  improvements?  I  pre- 
ferred the  latter ;  for  I  wanted  a  place  wherein 
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to  put  the  Blares  I  liad  recorered  finom  the  soo* 
cession  of  Sharp  and  Flint. 

They  then  decided  that  I  was  to  have  the 
estate,  with  all  its  improveinents  and  slaves,  on 
the  payment  of  6000/.  sterling.     Thb  decision  , 

gave  satisfaction  to  all  parties. 

On  asking  the  merchant  if  he  would  accept 
bills  of  exchange  for  the  amount  on  a  certain 
house  in  London,  he  said  that  his  constituent  would 
have  no  objection  to  them  :  he  told  me  that  the 
party  whom  he  and  his  partner  represented  in 
this  affair^  had  arrived  a  few  days  previously 
to  me  in  the  island,  and  was  an  old  friend 
of  mine. 

"  Who  can  he  be?"  I  inquired. 

The  merchant  would  not  let  me  know ;  but 
said,  the  next  evening  'all  the  papers  would  be 
ready,  and  that  we  should  meet  at  my  residence 
to  conclude  the  business. 

I  wondered  who  this  old  friend  could  be,  but 
could  not  conjecture.  The  next  morning  the 
papers  were  all  ready  for  our  respective  signatures, 
and  my  bills  ready  drawn.  The  merchants  and 
arbitrators  were  present,  and  we  all  waited  for 
the  principal,  who  was  to  receive  the  bills  of 
exchange. 

"  Who   the   devil   can  he   be  ? "    said   I   to 
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myself;  when  I  heard  a  yoice  from  below  stairs 
singing  the  following  elegant  stanza : — 

<<  Moirs  flash  man  was  a  Chick  Lane  cove, 
With  his  gartcri  below  his  knee ; 
He  twice  was  lagged,*  and  once  nigh  scragged. 
But  escaped  by  going  to  sea." 

Wondering  who  could  be  chaunting  this  sub* 
lime  and  beautiful  yerse,  I  looked  below,  and 
beheld,  mounting  the  stairs,  the  Herculean  figure 
of  my  old  friend,  HoUywel,  looking  as  stout  and 
rosy  as  ever  I  saw  him.  He  was  the  man  who 
was  to  receive  the  bills  of  exchange. 

"  How  are  you,  Arundell,  my  covey  ?  Tip  us 
your  bunch  of  fives  :  it 's  long  «ince  we  squeezed 
each  other's  maulies,"  said  he. 

I  expressed  myself,  as  I  felt,  delighted  at  un- 
expectedly meeting  this  good  fellow.  He  put  a 
number  of  questions  to  me  ;  some  of  which  I  an- 
swered. Others  I  could  not  understand,  owing 
to  want  of  knowledge  of  the  polite  language  he 
used. 

I  asked  him  why  he  did  not  call  on  me 
sooner? 

*'  Why,  Master  Arundell,  I  knew  you  were  a 
little  softish  about  the  blunt,  so  I  did  not  like  to 

*  Tmuiported. 
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let  you  twig  that  I  was  the  man  yoa  had  to  deal 
with,  lest  our  old  palkhip  should  make  you  act 
like  a  spooney." 

I  understood  him  to  say,  that  he  did  not  wish 
to  make  himself  known  to  me,  lest  recollecting 
how  kindly  he  had  behaved  to  me  while  I  was  in 
adversity,  I  might  sacrifice  my  interest  to  my  gra- 
titude. Poor  Hollywel,  although  he  used  the 
language  of  the  outcasts  of  society,  was  possessed 
of  the  strictest  integrity,  and  the  nicest  sense  of 
honour. 

The  papers  were  ready  for  signature,  —  the 
business  was  formally  transacted,  and  I  gave 
Holly wel  the  bills  of  exchange.  He  took  them, 
and,  after  proper  examination,  deposited  them  in 
his  pocket-book,  exclaiming, — 

*<  Two-pence  is  money,  when  there's  no  coal 
in  the  house !  Is  it  all  right,  my  boys  ?  Is  all 
the  business  concluded?" 

The  lawyer  declared  it  was.  Hollywel  de- 
liberately opened  his  ample  waistcoat,  saying, — 

"  I've  something  to  tip  you,  my  ball  of  wax." 

He  loosed  a  watch-guard,  and  pulled  out  the 
very  watch  and  appendages  of  my  father,  which 
i  sent  to  him  previous  to  my  leaving  London. 

**  There,"  said  he,  "  there  is  your  tattler  — 
your  box  of  minutes.  Tve  kept  it  about  me  ever 
since  you  sent  it  to  me." 
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Tbe  good  feeling  evinced  in  keeping  this 
watch  out  of  view  until  all  the  business  was  trans- 
acted, did  not  escape  me;  it  brought  fully  to  my 
mind,  that  when  I  was  in  distress  in  London  he 
offered  to  supply  me  with  money  to  a  consider- 
able amount,  and  sent  me  a  fine  set  of  surgical 
instruments.  I  now  wished  to  pay  for  these,  but 
he  peremptorily  refused  to  receive  the  money. 

As  he  was  about  to  return  to  Europe  imme- 
diately, I  offered  to  make  him  my  London  agent. 
This  proposition  he  gladly  acceded  to.  As  my 
consignments  from  the  West  Indies  were  ex- 
tensive, my  agency  was  very  profitable  to  Holly- 
wel.  On  the  other  side,  a  more  diligent,  in- 
telligent, and  honourable  correspondent  than  this 
worthy  fellow,  no  one  ever  possessed. 

My  fortune  was  now  ample,  beyond  my 
wishes.  I  had  two  objects  to  accomplish,  which 
completely  occupied  my  mind.  The  first  was 
the  discovery  of  my  dearest  Maria  Josefa.  In 
this,  I  was  doomed  to  continued  disappointments. 
I,  however,  consoled  myself  with  the  reflection 
that,  in  one  month  more,  my  four  years  of 
banishment  from  the  Main  would  expire,  and 
that  then  I  could,  myself,  go  and  seek  her  all 
over  the  world,  until  I  found  her,  or  knew  what 
had  become  of  her. 

My  second  object  was  the  discovery  of  the 
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rightful  heir  of  Don  Jaan  Baptista  Ojeda,  whoee 
treasure  I  had  discovered  in  Trinidad.  When 
I  found  it,  I  was  poor ;  and  although  my  act  of 
concealing  this  fortune  was  scarcely  legal,  it 
could  hardly  be  said  to  be  dishonourable;  at 
all  events,  it  was  a  venial  offence  against  the  rigid 
laws  of  morality. 

From  the  hour  I  got  possession  of  this  trea- 
sure, fortune  seemed  to  shower  her  &vour8  on 
me;  and,  whatever  excuse  I  might  have  had 
for  snatching  her  first  gifts,  I  conceived  it  would 
be  criminal  to  withhold  this  treasure  from  its 
rightiul  proprietor.  I,  who  had  suffered  much 
by  bad  men,  who  defrauded  my  orphan  minority 
of  my  rightful  wealth,  was  shocked  at  the  idea  of 
being  possessed  of  gold,  silver,  and  jewels,  of 
another — perhaps  of  an  orphan  or  widow,  who 
might  be  struggling  against  indigence  and  its  con* 
comitant  evils,  scorn  and  contempt;  for  it  has 
been  truly  said,  that  the  world  ever  says,  '^po- 
verty is  no  sin,"  yet  ever  acts  as  though  it  were 
the  greatest  of  sins. 

I  carefully  examined  some  old  papers  found 
in  the  box  of  jewels.  These  were  of  no  further 
consequence  than  to  indicate  that  the  treasure 
belonged  to  Don  Juan  Baptista  Ojeda.  I  left 
the  jewels  in  the  possession  of  my  worthy  old 
friend,  Doctor  Manuel  Lopez,  and  requested  him 
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*  to  inquii^  about  the  murdered  man.  He  in- 
formed me  he  had  found  out  that,  at  his  death, 
he  had  left  a  family  of  three  sons  and  one  daugh- 
ter. All  the  eons  had  died  childless,  within  a 
few  years  of  their  father,  but  the  daughter  had 
left  the  island  twenty-four  years  ago,  for  the 
Main,  but  had  never  been  heard  of  since. 

By  the  advice  of  Dr.  Lopez,  I  introduced  an 
advertisement  into  the  papers,  to  this  effect : 
that  if  the  next  of  kin  to  Don  Juan  Baptista 
Ojeda  would  apply  to  Dr.  Lopez,  of  Trinidad,  or 
Moses  Fernandez,  of  St.  Thomas's,  he  or  she 
would  hear  of  something  much  to  his  or  her 
advantage.  The  advertisement  set  forth  that  the 
don  had  been  murdered  in  Trinidad  the  day  the 
British  took  that  island.  It  also  offered  a  reward 
to  any  one  who  would  give  satisfactory  inform- 
ation concerning  the  party. 

This  advertisement  I  translated  into  Spanish 
and  French,  and  caused  it  to  be  inserted  in  all 
the  newspapers  in  the  West  Indies,  and  in  the 
few  published  in  Columbia.  I  even  sent  it  to  the 
gazette  of  Madrid ;  hut,  for  some  months,  I 
heard  of  no  results  from  my  exertions  to  discover 
the  heir  of  the  murdered  Spaniard.  On  my 
arrival  at  Grenada  I  wrote  to  Dr.  Lopez,  to 
inquire  if  he  had  heard  any  thing  of  the  party  we 
had  been  so  long  in  quest  of ;  and,  four  days  after. 
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had  the  pleasure  of  receiving  a  reply,  statiag  that 
all  was  satisfactorily  discovered:  the  daughter, 
who  had  left  Trinidad  some  years  since,  had 
seen  my  advertisement  in  the  island  of  Cuba,  and 
come  to  Trinidad,  having  taken  Porto  Rico  in 
her  way.  He  stated  that  the  lady  had  been 
twice  married,  had  a  daughter  by  her  first  mar- 
riage, that  she  now  bore  the  title  and  name 
of  Dofia  Maria  Doloricita  de  Ojeda  y  Azaza. 
Lest  any  one  should  start  at  the  length  of  these 
appellations,  I  must  explain,  that  most  Spanish 
ladies  are  called  Maria,  which  seems  a  general 
name  of  a  female  amongst  them  ;  Doloricita  is 
a  diminutive  of  dolor  (Anglice,  pain) — this  was 
her  familiar  and  domestic  name;  Ojeda  was  her 
family  name,  which  Spanish  ladies  always  bear ; 
and  Azaza  was  the  name  of  her  last  husband. 
So  much  for  long  Spanish  names. 

As  I  knew  the  worthy  doctor  to  be  too  much 
a  man  of  business  to  admit  the  claim  of  the  lady 
to  the  treasure  without  sufficient  scrutiny,  I 
hired  a  small  vessel,  sailed  for  Trinidad,  and,  in 
twenty-four  hours  after  I  laft  St.  George's,  landed 
in  Port  of  Spain.  This  was  my  fifth  time  of 
landing  on  the  shores  of  the  island.  My  first 
voyage  here,  I  came  a  poor,  friendless,  defrauded 
orphan.  The  second  time  I  came,  was  after 
having  witnessed  that  awful  visitation,  the  earth* 
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quake  at  Caraccas  in  1812.  Some  years  after 
this  I  disembarked  in  the  character  of  an  ad- 
venturer, going  to  seek  his  fortune  in  the  wars  of 
Columbia.  Again,  I  came  here  to  pass  a  year  or 
two  in  the  useful  employment  of  a  medical  man. 
I  now  landed  in  the  full  possession  of  health, 
prosperity,  and  fortune,  for  the  honourable  pur- 
pose of  restoring,  to  its  rightful  owner,  a  treasure 
which  I  had  rescued  from  the  clutches  of  a  pair 
of  murderers. 


264  wABirm  abomobm. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

"  It  ift  happilj  and  Huiif  proTided,  that  ia  arerj  hS^  ttee 

are  certain  pauses  and  interraptions,  which  force  conaiderationa 
upon  the  careless,  and  aeriousness  on  the  light  points  of  time, 
when  one  course  of  action  ends  and  another  begins,  and,  bj 
nciflBttadeB  of  fbrttme,  or  alMratioii  of  eoqiloyment,  or  by  olttogo 
of  placa,  war  are  fiorced  toaay  of  aomfthiiig**.<^ii  u  ths  lotfC 

<         •     ,  • 

I  LA]fx>£i>  eajrly  in  the  xnMniag,  weat  op  to 
the  house  of  my  worthy  fnend.  Dr.  Lopei,  and 
put  on  a  West  India  morning  drees.  This  efxt^ 
sisted  of  a  PanamB  straw  hat,  lined  wilh  greea 
silk,  a  black  cravat,  tied  loosely,  white  jeab 
trousers,  a  l%ht  Uae  jacket,  frc^ged:mui  bcaided, 
and  yellow  boots,  made  t>f  Madeira  leatiher.  I  bad 
on  no  waistcoat,  but  wore  silk  braoeo,  iMteaed 
with  gold  buckles. 

Dr.  Lopez  complimented  me  on  my  leoiis, 
and  on  the  appearance  of  iny  undress ;  observing 
that,  he  noticed,  I,  in  general,  paid  too  little 
attention  to  toilet. 
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"  The  fiu^t  is/'  said  he,  ^'  men  of  sense  often 
observe,  with  contempt,  that  people  of  weak  minds 
bestow  too  much  attention  on  dress ;  hence  they 
commit  the  ikult  of  paying  too  little.  Reversing 
iblly  is  not  always  wisdom.  Nothing  is  unim- 
portant that  is  apt  to  influence  a  person's  fortune. 
That  dress  often  does  thisi  we  every  day  may  see. 
The  fact  is,  in  the  eyes  of  all  who  do  not  think 
profoundly, — that  is,  nineteen  out  of  twenty,  *- 
the  dress  is  confounded  with  the  wearer." 

After  this  brief  lecture  on  habiliments,  the 
doctor  and  myself  set  out  to  the  residence  of 
Dona  Maria  Doloricita.  A  negro  boy  went  with 
us,  to  carry  the  case  of  jei^rels.  We  stopped  at 
one  of  those  numerous  ornamented  cottages  in 
Port  of  Spain,  which  are  sweetly  nestled  amongst 
clusters  of  cocoa-nut  and  other  palm  trees.  This 
small  habitation  consisted  of  a  hall,  a  sitting- 
room,  opening  to  a  view  of  the  gentle  Gulf  of 
Paria,  and  two  side  chambers. 

The  doctor  entered  the  hall,  and  asked  a 
pretty  half  Indian,  half  Spanish  girl,  if  her  mis- 
tress was  within  ? 

**  Not  my  young  mistress ;   she  has  gone  to 


9> 


''  I  wish  to  see  your  old  mistress.  Announce 
to  her  that  Dr.  Lopez,  and  the  English  gentle- 
man I  told  her  of  last  night,  wait  on  her.*' 

YOL.  III.  N 


Th«  girl 'MM,  tfld  Mhintfd  bft  tt  ftir  ieeonds, 

^'  Bnter,  gntteum." 
'  We  walked  i&tQ-tiie  bock  apartmeal.  Her* 
WsKtied,  m  a  beaotifiil  banMneek,  DoBa  MaUa; 
Dm  kanniioA  iras  of  aat^work,  aiade  by  Indiaai 
from  the  fibres  of  varioaB  treea.  The  Bmall  cofdi 
efHilB  aet  were  «f  all  Ae  coloitra  «f  the  vakibow, 
and  aH  the  shadM  nA  cKee  whkh  these  eelMiif 
cooM  combtne  to  ibrm.  The  whole  waa  Itimjgfd 
wkh  the  splendid  plomage  of  a  thoudaiid  hdn- 
aaing^bMa'.  Sedteelf less tbuilhis a»mber weaH 
hme  been  eofficbat  to  oraaaaent  this  magnifieem 
haiamoeh» 

'  The  lady  waa  ra^oeiaig)  and  aaMslllg  herialf 
by  playiiig  wMi  a  Tahaseo  paarrot^  <if  gMen  and 
aid  ptoaiage.  She  pot  by  her  pet,  Pa&%  fraoi  A# 
hammoeky  and  eoartesied  graceDiMy.  8be  ^ 
pearsd  about  ftirty-tve  yearr  of  age,'  aad-  boi% 
marks  of  having  beea  very  beaatiftd  in  ter  ye«tl^ 
She  wore  tiie  weeds  of  widowhood. 

Dr.  Lopea  inlrodaesd  me  ae  lue  Mead,  who 
eiteie  to  restore  her  property. 

^  He  f«  weleome,  beeaase  he  is  the  bearer  ef 
good  news ;  he  iar  more  welcome  for  his  e^m 
sake ;  he  is  most  weldome,  beeaase  he  'is  4te 
friend  oFDr.  Lopez/*  said  the  stiftnrtii'ilnd  lAe 
again  courtesied. 
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la  a  sMHv^^t  w^  wfsitettik  sealed.  The  ladj 
commenced  the  c<HiYersation,  by  saying  to  91^9*— 

'*  When  I  asked  the  yforlky  doctor  hgl«r  yoa 
became  poseeesed  of  the  loiig-*)o9t  treasure-  tf  my 
fe|;ber,  ha  refilled  to  (ell  me,  alwaj^  na&iring 
me  to  bia  fmiid :  will  you  eow  please  to  explein 

this?" 

.  I  had  ^  t^ng  atoty  to  telii;  thia  Igot  thnmgh 
pnettjF  weU/aaro  that. I,  now  aad  t^en^  was  in- 
temi(ited  with  '  iS^ula  Maria,  wdgame^  Dim  I 
'Anhnat  ienditay  and  other  pjL^ua  iateijectioQaft 
on  the  p9rli  of  the  lady >  at  my  astowshiog  reeiteL 
When  I  eamA  ,to  the  part  of  my  atory  which  mr 
lated  to  the  conversation  which  I  oyerheard  take 
place  between  the  Yillaia  Pedroso*  and  his  worthy 
OompMiiop,  -  and  stated  that  PedrosarSidd  he.aoe* 
p^ted  hia  master  had  an  intention  of  murderbig 
Um,  which  sosfHQion  ii^due^hini  to  ax^ticipste 
old  Ooa  Juan,  his  daughter 'a  iodigaation  broke 
forth.    She  roeei  exclaimingy — 

'*  Ohy  the  monster  1  he  lied  most  falsely «  Al* 
thougb>  m^hi^ppily,  my. poor  father  took  alarm 
lest  your  countrymen  should  plunder  iiis  wofMi» 
f^d,  lA  common  with,  fift^  other  ii^bitants  of 
the  island,  bwied,  it»  yet  a  more  iM>90ur^hle 
Md  noble  d9Soeodant..oC.a./C^tttia9  tfaptn  Jj(^^ 
Jfian  Bajp^ta  OJ/sdi^  xieyer  .yiraa  horn,  i^  iifp 


New  Wftrid.  YeV,  wHJr  ilkmHI  fteTHfoi^  citWtimi^ 

nttered  b^  a  m^^h  Srhd'ufdrdei^  tiijr  fitlv^; 

^ftef  he  hbd  l)eeti'  nni^M'M  ^  brAtftfc  ^'idy 
tnothef?**   ■•     •  '•'''-•'-'  'i.-.i;-:  ..!r/. .  .J/    ■    f......  ,, 

When  X  toM'het  tfa^tt  Kr^ltin'kft^i'flilii  i^kd^i 

^Valgam  Sitn  Jo^7^  eteliAUd^iM'aoSHiv 
♦'  Had  yoa  tio  fear  <<r^ftAj;*fi<H^  lj,     .:• 

«  None  ^htiii^%rf''VT^i^y^^^Ti^ 
have  Tiev«f  teen  ItMoWn  t<]P%H!«^iat/ii%btv'dia««»iit 
happens  to  be  nroonlight/'    —  ^  »-^  .  -    ^         ■  /:' 

When  I  tofd  her'  1k>#  ^  rti«yd'oa  tlV^^lUuns, 
she  eifclahried, —  ''     •  '  ^"J.' '  ^-'  '.^i'^J^^'i  '-ti-  »  i  ::  —.1 

'«  ^ir<;tn  iS^ftf  f ^  and  jiiU '^lElflhiwiltJyiHtf  AMr 
pei^n  agfaiisftf^o'bttehi^iAs*^^'^   -'^^J   • '^^i  * 

•*  Therfe  was  ii(<y  gUft'H^k^^Wd'^t^^ 
one  1  knew  fo  1)^  W'^eo^itft;  iitia'tq  WtM^Mtl^ 
srooed  thati^  the  otheri' but  'thcf^  tbbk  itM^^':^ 
supernatural  being,  and  both  flew  like  demons 
from  an  exorcist/*  '    '  ^^m..     •  > 

r 

Daring  the  rest  of  the  narriatiye,  she  repeatedly 
crossed  herself,  usd  exclaimeds  r*  V^  ^BntTe  ^ng- 
Hshtnan!'**^  '"  '     "     ♦       .    •  r  v    »:     --v 

At  length  1  came  to  the  enddNlsy  IWW,  ««* 
gave  tier  the  jewe]s,  worth  m^y  t^onsaii^'apn^Sf^ 
The  ooiaa  and  pveeious  m^  ^X  M  -j^^i^aiig^, 
so  that  I  was  in  h«r^2d(sbl(><idboa«9Jdigif^ta>^hMe 


posed :p^»ng^h.ei^.^i«Qoii, as  1  coul^  ai^U  bilis  of 
poesessed,  in  cash,  about  five  hundred  dc^^blogqsi 

Jtei.px^t:p^Jl^,g9od'%  latter 

informatioD  |n:od^6e<ij|tr^QB3^lao}eil^t  c^^  th^p  it 
4ifcemi^  woul^.bw^dpne.,..  Sfk^,4  Jj^Q^ey/er^  ex-* 
4i»i9lrt'thfl  jrieyw^*.TO*,gj|e^  .^nd^ 

after  a  pause^  said, —    -  ,,.     -,.,,. 

been  in  the  family  of  Ojeda  from  the  jtii^e  when  the 
fyH!^  ^p«uiifrd^j9f)^^li:p  tbi|i  ^^v  A^b^  period 
it  bore  the  name.^jffj^ejr^Byf^.iyfi^^ppfl^^s^e^.by 
.tk?Aroage,Mid  Qfeffn9..,J[j9di^^*^  %h^  gems 
k^whqe^  prpfft|Tqdrl»oHB,byft.^ii;^l,e^.  ^  will 
^r^efulfer  .w?fleRt,,«f  .ffrpm,  ..ffpi^.fthp  wopgr^ ,  I 

"'    .'w     ■        !•/    w  .fj*    ...''Hi    h"f     •-  "f   .'     ''-1    r,-  '     ■ '' 

*  When  Colombut  first  diacovered  -  Trinidad,  the  InJiant 
dJIed  it  lere;.  ut,  iBland  of  huaUDiDg-birds.  a  beautiful  ond 
(coDsidermg  the  Smmense  niiinber/  variety,  «ndr^  aplettdoor  of 
^'e  hnmtohk^birdf  ~foii^d(!i«r9>4tt  tij^p^p^lettm-tppb\htit^  It 
w«f  held  by  a  tribe  called  the  Aroa^a,  or  AntfWhffrk9,*^^ 
rWQthef  ^f^  f»}}^^tl{^^<5hjj^.  ,  Qpe.  diat^c^  ia,  a^  ^j|a  day, 
fi^^ed  (paimpichaim^:  ue,  ialaad  of  theChymas.  A  few  of  the 
pure  deacendants  oFthe  Aroages,  aod,'if  I  am  tigLtfy  informed, 
i  ainifFe  httiify  of  Chj^iafli  emftistlftig  of  IMrtMa')MMDH«#  avft  ill 
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would  ftject  fhftt,  butt  posJIeflft a deftr  ckogliler, 
whom  I  woiild  wftlhigly  bebbld  its  rich  as  he* 
eomes  the  last  scion  of  an  exotic  tree,  which  was 
transplaivted  fhmi  did  Sjpahk  txKfte  than  three 
centuries  since  intothid  i^nds  Tet^nmst  we  not 
be  unjust.  Yon  bravely  recorered  our  treasure, 
you  generously  tender  it;  bwt  we  aimt  reward 
your  bravery,  tad  not  impose  Id6  mueli  on  your 
gen^osity .  Let  ns  accept  of  half  the  amount  of 
the  money,  and  keep  the  rest  as  your  own  in* 
adequate  reward.** 

**  Sefiora,"  replied  T,  '<  1  wiil  not  accept  a 
real*  of  your  fortune.  When  I  drove  the  ruffians 
from  the  old  ruius,  I  did  it  lo  banlk  th^n  of 
their  prey.  I  secured  the  treasure  through  feel* 
higs  of  selfishness,  from  which  none  are  exempt* 
A  few  days  after  I  posseised  your  riches,  fortune, 
which  had  long  persecuted  me,  began  to  smile, 
I  used  your  money  to  bring  to  justice  a  set  of 
bad  men,  who  had  long  defrauded  me  of  my 
patrimony.  1  am  now  rich  —  ridi  even  beyond 
my  wishes — and  shall  I  take  from  the  widow  and 
orphan  a  part  of  that  treasure  which  Heaven 
made  me  the  humble  means  of  discovering,  and 
which  enabled  me  to  teiortT  my  owh  SHrtimef 
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l^Of  not  one  real  of  it  wiU  I  Jteep.  In  a  Sm 
days  you  sball  he  in  poflsession  of. all  I.  ow« 
yo»." 

'*  Brave»  geaeronsEikgliahi&aki!  Ally  my  poor 
ohiidy  thy  proipecte  brightefli.  God»  I  tbwk 
tbea!" 

,  She  now  becama  devoat,  with  tearft  in  her 
ayaa*  She  ejaoukted  UasaiiigB  and,  auMd  fifop«> 
plicationAi  with  interoeflsioAs,  until  her  ibeUngs 
became  too  powerful  for  bar  to  support.  The 
worthy  old  Dr.  Lopez  led  her  to  au  adjoining 
ehamber,  and  Aan  returned  to  me. 

*^  I  am  aure,  Wameri"  said  the  doctor,  "  you 
inuKt  feel  the  truth  of  the  ohsenration^  that  *  virtue 
ii  its  own  reward/  " 

''  I  do  on  thb  oceaaion,  eir;  but  seldom  are 
men  placed  in  ctrcumatances  like  me,  to  feel  the 
reward  of  virtue." 

*  *  Oftener  than  the  vicious  and  selfish  imagine : 
for  example,  now  eighteen  years  since,  a  humane 
surgeon  brought  to  me  a  poor,  firiendless  orphan 
boy:  I  liked  the  chfld's  appearance,  and  took 
him  into  my  house:  even  in  your  boyhood  I 
found  you  veracious,  bfave,  and  generous :  I  en^ 
deavoured  to  cultivate  the  seeds  of  virtue  which  I 
perceived  in  you.  You  w^e  an  apt  scholar :  I 
sent  you  tb  die  University  of  Caraacaa.    Fortune^ 
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after  ,t)uS|^  4i^j4ed  Bf  j,  )>«^  ,4)]^  -pwogr  j4»|xi* 
thjq.ip(piiipat|  tfste  t)b^  hmirjfr ^ ^Mtsriag  daiUMi 

Arundell?"  Mih^uiii  -j-  -•  ::  •        .-.^' 

jm^l  a  sl|gb(  now  JTouf^ri  laipup  attmtipa  1 1  I^M^ 

*•  JJ)qr  not  gi9i!m,,.6P9S<>n^,:mtil.l  ha^^  tol^ 
jott:  aU  tjie  iieW9i>ir^i€^  J  l^teqfd.tp.  l>e  S^h 
gUnhinw  fca»  ftrri»Ta4  ivfo)  T&ifodf  All^fpe  mosq^^ 
yMor^raiidji^l^k.  wbieh  had  beai^.jl^oried  tsrw^ 
five  }19ai9ii^if^  hawited^Wftfci^  WM  ^  ^PM 
the  two  men  who*. n^pid^ij^.tOoAr Juan*  1^ 
Ei^g1frtT»Fup  hiUed.Mh'Of.Aim^4M4  the^>irit  of 

jQiw,  gf{aad^th«.ji^liwd/h^  ^  /^vi^  at^ocii|t% 
the  Englishman  (fwantoyeft^jf^tafiv,  .flai^-^ng 
on  Ms  head:«e.hmdr*ed;th^ni9W4  ddhii^/and 
aone.  of  ^ihe  '8li|ufhfr'>ip?op)d.  topob  Jiim—SMji^ 
tonio^ferbadftthen-  .A«dfS^}9Wik|K^rS^Q^lt$a» 
after  diia,  the  4>mi^  Ea^h  iwAotfifo  br^ogj^ 
yoar  laoliier  a  wM/^  httiEM<-^J9i':4K'JtxMV7«p 
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fmtcli  motey  as  ironltl  mtkie  ft  Tioeroy  ricli,  and 
lie  t)£Fered  thcta  all  ft>  yonr  mother;  and  ao  6he 
wanted  io  gtre  Mm  half,  but  the  English^  caballera 
irotild  not  lake  &  dollar,  .imi  aafd,  <  it  ia  alt  for 
^Q,  sefieritfe^'  and  he  is  eoeh  a  tall,  handaome 
young  man !  Bat,  *  S^nta  Maria,  sefioritta,  whet 
makes  you  weep!  I  never  knew  good  fortnne 
ttiade  yoaiig  ladiiis  cry  befoire  unless  nf  hen  they 
were  going  to  be  married." 

The  house,^  or  rather  cottage,  was  so  small, 
ihat  very  liiiie  eoirid  be  spoken  In  it  without 
being lieard  all  over  it:  hence,  Dofia  Maria^  who 
had  recovered  her  self-'possessioB,  heard  a  part  of 
the  rambling  and  marvellous  tale  of  Anacletta. 
^e  came  i^to  the  room  in  wtiieh  we  were,  and, 
saykig,  ^^  My  daughter  has  returned  from  mass ; 
excuse  me,  seRors  t^  she  hastened  4o  the  anteroom, 
where  was  her  daogkler.  They  whimpered.  At 
length  I  heard  the  old  lady  siry^ 

^^  Tfay,  e^d,  ^sem^  in ;  he  wiH  not  eat  you. 
JSurftly  you-will  ^kpress  yottrgm^ude  lotha  brave 
jind  generotsit  English  <)aballero." 

The  old  hdj  now  entered,  leadteg  in*  her 
daughter;  She  waa  pkinly  clad  in  white^  closely 
veUed;  a  costume  eomitoon  Io  lidies  gotng  to 
^masa  in  Trinidad.  The  veiled'fignre  ^urtesied 
}ow :  hep-  mo Aer  removed  her  v^it;  6ttd,  gradiotiii 

n2 
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Hefti'eii,  tkem  bIoimI  before  xw>  nveshd  to  aiy 
Mtonwhed  eyes^  Mam  Josefii  Ximenes,  the  lagri 
of  mercy ! 

Amasement  nade  me  stagger  backwHrd,  and 
I  exclaimed, — 

'<Oh,Ood!  wliatdoIbehoU?" 

I  oould  say  bo  mora :  exoesshre  joy  and  nr« 
prise  made  my  tongoe  cleare  to  the  roof  of  mj 
moath.  Her  eyes  were  fixed  am,  me ;  bul  she  ooqU 
not  recognise,  in  the  wdl-dressed  stranger,  tiie 
n^^ged  and  haggavd  msmrgent  officer,  whom  her 
hmnanity  had  snatched  from  death.  Memory  at 
length  came  to  her  aid,  and  she  lodced  at  me  ai 
though  her  soul  was  oooeentrated  in  her  eyes.  I, 
at  length,  exclaimed,-^ 

*'  Does  not  Maria  JoseEsi  know  Warner  Aran* 
dellT" 

She  shrieked,  and  fkinted:  I  canght  her  in 
my  arms,  or  she  wooU  have  fidlen.  Her  dark 
hair  escaped  from  its  combe,  and  hung  on  the 
floor,  as  I  supported  her  beaatifiil  head  on  my 
shoulder,  while  Dr.  Lopez  and  her  mother  gioed 
on  as  with  astonishment.  Her  swoon  lasted 
scarcely  a  minute ;  but,  m  that  short  minnte,  I 
Suffbrsd  an  age  of  agony. 

«<  Why  does  she  fidnt ?**  thougbtl ;  "  peAaps 
She  has  giren  h«  heart  to  anodwr ;  or,  pevdbanoe^ 
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my  sadden  appeaiance  will  tot  erer  OYertum  h^r 
jreaaon.  If  tkat  te  die  daae,  nf y  own  i&tdlecbi 
will  never  stand  the  shock  1" 

I  cimed  aoy  ill  stars,  and  want  of  preseiUse  of 
mind. 

If  her  fainting  fit  had  not  been  iHrief,  I  could 
not  hate  supported  my  terriUe  stele  of  aospense. 
Gradnally  her  pnlsatioa  returned,  and  her  redden* 
ing  cheeks  confessed  that  her  blood  was  sent  into 
them  from  her  heart.  She  opened  her  large  dark 
eyes^  looked  for  a  seoond  or  two  wildly  around^ 
nntil»  perceiving  her  mother,  who  was  chafing 
her  hand,  she  exclaimed, — 

*'  Dearest  mother,  was  it  all  a  dream?" 

Her  glance  now  rested  on  me;  and  she  said,^* 

<*  Ah,  nol  Santa  Maria  be  praised^  it  is  he 
himself!  it  is  my  dearest  Englishman!" 

8he,  sobbing,  buried  her  face  in  wy  bosom : 
I  feh  heir  heart  beat ;  its  atu^on  thrilled  through 
my  frame  like  electric  pleasure.  All  the  misery 
I  had  ever  suffered  was  orerpaod  by  that  moment 
of  ecstasy.     . 

Again  she  raised  her  head,  and  miautdy 
examined  every  feature  of  my  &ee. 

**  Speak,  speak  to  me,"  she  said»  as  if  wiehlog 
to  assure  herself  of  my  presence  by  moie  than 
one  sense  j  ^  speak  to  me ;  say  it  is  thee,  deamlt 
heart." 


27tt 


ttimd  of  ttarf  again  ndidlred  linr.*oTOr]mriedluait* 
-  6be  naiir  caoglU  lagp  rigltt  liaad  to  eaauoUat^ 
I  nndorstood  the  cteae  of  tUau  •, 

«<  It  is  there,  8veMiBt»"  I  .fliM}  f<  I  irwU 
haw  parted  with  my  lifa:Wf6ffa.i'^^iiid:g|iffer 
the  ring  7ocr'plaead.tftere:.to  hamtiovod  ttoib  m§ 
fiagar." 

She  kiiaed:  xogr  hand;  I  Jfaiaed  h^  hmntUA 
bMd»  jatid,  ^yUk  mUd  Tiolaoq^  eakited.  th^  Upa^ff 
the  blushing.gtrl^  . 

**  So  sweet  a  kiss  tiie  golden  sun  gives  not 
To  the  fresh  momifig  drops  upon  the  roie^ 


aa  the  pratractad  kiae  I  took^^  from . Itf  ana  ifpa^ 
She  now  drew  firqm  hen  bopom  a^ioaU  ailkon  hi|g 
which  she  wore;  it  contaiof^d  th^,lock,  pf  hair 
which  she  had  jpnt  &pm  vfq  bead*  Sha  aaids— >  . 
^'  Jif jra  mi  carwKnj^!  I  hava  wofi  yopf.  haif 
aa  near  my  heart  as  it  woaldlie.^': 

'' Blees  yon  botbl'V  ex^aixued.tb^  ^9>r|hfi 

90pt^.  ,  ^     ••' .     •  -,    '•  yh,f     /     ' 

Her  mother  said, — **  Amen!  amen  !*'    ....  . 
.  Maria  Josafa  staradj  for;^^  rmfj^  iJi/fi  ^qgf ment, 
aha  knfiw  not •  tjii^  sh^  j^  ^  J^  Pl'l^f^'^  9^^ 
doctor.  Her  mother  now  led  her  injlp^)^^h«if))Wb 
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« 


Warner!"  said  Lopez,  ^<  I  vaid  virtue  was 
its  own  reward ;  but  Heaven  has  beat  pleased  to 
mravd  ywr :  viitae  with  eomedung  more  soIh 
atantiaL  Yeo  came  to.  restere  one  treagnre  that 
you  found,  and  have  discovered  aocftiifir,  the  value 
of.  which  is  beyond  estimatioii." 

After  a^  short  delay,  Maria  Jeee&  appeared, 
and  I  was  cendemaed  to  reittte  the  twice-told  tide 
of  the  discovery  of  the  bnried  money.  She  seemed 
to  devour  every  word  I  said^  and,  at  tfanes,  was  so 
agtetedythotlbeeaflie  alarmed.  At  length,  when 
I  conduded,  she  said,  with  triumph,-^ 

**  Mother !  dearest  mother !  when  you  re- 
proved me  for  giving  my  heart  to  a  stranger, 
said  I  not  that  Heaven  would  never  so  &r  afflict 
poor  Maria  Josefa,  as  to  allow  her  to  bestow  her 
knre  on  one  unworthy  of  her  aflfection  ?'* 

'^  You  often  did  so,  dearest  child;  and  he 
who  possesses  your  heart  is  worthy  of  the  love  of 
a  queen.  Kneel,  deafest  children,  and  receive 
my  blessing;  the  blessings  of  an  affectionate 
mother  on  her  pious  daughter — the  benediction 
of  the  widow  on  him  who  is  the  friend  of  die 
widow!'* 

'^  Let  me  add  my  blessing,"  exchtmed  Dr. 
Lopet ;  ^'  the  benediction  of  an  old  man  never 
harmed  OMHrlal.'' 


878  iWMLftiAPi  AtfdlMtiri 

The  dtLf  paised,  I  faiow  not  h»w.  I  ate 
flomefiiod;  yet  knew  not,  ttoip ^ared  wlmt  it  iras* 
We  thought  not  of  time,  for  Ae  worM  waa 
aaught  to  at ;  -wenteM  all  to  mth  other.  With 
my  deareit  Mam  lofleflt  I  mold  hate  httn 
hsfifj  in  an  ajapa,  ainid  the  traddesa  and  im* 
hounded  ivoods,  or  on  Itfae  immeasahible  eavanna 
flC  Sooth  Ameriea.  I  now  pogdomed  her,  t^thfer 
a  fortane;  ample  beyond  my  derire. 

Her  hintory  was  soon  t6ld.  After  I  left  Aita 
a  diigfaceful  insult,  whiA  MoitJea  o£^ 
ed  to  la  anytla  de  fa  mkericard^  liad  her  oourin, 
aroused  the  indignation  of  all  tiie  RoyslSst  ereoles 
in  the  camp.  This  was  the  spark  that  ignited 
a  train  whieh  had  long  been  laid  t  its  exploaion 
was  fiital  to  the  Spaniards.  Three  thousand 
Creoles,  who  had  long  been  disgusted  wiA  the 
cruelties  of  the  Spanish  officers,  and  ind%nant  at 
the  oontinilal  threats  of  Mdrillo,  of  not  learing 
a  man,  woman,  nor  child,  nor  a  domestic  animal, 
in  Columbia,  broke  into  open  revolt.  This  in- 
•urreetion  was  headed  by  CMonel  Xlmenes,  and 
Spain  was  ohased  Itom  the  forests,  mounts&nsi 
plains,  and  cities  of  the  New  World.    * 

Ximenes  having  been  dangerously  wounded, 
he  was  attended  for  nearly  a  year  by  his  ftir 
cousin.    He  di^  i  hut,  before  his  death,  ha  en^ 
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treated  Maria  Joseb  to  giv«  iiar  kand  to  the 
Eogliahman  to  whom  ahe  had  giren  her  heart 
at  AUa  GKractfu 

After  this,  the  eonteat  for  South  American 
liberty  awimldd  a  lees  ferodoua  chtraoter*  Dnr- 
iiig  the  plenitude  of  hie  pow«r,  MeriUo  openljr 
asserted  that  he  would  exterminiM  two  thirds  of 
the  people  of  the  ^ew  Wc^hl :  when  the  fortune 
of  war  rendered  it  doubifnl  if  he  oould  be  able  to 
save  the  remiwnt  of  his  anny^  he  selidted  that 
the  war  might  be  earned  on  in  aeoordance  with 
the  manner  of  ciTilised  nations.  This  proposal 
the  patriots  humanely  acceded  to;  although,  a 
few  years  previously ,  Morillo  had  refused  to  reoeiTe 
a  flag  of  truce  from  those  whom  he  denominated 
rebels. 

The  result  of  this  was,  that  Maria  Josefii  no 
longer  found  it  necessary  to  use  her  exertions  and 
influence  in  rescuing  the  unfortunate  prisoners 
from  cold-blooded  slaughter.  Concming  she 
had  fulfilled  her  duty,  she  and  her  mother  went 
to  the  island  of  Cura^oa,  where,  after  disposing 
of  her  jewels,  she  took  her  passage  on  board 
of  an  American  vessel  bound  for  the  Havanna* 
H#re  she  remained  until  her  native  land  was  in  a 
state  of  tranquillity.  She  was  about  goii^  to 
Jamaica,  to  return,  by  way  of  St<  Thomas^s^  to 


282  WARKBB  A£l7irDBI.L. 

to  her  name ;  but  the  appellation  I  eyer  delighted 
to  give  her  was,  la  angda  de  la  muerictfrdia. 
The  differenoe  of  our  jreligiaua  eBaede  has  (thank 
HeaTen!)  never  given  each  other  pun.  Since 
that  day,  the  corrent  of  my  lift  has  been  too 
smooth,  and  my  happiness  has  been  too  uni- 
form,  for  a  description  of  it  to  be  interesting. 
Hence  the  Creole,  Warner  AnmdeUt  has  na  oiore 
adventares  to  reconnt. 


THE  END. 


t01«M>1t :  — »  PBtirnS  BT  JAUtM  MOtBI,  CAftlB  BTSK^, 

LUCBtnB  BQVABE. 
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